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CHAPTER  I, 


-«<  Sbe  WM  tbrtaM 


T»  iraMkr  gaify  aH  tiM  day  ia  wo«lt  $ 
TotrntkarSowcni  te  feed  on  Ibc  wiM  gnipc  ; 
To  driok  the  uatnrat  tpfiaf ;  to  li»t  tu  birrff, 
And  find  her  }«fy  in  breathing  haliny  air  | 
She  ««•  MC  Maile  for  eMim  #r  caMpa.*' 

LOKO  JOfl)f  Rt)SSf4^ 


At  tbe  dose  of  a%)i3^  winter  catniMMKn,  w|i^q  p^ce 
had  uoly  jHai  begun  to  u'are  Uer  gentle  banners  over 
tbe  brads  of  Sier  galkwit  obicfii ;  when  the  oli^-e  bianci) 
cntwineH  with  tbe  brarcl  leaf,  that  now  graced  the 
browa  of  •oiUii^  rictory ;  General  Oldstock  once  more 
boded  on  tbe  shores  of  Dritain,  bis  natire  bomc»  tlio 
home  of  his  Others !  I  he  free-boni  land  of  peaee  and 
plenty!  from  whieb  he  ImuI  been  exikMl  for  nearly  a 
period  of  im  long  yearM;  lengthened,  as  indeed  tbey 
seemed,  by  tlie  toils  of  war,  of  hardship,  and  all  the 
pncarions  changes  of  a  soldier's  fortonc.  For  the 
jreneral,  altb<nigb  one  of  the  bravest  and  most  gallant 
of  nx*n9  kad  not,  through  the  whole  of  this  tedious 
cacnpa^pi,  so  acf|uired  the  practical  part  of  philosophy, 
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M  to  bdiold  unmoved  the  dreadfbl  carnage  he  had 
been  witness  to ;  nor  to  consider  with  apathy  on  the 
fiM9e  of  hb  brave  assocbtes,  who  had  fallen  in  the 
battle's,  beat,  fiqd  lay  unbtiried  on  fhi^  field  of  honour. 
It  was  a  sight  he  could  not  turn  from  without  a  tear! 
sacred  to  the  memory  of  many  a  gallant  fneud^  whose 
hearts  had  beat  congenial  with  his  own. 

General  Oldstock,  however,  was  not  of  a  disposition 
to  yield  either  to  excessive  mirth  or  sorrow ;  and  when 
after  the  dear-bought  victory,  purchased  \^nth  the  loss 
of  thousands,  he  received  the  m&ndate  for  returning  to 
bis  native  country,  he  did  not  express,  by  sign  or 
speech,  any  of  tboae  wibonBcled  transports,  or  extrava- 
gant demonstmtlons  of  lively  joy,  which  are  usually 
fek  on  such  occasions ;  for  which  there  were  certainly 
twe  existing  enutn:  for  having  only  three  beings  in 
the  whole  created  world,  that  could  claim  a  near  re- 
lationship to  him,  be  was  indUierent  about  giving  the 
necessaiy  orders  for  his  embark|tion  on  board  one 
of  the  vessels  tSiat  was  bound  for  England  5  for  the  two 
former  of  these  relatives*  (a  brother  and  sister,  both 
his  seniors'  b^  some  years,)  the  tJeneral  did  not  care  a 
single  sow».  TMcre  was  Ihcn  only  one  tie  that  attached 
him  to  thotild  fiimily  mansion,  which  for  the  term  of 
ten  yi»ar8  he  had  not  behcM  ;  and*  that  was  his  niece^ 
Utile  Floroy  the  only  child  of  his  brother,  Sir  Oliver 
Oldstock,  of  Oldstock  Hall,  in  the  county  of  Nor- 
thamptonshire. *  She  was  a  smiling  rosy  dimpled  che* 
rub,  just  entering  into  her  eighth  year  when  he  had 
set  out  on  his  last  campaign,  of  the  most  cngnginp: 
disposition' and  bewitching  vii-acity:  and  though  he 
had  no  violent  affection  for  his  brother.  Sir  Oliver,  yet 
he  had  a  partiality  for  Flora,  which  was  not  only  owing 
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tt^'ker  kfauliBe  aiveeCness  and  beuatf^  but  tb  tlie 
memoiy  of  her  late  mother,  whom  the  Iktle  pd 
sUoDgly  resembled ;  and  it  was  some  saClBraetioa  that, 
be  shonld  again  behdd  her,  nowi  as  be  Imagmed,  bi 
the  bloom  of  womanhood ;  and  still  more,  the  ooan'- 
Icrpart  of  tbat  exemiihiry  creatnre,  whose  loss  he  bad 
so  giteatly  deplored. 

•*  Yes,"  thought  the  General, "  Flora  must  now  be 
nearly  eighteen  years  of  age ;  and,  f  hare  no  doubt,  is 
a  prod^ous  fine  giri.  Tcs,  I  hare  a  precise  notion, 
\rtiat  my  fevonrtte  Flora  must  be  new,  wbom  ten  years 
ago  I  thought  was  otic  of  the  loveliest  cherubs  in  the 
world !  What  a  pralty  dim|)le  the  rogve  had,  just  at  the 
cotiter  of  bcr  month,  when  sMe  iused*lo  can  me  A^  demr 
uncie  Hector!  Flora  had  a  lisp  too;  yes,  if  I  don't 
mistake,  it  was  a*  prott^liit)  on  her  prattling  tongue } 
and  to  me  there  was  melody  in  tfiehioonds.  Well,  I 
shall  retnm  shortly  to  England,  and  post  it  away  to 
^dstock  Han,'Oa  purpose  to  see  Flora ;  for  what  care 
I  for  «ny  b6dy  eli»e  but  my  nieee.^Add  \vhy  ?  There  is 

nobody  dse  like  her'!    I^hr  Oliver  is> Zbunds!   i 

shall  get  into  a  pi^sidn,  W I  remember  what  Sir  Oliver 
ir^wfcat  he  ums^.  Wily !  he  is  my  hrotherj  so  1  will 
forgive  him.  Then  there  is  my  sister,  poor  Lydta !  an 
old  midd  agalnst'hervei^  conscience ;  for  I  do  belie^-c 
Aat  she  ^oukl  have  murried  at  forty-fh-e,if  any  body 
bad  asked  her }  btrt  ike,  %ke  Sh*  OHter,  is— selfish  f 
mer^aryftworidly!  tnd  fur  that  I  cannot  love  her. 
Last  'df  alt  there  i^  mother  Mildew,  the  old  house- 
k^^p6f,  1  remember  her  well ;  she  is  the  very  epitome 
of  my  brother  and  sister  both  together,  and  would 
stin^ve  a  saint,  were  it  but  to  cost  her  a  cheese-paring 
oat  of  her  own  cni)-board.    So  there  is  none  but  Flora 
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(bit  I  an  lUfe  to  mfQl  al  Qkkfeock  HbU  wUk  ioy^ 
ptea8i»ati)e  mantira^  nfter  an  abaemre  of  t^  taog. 
yettat  So  nmob  foi  fawty  afiUisB»"  coacliidcri  Ih^ 
Qeoenii ;  but  be  h9i4  qoUe  forgot,  Omt  Jubib  Ma  U^ 
sorvant,  was  stoi^i^  b^ind  jbdn;  and  ^doriiig  the 
whole  fiiiae  that  the  OooenU  wm  iodulguig  ^ims^lf  in 
this  tetf-harangue  concermng  the  dosceodants  of  Old-, 
stook  Hally  J|ia4  Kstmed  to  :the.  whole  detail  9(  Uie 
^ily  riit^esy  as*  described  sq  homqicoiisly  by  .bis^ 
misteri  bttt^  to  wbiob  Jfdp  ju^  cejtffiiily  w4  lis4€Hg4$M 
he  oould  faaveiw<»ded  it«  But  tbeif  v^ws  no  pQBSjhility^ 
of  effi^cting  bi#  ^eseape^  wilbwt  the  oeoessiiiy  6t  bis: 
walkiiig  across  the  ^Nurtmeot^  aad  iCQiiii^g  9M^  ith 
front  of  the  General^  which  would  immedintfJy  biwe 
pnt  an  end  to  his  family  cog)tal9Wfii  fnd  qcctMipned  a 
severe  lefMrinMod  lor  presamiiie  to  iitfennvt  h)ip7|  for 
Jnha  W)as  w«U  acquainted  with  IjbeiWhiaisiaaUd^  pf  bis- 
master's  dispotitbo^  wbo»  tbf  Hfl^  in  the  k^  pf  bi^^ 
passion/ wowMpqrbiips  bare  tbmiAeood.t9:4^'i^Afm 
<iwn;  yet  in  <^  imjt/  sua^edimg  trntm^f  WP)ll4  F91 
bably  forget  the  £Bm^  of  hi«  dispMiiui^  «44  cippvor^e 
mth  him  in  his  vaaal  kaad  |oae  ipd  maqper*/  - 

There  was  te<  n^mg  pftm  iA^^^i  Juba  pQuld  adc^^ 
and  that  was,  to  observe  tbe:mosl]pp)^ixl  j^Ioq^p  t^)^ 
white  that  the  General  wi^  eewf^oyed  m  tafkmg  ,^ 
himself;  but  Ae  very  aooment  (to  a«e  a  4ilUitarx 
phrase)  th^  happened  to  9^9?^^mitum^farm$p  Jfh^ 
briskly  advanced  wkball  Ihe  necetwy  /f  pparetas  U^ 
bis  master's  breakfhsl,  a  tray  widi  coffee^  B^ig<^  ^i^ 
cuits,  cream,  honey,  te.  on  wUA  ibe  Qefecfi)  o^^ 
claimed:-^ 

^*  Why,  where  the  devil  have  you  been  all  tbi^ 
while,  Sir?'* 
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No#  J«ba  well  knew  that  he  durst  not  hazard  a 
laagh  whMe  answering  tbb  enqalry,  iboogfa  be  foiiiNl 
UNieh  dHicvity  f n  refraintag  fmn  k,  aa  he  reptiedy-* 

^BcMlid  Arm  cAii^*MaMa$  me  no  Hke  say  him, 
bcwMuit  leady/' 

"^  Aod'wliy  not,"  cried  the  Oeoeralt 

On  wMeh  the  Uack  replied,  ^  Becaase  Maasa  talkce 
taikee  to  Uhtaelf;  and  no  llke-Jaba  fttoppee  hkn. 
Juba  no  Hke  make  Masia  angry," 

^  And  zounds!  4f  yon  had,  I  bdieve  I  shoaM  have 
thrown  tfad  coflbepollt  yoof  bead,  (altered  the  General 
wkh  a  smile,)  so 'yon  bam  done  wisely.  Socrates^ 
bttns^,  with  all  bis  wisdaws  eonk)  not  have  aobkvcd 
apototmeirftTMigaeionaly^**  '     « 

The  Madi  ebmMed ;  mad  dmOeneral  satdown  to  his 
bi«dkflM  wWh  a  good  appetite  and  in  excellent  spirits ; 
to  WbMi  U  i^raa  tevy  prataaMe,  that  bis  morutng  cogi* 
tattoos  bad  in  no  simN  liagne  oontribated ;  t&r  the 
kMige  of 'flora  stM  swam  across  his  imagination^  and 
Wttsnrfbied  late  evnfy  €rt;^tbai  was  sweet  ant  }ove\f 
aroanw  flhn*  * 

A  clondlesa  *y  Is  al«l>  tiosei  bMVtifld  y  but  on  this 
momhig  it  seemed  tiauseendantly  so  to  the  OeoenUi 
J%lb  «lr  too  w«»  babnyjM  breathed  a  nsore  balmy  in 
iaenee^Nrer  his  spirits  9  or  was  it  the  opening  seent  of 
fte  orange  blosamns,  that  grew  in-Bad»  profbsion  be^ 
MiMi  the  InMoe  of  the>wind9ws  P  or  the  bnds  of  the 
party-cokmred  geraainnM,  ftat  sent  forth  such  fragrant 
Md  drileioas  tierftawnas  on  $kis  fMrntng  more  than  auy 
odier^  or  had  ibe  -biids  ibortfowed  so^r  notes,  and 
tearmri  to  shig  moie  sweetly  ?  fer  ndw  they  seemed  to 
aahite  Ms  ear  witti  the  mdstjoyotts  songs  of  enchanthig 
ad  sprigb^  Riekidy.    N»?  H' was  neither  the  fra- 
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gmnce  of  tbe  flowers,  nor  the  melody  of  Ihe  birds, 
which  bad  awakened  meh  new  delfght  in  tbe  bieatt  of 
the  Gene^l^  btt  it  ptes  Flora,  dear  Piora,  that  bad 
effected  this  ptearin^  change ;  and  the  General  rraolved 
that  when  Ensign  Conway,  (who  was  also  his  Seere^^ 
tary,)  came  for  the  mornjng  dlspatxrbes,  that  he  wotrtd 
immediately  mak«  arrangementB  for  Ms  speedy  netam 
to  England ;  and  witii  this  resokition  in  bis  headf  mA 
Flora  in  his  heart,  the  General  Airis^  fata  meal  jost  in 
lime  to  reeelve  Ensign  Conway,  wbom  Juba  very 
•hin-tlyaonoanced^'aod  be  was  immediately  fidoitlliid 
into  tbe  presence  of  his  conMsaBder.  # 

'*  The  trqops  are  all  embarked,  and  will  shortly  adt 
sail  for  England,"  cried  Ensign  Conway,  after  betrng 
seated  for  a  few  moments  in  tbe  General's  i^imrtmeiit. 

'*  That  is  a  good  hearing,"  replied  the  G^^iieral,  *'  we 
have  had  warm  work  of  it,  And  the  poor  £dlows  mil 
now  enjoy  a  repose  from  tbe  intolerable  bardabiiiB  of 
Uie  continuance,  of  tins  long  campwgn.  Tbey  have 
been  steering  threogb  many  a  weary  mardit  and  bemry 
cannonading  also ;  and  eveiy  man  is  anxtona  to  reivisit 
his  naUve  land,  afiker  an  abaenoe  of  ten  long  years* 
Ensign  Conway." 

«'  Doubtless^  General,"  vttfped  tbe  finaign ;  but  tbe 
doubtless  was  pnmounoed  with  a  cold  and  liaHesa  air  $ 
and  tbe  General,  who  felt  himself  warmed  with  tho 
subject  nearest  bis  heart,  exclaimed  in moct  antoMlfld 
tones;  #    . 

"  Yes,  every  man  who  has  bad  a  taste  of  iMuv  will 
also  have  an  additional  zest  for  peace,  wben  ha  eaoin^ 
hale  it  once  more  beneath  tbe  iaflMnce  of  bis  native 
skies.  Th(»«  is  magic  in  the  word  borne  4;q  «very 
British  soldier.    The  very  wbids  tbat  bear  Urn  thither. 
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f,  be  aires  not  \rith  bow,  Mb^iliffloMlerjJMi 

^.1  Hwnghfi  aeiiMrii  »hi<:.iaMb  iiiterftdilmifoitoi 
n&tmmt^'  wiiHiirt  ifli^f  jBtarty^ iifitM.  mrnt  iilad jqt  a 

«M  ikf  to  iikte^4nifc*iriMd).tv  iiietiaikif  r^  w\m  h^^ 

itmt'i  mkk.Mi\fMylMttikMk>wmimk9blm4^ 
ia.iBi^fhiiii.:tbftl  Jjoinid  |i^Jf  ftr,  jim.*iiitairjtlittle> 
lieoe,  etHM.  Ftumi  ind  ywt  telle  Mft  AffoMM.  il»^ 

iH.iiHy  Ag<chwlM;rf.ihB  yMtttl8aUiet<tkwttliwilb  «t 

pTODomcod ;— *  /^  -  ;  •  •:  >    ii 

«^Mf  Dimnigr'VolMfiiidoal  baiteaoijpilraachdA^ttii, 
Oenml,  cooM  I  «iictr<orgofc  tiis  kMooiVt  A«  froMck: 
Mj^^ithefpolpaliwy  w^  brMcii:]r#ii  JiaveiMJgnktlgri 

your  ilibmdify*,;  3wm  9ancit>aiihbMrt,  'WA'  jfcipr  iifctmll ' 
wsnifli  iiiiileeKaf'r'.  .•  Ji  .  '  ;  ^'ii.^  .  i.>  ^ : ,    >j  .  <••  ^ 
^  AiuiiiMh.tiK  iM)me>^^mf)''u»ul]^lte  GtoiM^' 
"•Air^AejfMiU  Mm  l-oMiiirf)  UmU*  Irai  tlM  mote. 
pmttoaktm  liog  in  vniitoMie.  i  BaMuib ;  doo'ttrik  of. 
iiljfifMM9Mllily>*it  is^mera  MoiieiMCf  ;^wben  m  iribti.  liv 
iitftigdl4i. nhJUhig:  lo>ttk08  bia»^lo.ti*  of  b^Jibek. 
i«lity|4iBlaii  tlHit  .jio«  0aii>fiiid*tb8  jroffU-wUl  give;tuin ' 
ceedit  ar-itj'tei/lot  utf  lot«he  fMiSnt  in  qedAUm,  Eor 
bl  c 
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aig»itfliiWiirfilftamiwiw)itd<»goitoffMil|lwifl,  i 
oitwyngiiig  ly^^^iwy  to ^Hmetg^ <at  * 'h»d  HfuflM^tw 

Hiiiu»rifti%  rapMrty***  -     -'*"  '->^^n  !•     ->  <vx  v*%in 

go  with  yoa^  mf  pc«fefs,  aiid  l|i0«icAAmkfprttti|«ikridK 

tMMl fahiliwiliuirtpiii  iw^whidbw^faoMMjrtei 
bkeyet }  «od  MtiwUle  the Om«i«1  «^^ 

oiiilifap4Mt0«»^nMu  ^^It  «iiB  goooiMie  grallttidb^M'nlre, 
M  WMMaiilifed^ta  ifl'tfie'iwinitiiagi  ^'iM^Ateqxmoti 

t»  MmMb^M^ftNT^A^^lMM,^  10  ^olMtltttMMiMrtliMh9^ 
cfl«M«|r4  >ii<ii|-iiiitfl*gibiii  bmt§mEiMs6i€mmtfii 
htf^xiMaiedf^     •■    '  '  '  *-   "'"-^     '*' 

MtM«i^«ttgltt»dy|iwU«iab0(  jc^witi^ttlm^  m^itU^Ji^ 
sous  «o  Bdi^yott  a^iig'i  what  uy>y««i  lO'ttIM  •  Um^f^ 

wtaMi*  i'Ciidi  fM  fiMolMM  ftei  trilb  t|ie  MiAumdh 

boy,  tliat;gol#(io«^iiMgft>«r*oft't  mMi^ 

young  as  May  art,  lib|i  hadal  boen  wmMpf^  litiHtm^i 
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ttm  ■nl((f  oi>  ruYoti  tnypt  tiee  JiiqwdhitNi jl»  if  c^imiiiy 
m0  nil  Bilii <»  Mild  irwHIi-nifl!  ym^Htoiw  li9^Qi4MMth 

slajr  awhile,  if  they  urBI  gke  m  jirehwiwoi  tf 'tfo^wf 
sriH  cMMgh  ^mriuw  iS'MNi^  arifKimiac^  litilt  tf^t^^^ 

Bilntiifc.yo»pm.o£FiwliBiinifl  <w»  tn>ji»ny/w>tP«N 
iwif^ln  BuMi  rn^Tjjfi  yiliii>ii|l  bwitJhnil  wliniffl 
kwtf  .by  •  rfwrr  of  ttuwttaft  >»Wifc^t»iw#>«^>rt«>n, 


lUAfulM  lha>l(t  tei»iirQibQr«M)iro(ii9il»«tMlplfH»> 

4tf^*ih^«aa«i,M<i  Hff-jMlliiLiihMlhiiii  ami  li^ifliliiiii 

<*  GNMnim  ei»He<l.j|i»MI«Vf  Wi¥w4  ^in^^^Sl^t 
■Miltfcswr  «itl««.««Mi,ke«tMiili  4||V  vOf  4<«A /^  .|«lt|ry 

«MaewdooaaMy«"  n*  .  ,1., .  ,1  ..  .  ^ 

ce 
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•  '«^1«i>f><M:«ttt,  yy-'dtakr  bbjf,"'  ctMhl  tbe  CWnanH 
*)'<iilH8i»  yoor  wfsfa  (bunkc  me  the  hmfoS  k  -nmoMn 
«Hildl^)'  Mi  '1lOhkn«t«t  Mo'  dld«ir.  M  .kaoW  Urtfc  jb«t 
Uk'  gWki^  f«Mrt4te  fittlie  Mrvice  1« Itavft  vendcNfl  4* 
ywi  f  (toVbb  iMoro  milagy;  if-ydti  lora  ttio.".-  - 
V  >BMig)>  Cbri(#ii^  IcflAti^'  better  ^Mn>  in>  diMfbey  'the 
commaAdM'iK'tfi  Gcnietalv  wboke'il«r4  tHtfrbMi^hMl 
tmt  •\ieiki  tf'i«v(rV'MH»bte  i«(fTCtf,>'trfteP'redeMti9  the 

iM^^AlMtK^tMUt^itMe^:  ' «   -      '  . '»'  ':  -' 

iMAiAMfiMj^'tibtf  lk'<«AM  '•a^de,'i«bdhrooOnleii 
MhflBe'iosM'br'ii  Muconf  Mliiil'(MHl'*lAilB! '  {iivtnitubf( 

ml  'jlrMileVtMMlA'Jb  X^MMkira^'  lUkMu^  pooHMtoA^ 

«fl'M{Aian-<^aW. '  HIM  mo^  )tttrtt6((U'«lkveriil 

MttR^ifilajf''!l§ril^e>H4^  %f  «M'«wmy  kl  t>iie  of 
"'iy^>l>fmf«#Ufr1hMl!(^  tM  IkAet  6t 

ytaflC  the  «cticr!ir''dbt«ihe»  'art  cAtelgntty  firtf  Titm,  abd 
8vcr  untr  (iUtinguishc<]  bim  «\ith  uWrjtmiarlc  «r  idod'- 
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Uury  ji^.plmreof  the  one  tbat  died;  and  l|h^  VJ^^Ififf 
^  Ifk  thew»yt)f  forvrardittg  his  abUWes,  w»ht^  li^. 
byi^afo^iu^daaoQfbrliia'alflijkaiycai^  biftKbfS'ht>ii' 
haiid  of  iirar  beiug  Md  afide^  tbU  iotei^t  was  for  a 
wM^  9ii9p^dad|  aqd  the.  Generat  t\k0  ptopbscd'  to 
lake  Hetity  ithh  btm  to  Floreoce,  the  coqUtry  where 
his  oio^jt  was  bortK  Honc^  nn^^^attribiited  that, 
ahr  of  despoude^icy  which  |iiark0d.tbete<Mi^u^mi0e  oC 
the  yauug  soJdier,  whet«r9afo|iffne4%(  fcKft%|,(?b^jpd. 
hhlAtentkftk^$4d^mflPUigi€t^log^ 

AadwUat  iiight;.]v^Jhejt9,}««jH^.^hti^ 
brave  o^fiuuMler,,.or.j[^fe^Q|^  to  {emjnd  hiipr  oC  i^ 
priimise,  lybUjJi  It  jaraa  j)|tt4)f^?  jti)j9iAtie  w^mW  yet  re- 

^  all  hil  %^,qflijWjftp;;^|jl^;t0  j^rikjs^ tM<fld<pp>]r ; 
what,«ere  rt^^i}L,.)i|i  jiolj^i^^  ^naiunyofts^^fie  tdid 

*«»^fi?«Slt'teW%;f^  Ami 

iMWiy  l»iiW!^«J  Uw*  the  yyjg^Ijf  |>^^ 

<)fgiUfPSJhi^^g'the.  bhppjr  jiw^Uribafc.^w^^ 
jfJ4  ^e^^ms  qH  tlit  ^uteata^i^plcd  gbvdpm  aiid  phi-i 

,  ,M<^^t^  tbe.iqost^^^  i?aic-. 

ipg  <^hei%:«i^  0  emhmk  for  ^fff^ 
ifetttssary  ordi^  gimi^  liy  ^p9^,  CJo^fmyr  to  c^ 
his  fn\>pcrty  OD  hoa^l*  \  I^k^I^  t^  ,);rbu^»  howo^ay 
Joba  kras  ijftfprpfkfi.byi^H  musterj  Uift  he  was  goiag  t» 
qvli  India;  and  (b.kl  h^  Md  >>i^  oboite, either  ti>ac-< 
gtnaip^iy  litm  to  BonfUmd*  or  retpm  fo  his  own  ootmtfiy, 
bcUiga.natiifepf  Tri^eomoiie.     .  .     • 

i *.H^1V  Mu5aa>  *  cried  Joba,  ^  aaCunoyciQ  slarei  Imiw. 
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^mr' .,,'   :   .   ..  .      '.  .. 

..'^YoaofB  my  jiervfnt,"  ^aid.thq  Geiicjnil,  "bMt  I 
i>PW?r  ;y(^  PQnMcJercd  yofl  .my  aluve;  1  wiH  never 
^ufl^'A^ 'owi  to  be  my  daf^-ee  ibat  apiK^IYfition  is 
unworthy  of  a  Cbri^Uai^f  .^nd  otight  to  be.  extirpated 
from  the  name  of  maoj  to  wbieb  it  is  au  eternal  dis- 
grace. , Juba,  yoQ  arQ  therefore  (ree  ^  it  is  uature'a 
^ivilegC)  uor  will  I  eouDleract  its.aacred  la\V3;  ami 
3fotf.  are  ait.  liberty  tp  return  to  yot^"  pwn  coun(fy  f  ^r, 
if  you  can  mak0  yourself  kappy,  reipaip  in  my  scmc^a 
take,  then  ypi|r.  eboice*     T9*n)orrow  I   embar|c  for 

J%q  /ai|hf44  Ul^k  testjfiii^  Ki^  gratitude  to  his  kind 
i;Klu)gQrU  ^la^er  t)y,a  bors^  of  tcara;  and  afterwards  by 
the  jjoy ful .  «^kj«i8tioa;  of  ;r-.  , 
^;f^Gaodi  f^O^.Maf^al  ig^gcod  ia  my  countiyj  givp 
\iUiip ^m\  cl^aili.  t6  poor  Juba  when;  bim  sick; .^ud  i>q 
^lH)rt^cQ  i(*iKJtf|e  <aU  rday  in  plaiMi|^i()n«.  J«ba  Wq 
Maflsa  !•  no)  leavd  jMaasa  1  live  wi^  Massa  fill  bim  ,4^f| 

ofhim  lifiew**  •  v 

,  <M  Mot  satisfied,?.  uttei?9d  tlie  QcQQfal^  with  an  air. 
o(;jqr4tificatiorfirhich  Waa  peculifMr!  ^o-  binu  '*  1  have 
tried  the  attachment  of  this  faith^L  Cfeaturc,  and  will 
stake  ray  Mb  .m  im  Mdlty  towards  me."  , 

\  And  the^irosMt  tn^t  that  Johai  uo  longer  a  sktvei, 
rpmnned  in;  the  sc^nrioc  of  hb  master,  and  embarked, 
with  him,  jflddg  vltb  •Ebsigo  Ctaway,  Tor  ^b^  shores 
f^  Great  BritaU.  .llicy  bad  4(  prosiKurous  and  speedy 
voyage  .to  the  rivcfr  Thatnei ;  tmd  the  General^  erer 
lAjpaftieut.of  delay^  which  be  always  considered  dan- 
gerous, could  not  be  prevailed  on*  to  sleep  more  than 
(0K  kjight  ib  die/Hty  of  LoudiHi ;  but  took  post  oa  the 
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ebWifi^  momingy  with  Jofca  rtionnbd  do  tlie  tox^  to' 
the  county  of  Nortbamptonshire ;  stopping' mily*  to* 
cimnge  horses  and  take  aome  slight  refrcshiimit«r,  (ill 
they  fiiirly  arrived  within  five  miles  of  Sir  Offvtfr'tt^ 
mansion ;  atid  it  iWs  n6C  tih  iKei^,  %at  the  General 
evinced  any  signs  oMntertial  emotidn.   'The^'slgHtofi 
bis  native  land  had  not  tilt  Ihh  tnamHit  aptitedr^diti)*' 
give  him  a  pleasbrable  sensation ;  bnt  no(v  he' satined' 
suddenly  roused  to  energy  Ijy  ev^ry  object  h^  *  be-  * 
held,  'Every  bush  thilt  now  wtis  cbverod  with  ^ the 
white  Wossomed  spray,  and  eretr  tre^/ which  inari^ed  ■ 
the  residence  of  some  well-renjembefed  dw^lIcryM^KirH ' 
he  had  knowii  in  early  flays,  arose  to  bis  recoriecUoil ; 
and  putting  his  hea#out  ^  the  \vindow  of  the  cKais^v  * 
he  pointed  (hem  out  to  the  6b8er\'atlon  of  Hxmgd' 
Cbnwa^j  with  a  peculiar'  satisftiction   which  iboM* 
brfglitly  in  his  \*^m  breatbin jf  ^nd  beaevolcnt  comiie*'i 
nance.^  •  .    '^» 

"Do  you  not  observe >ofl  loih^y 'rfweHiog  o0^th<K 
l*flt,*'  nttcrei  Tie,  •^almdst  cotk^ealedtii^  the  mMseoft 
the  embowering  shaild^?  iPhei^  ia  4  priMnoee  X)Mk^ 
dose  beside  it,  which  at  the  begingiajg^of  ^'pring^yicUbr 
the  most  delicious  and  balmy  thig^^ante  to  the  pasl»ingi 
travelleir ;  it  was  once  the  cottage  W  onef  id  Sir  Oihr^rV 
tenaiit9|  »  poor  but  industrious  laboum*^  who  (lad  af 
wife,  and  a  family  o^  stx  scoall  c^ldven;  but  oil  (hel 
day  when  the  rents  were  paid^  liqne't  CrOesj^wkh  tbiT 
tears  in  his  eyes,  pleaded  faisea^'eQie  poverty,  and  coo^ 
fessed  his  ItlabitHy  to  answer  the  deatfuds  made  vpnn' 
Hm  by  SrOltver^a  stcwardi  bombl^  b^oefebing  a  little ' 
farther  induTgcNco  might  be  granted  to  him  in  hb  lie* ' 
cctoitous  tircumslances."  The  Oeneral  jkiused,  passefl 
his  hind  aocoss  his  focehcad,  and  heaved  »  dcdp  sigh, 
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wbHe  10  the  intcira)  of  tbU  f^i^sc,  fiusign  Copway  ba^  > 
e«cbiifi99d)~ 

**  Which  soUctCaiJMO  of  honest  Giles. was  of  course) 
cemplkd  11^/'  t 

«  Ti«  a  lie/*  thqiMlered  omt  the  Qeneralf  *'  a  c^-, 
fiMiudedliel  .Thphiferaal  scoundrel  refused  the  reqiK^, 
of  poor  Oilf8>  aod  So-  Olircr^-r-^.  what  thipk  ]roii{ 
Heofy^  thai  Sir  Olirer  did,  when  be  was  infonnqi  by.. 
tho  stewtrd  of  this  mao's  distress?"  .  -         ,  ^ 

**  I  ahonld  iniagiiie,  Genera^''  wnd  ^  Ensigo^ ''  that 
no  man  oooU  bo  bas^  onODgh  to  ^dd  to  it ;  and  Sir, 
OKrar  probably  oostriboted  to  bis  relief/'  , 

.  *'  Contribated  to  the  devil  ad  aU  his  imps,*'  foared. 
out  the  General^  who  had  been  wfuung  warm  during 
the  recital  of  thb  tale^  '^  be  did  contribate  with  a  venri 
gMoDt;  S0t  he  actuiUy  tupped  Qilesy  with  bis  wifr^ 
and  jsix  diildretii  out  of  the  cotti^  which  be  bad  sq 
long  inhabited,  to  seek  for  shelter  in  an  bumble  shofl^i 
wbcro  they  per&bod)  for  HMt.    Gods !  1ft  me  not  re- 
Hiember  the  tiennaotkms  of  tbirt  day,  or  I  sbal)  buro' 
wkb  fury  at  Ao  tbooghts  qf  it,  and  wish  that  Sir  Ot^ver* 
w^ /if     ^'    Heniy, : I.  was:  at  thi^  jieriod  the  wildest^ , 
inoM-ejitrgVBgant  young  dog  in  ^xisteocea  and  a  soldier. 
of  fortune)  but  youth  had  not  robbed  me  of  feeding,. 
nor:«iy  viracious  spiitits  of  sensibiHly;  aiid  no  sooner* 
had  Ibis  tale  reached  noiyear,  than  I  posted  awayfy^, 
NdrtbamptoDshire^  pud  a  visit  to  Sir  Olir^,  taxed, 
him  with  bis  brutality,  gave  Us  scouUflrel  of  a  steward 
a  sound  drubbing,  snatched  »  kiss  of  Fbra,  and  quitted  > 
Oldstock  HaH,  (as  I  thought) /or  ever.    It  is  now  ten; 
years  ago,  Henly,  since  I  parted  with  Sir  Oliver, A»' 9* 
but  w^  were  /toi  reconciled  to  one  another;  ami  be-, 
fare  i/*at  time  the  cauae  of  our  quarrel  re&pef^tiqg  this 
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Mmki^im  ^i^'htttied  hi  ^blHi^o  v  and  I  vUited^lie 
ibmily  maoston  as  usual.  I  now  visit  it  again  ph  Medd-' 
lytftMis/for  Ifefe  imke  of  Flova;  imi  If  I  am  uot  i^- 
odved  on  friendly*  terms,  I  shall  behold  my  %rntli^tM> 
mot^ ;  tHottjsh  my  hiMt  will  cHng  to  Flora  wbi Je  thete 
Is  t  puftc  of  fifb  that  beats  itt  my  vdus/' 

Ba  dMp  and  earnest  had  the^Oeodral  bedA  im  con-^ 
vcrsation  with  hb^y^mtbfol  amt  attenth^tm^tdr^  that 
he  bad  been  r^rdlesd  6f  the"  gtotind  thty^lypA  gone 
ov^  tHtb  stich^  Mfiiidity  fbr  the  laSt  bMlf;  lMltf.>iitp(i4te 
the duAse  wusidi^inga sieepMU^  ae WMMcf  fliMe- 
rate  pace,  ht  stlddetfly  *wfrlaiAted  ^ 'i  *»      r*^ 

^  1  lirotfeit,  Hrtiry,  wfe  feffe  tto#>hMti  gotiabotf  t* 
Oldatock  HalU  The  old  family  m^sioii  is  se^M^  otf 
thebitt>#oftHrfittlptod^tMlJrateep'Mll.'^  •   . 

And  the  Htbetiii  exdbi6}gtD^  Ms  fraVdlin^  1^  cttp 
f(fir^  Ms  mHitttty^hitt,  fot>kcd  at^  hid  'wtttcb,  and  sc^ed 
miMnUlyitt^ttent'fofthe  mblhefit  of  bis  arriittl^  giit^ 
ins;  lii^^cfti^  to  bis  ^u^^Meiod  how  he  sbtiaM  ^tt^ 
dAict**litlnsielf^  when  be  riiould  introduce  him  «o  Sir 
OlHtTihU  sister,  Miss  Lyditt  Oldstodt*,  fttid  bis  nle^ 
theiltttty  Fldra.  .      •     -  r-  i . 

^  F6r  pretfcy  she  Is,  by  all ^e  knmoHal  ^^Ms  Uii 
goMeMes,''  cried  the  Gewral ;  **  bia  I  say,  Wy  ymHiif ' 
Hotspur,  beware  of  $Iy  Cupid!  Gad  tdclkttBl  don't 
6ii  kl  love  With  Flora;  or  1  must  turnabout  agmni  Im* 
m^alely— qufck  m^rehl^' 

Tbe  young  soldier  Mushed  deeply  at  the  General^ 
remMc  ^  but  it  wfts  not  with  a  dread  of  any  sbot  baiog 
levelled. at  bis  heart  ttoia  tbe  bdW  of  Cupids  under 
whose  soft  banners  he  had  n^Ver  yet  enlbted. 

At  length  they  came  in  sight  of  a  p#odH|[toos  old- 
el  p 
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fashioDfd  structure,  wboae  loffy  baid  proudly  rewned 
itself  above  the  ancient  oaks,  which  almost  on  evecy 
side  surroutided  it )  and,  spite  of  a  soldier's  wonted 
firmness,  a  glistening  tear  shone  in  the  ^es  of  the 
Genera),  and  he  was  more  tham-  once  obliged  to  have 
recourse  to  Ins  pociket^handkerchief,  which  be  held 
dose  to  his  fnoe,  as  the  postillk>n8  rapidly  advanced  to- 
wards the  venerable  seat  of  his  ancestors. 

**  I  wish  Pkito  were  here  to  lend  me  hb  philpsopliy 
to  this  occasion/'  utterec|  the  Oenecal ;  but  in  so  evi- 
dent^ a  smothered  tone  of  voic^  «8  to  betray  the  emo- 
tion be  was  suffering  to  his  young  oompamon ;  ''  I 
wotild  ju^t  borrow  it  for  ten  minutes,  till  my  meeting 
«(th  Sit  Oliver  was  foirly  over/' 

iThe  shades  of  evening,  which  had  been  impeioepti* 
l>ly  soling  on,  made  it  almost  impossible  to  dialtn- 
guish  ol]jects  very  clearly;  in  addition  to  which  the 
sky  was  misty,  and  there  was  a  slight  drizzling  rain. 
So  tbat^  when  the  postillions  drew  up  to  the  gates  of 
the  flimily  mansion,  a  splendid  escutcheon,  bearing  the 
atrms  of  Sir  Oliver,  had  actually,  at  this  precise  nio-; 
ment)  escaped  the  observation  of  the  G^neraly  tboi^ 
it  was  remarked  almost  on  the  instant  of  theur  nearer 
approach  to  Oldstock  Hall,  though  oertainly  in  silmpe^ 
by  Ensign  Conway. 

On  the  bell  being  r«u^,  no  answer  was  retwned  i 
— a  second  time  repeated,  met  with  no  better  sucy^ 
cess;  and  the  General's  stock  of  patience  being  quite 
exhausted,  he  desired  the  ppatillion  to  force  the  gates, 
which  did  not  appear  to  be  locked,  and  go  up  to  the 
ball  door,  and  knock  loudly  for  admittance. 

*^Gad  zookers!  kaook  as  if  yon  were  going  to  waken 
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the  dead/'  vociferated  the  Gkeiieral ;  ^*  cenfoutid  ih^txi ! 
are  tbey  aH  asleep  at  balf  past  six  o'clock  atnigb^P 
Zoonds^  if  I  get  out,  I  wiU  mate  ftem  hear  me<wilb  a 
rengeance/' 

Hie  postillion  dM  not  spare  the  faxxdrar^ia- which 
he  had  also  the  ready  assistence  ofJuba;  and  iny  tCt&m 
tninntes  a  sbrilUtoned  female  exclaimed  from  Tvkhiil — 

^' Who's  diere,  tbat  dares  to  ccMne  to  peopte^a  doors 
to  make  such  dtstuibance  at  tliia  loQesome  boor  oC  the 
i^?  Who's  there,  I  say?"  ,!• 

'  ^  A  gentfeman  that  bdcn^  to  the  ftmitjr/'  -was  the 
reply  of  the  postlHton.  .  *  i'    - 

^  That  is  a  Ukdy  slory/*  onsweaed  the:  same  shrill 
disoordant  voice  3  '^  when  aH:  the  fiubily  are^^S^  wd 
nobo^  is  i^Ve  b^nglDgto  thb  hoqse  but  myJuady, 
^o  is  gone  a  visiting.  'So  I  shan't  let  jcm  i^  yoo 
may  depend  npon  it#  I  am  an  dd  biid^  and  am  aat 
to  he  cangbt  with  diaff,  I  pfomise  yo«$  a  prodest, 
tii^figbt,  carefnl  woman,  or  I  shonht  never  have  been 
trusted  with  tte  care  of  tins  hoase^t  Aye,  yon  may 
knock  awayfl  dmn't  open  the  door  never  Upe  more 
for  tiiat,  I  can  assure  yon.** 

Away  ran  the  post^ion  and  Jnba  with  this  iatdUi 
genee  to  the  €teneral,^who,  highly  incensed  with  the 
old  woman's  insolence,  made  but  one  sprii^  out  of  the 
<diaiio,  and  the  next  to  the  door  of  the  fiunilyonansion, 
ipdtere  he  had  already  been  so  nngracionsly  rteeived, 
and  giving  a  thundering  knodc^  he  applied  bis  mouth 
to  tiie  keyhole,'  while  he  loudly  vodfevated  ;?— 

^  Mother  Miklew,  opra  the  door  this  moment,  or 
by  the  Lord  Harry  I  will  break  it  asunder,  and  send  i| 
flying  abont  your  eaas,  as  ^lean  as  a  whistle.'* 
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.   ^^  Mcncy  on  113 )  b^n^  wU(  be  r^vi^t^mei^  and  miur* 
'  dcr»  be&^re  my  mistress  corner  hoine,"  uttered  the  old 
waiiHtfi^  apii^rf  iitly  bow  u«()cr  sqme  dismay  $  ''  DoUy> 
what  absil  as  do,  child  ?" 

<<  I  wUl  ran  up  stairs  mA  covqr  ofQfseU?  all  aver  with 
the  hedclolhe%"  utterecl  ber  compaoHWu 

Meanwhile  the  General  k^  «p  aq  ince«8ant;  and 
coaOnaed  knocking,  whi<^  at  laat  induced  the  old 
woman  again  to  excltUm  ^-« 

<'  I  tell  yon  that  my  mistress  is  pot  a,t  bomcj^  and  I 
am  deakei)  to  open  Ibctdoor  to  noboc^y  in  her  absence. 
Can't  you  take  a  civil  answer,  whoever  you  are,  pray?" 

ff  Confonnd  yOar  mistress  and  you  toc^  yon  old  har- 
ridb n,"  cried  the  General^  «tiU  hamn^eriiig  at  th^  dooc, 
f^  I  vHll  soon  let  you  know  who  I  am*  if  you  keep  me 
piriqyng  faeoe  much  lotiger.  Yoq  old  Jezabel,  don't 
yom  settember  Hector  Oktotock,  the  dfeadnought  of 
the  wb^le  fiunily,  Save  Fk)ra.  Open  the  door,,  you 
witbb  9  <Mr:  I  will  presently  refi'esh  yoqr  memory  in  9 
manner  that  wilt  .nal  be  quite  so  pleasant  to  youf  oJfu:* 
tory  neiines;    Open  the  door  this  Insta^it.'' 

Had  a  cannon  ball  pierced  the  heart  of  Mrs*  MUdew, 
it  wonld  not  bare  opc^ted  more  foix2fblyj  that  when 
she  &irly  iindecstood  who  was  the  applicant  foradmis* 
siOQ  at  the  door  of  Ohlstock  Hall;  and  wide  flew  tiiQ 
massy  holta  and  bars  to  give  him  entrance  there ;  skQ 
curtseyiug  and  siroperiug  down  to  the  very  ground, 
and  offijting  a  thousand  apologies  for  having  so  long 
been  mistaken  in  the  sound  of  a  voice,  the  tones  of 
wilich  were  so  bmiUar  to  her  ear, 
'  ^^  But,  the  Lord  be  good  unto  me,  who  would  ever 
have  thought  it  had  been  yoa,  Mr.  Hector,"  uttered 
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fliM&l  *^  aftw  the  newspaper^  have  sa  repeatedly  pnv 
claimed  that  you  were  dead^  and  gdbe  toiyoor'  loo^ 
homer 

^ Then  the  newspapers  told  a  di  ■■■■■d,  Ge/.'  Tooif^ 
need  the  General ;  for  be  was  still  under  tbe  tefloenoe 
of  the  direst  rage,  which  occasioned  the  terrified  honsei- 
kee{)cr  to  tremble  and  shake  from  bead  to  foot ;  ^^  I 
am  alive  and  hearty^  Heaven  be  prabed ;  tboqgk  con- 
foundedly savage  at  the  treatment  I  ha^  received,  aftqf 
an  absence  of  ten  long  years." 

*'  Which  I  hope  you  will  kindly  pardob,  considering 
n>y.  ignorance,  and  my  deafness,  and  my  blindness,  and 
that  1  am  nearly  seventy  years  of  age,  come  next  Mi- 
chaelmas, Mr.  Hector,"  cried  Mrs.  Mildew,  in  a  tone 
of  the  humblest  supplication,  which  last  plea,  in  some 
measure,  appeased  tbe  irritated  feelings  of  tbe  General, 
and  he  replied  in  a  more  softened  accent;*— 

*^  Well,  well,  as  you  did  not  hum  that  it  was  Sir 
Oliver's  brother,  who  in  now  returned  to  England  a 
General  in  the  nrmy,  but  who  quitted  it  ten  years  ago 
but  a  (Kior  Lieutenant,  and  waited  at  tbe  door  of  Old- 
stock  Hall  as  if  he  were  a  petitioner  on  bounty  i  as  yoa 
were  ignorant  of  all  this,  Mother  Milaew,  wny  I  wiH 
freely  panlon  yoo,  because  I  do  not  imagine  that  you 
will  easily  mistake  my  pei-son  again,  or  my  condir 
tion." 

*^  A  General  in  the  army !  My  stars  and  garters,  who 
would  ever  have  thought  it!"  cried  Mrs.  Mildew, 
clasping  her  bands  together,  with  a  mixture  of  wonder 
and  astonishment,  which  was-at  the  same  time  blended 
with  malignant  envy,  though  glossed  over  w^tli  a  smile 
of  the  most  consiunmate  hypocrisy ;  ^^  but  yoo  was 
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always  a  brave  youth^  but  wild^  prodigious  wild ;  jm^ 
like  Miss  Flora/' 

^  Gad  zookers '  not  a  word  against  Flora,  Motter 
Mildew.  By  tbe  immortal  gods  I  wilt  pulverize  etrry 
•one  to  atoms  that  utters  a  word  of  Flora.  But  hpw  is 
^be,  the  darling?  tod  bow  is  my  sister  Liddy?  aud 
^ray  bow  is  Sir  Oliver  ?'* 

.  ^  Ah,  well-a-day !  as  if  you  did  not  know  where 
your  brother  is  r*  cried  the  housekeeper,  applying  her 
apron  to  her  eyes,  with  an  air  of  tbe  noost  affected  con* 
ceru ;  *^  you  know  where  Sir  Oliver  is  gone,  don't  yini, 
Mr.  Hector— Geiwro/,  I  mean  f" 

'^  Aye,  Hector  Genend,  or  General  Hector,  it  is  much 
tbe  same  thing,"  answered  the  General,  scaa*ely  aUe 
to  resist  laughter ;  **  but  how  the  devil  am  I  tu  guess 
where  Sir  Oliver  is  by  the  equivocal  language  wbkb 
you  chuse  to  adopt.  Mother  Mildew  ?  he  may  be  gvNie 
to  heaven,  or  gone  to  — — " 

'^  CHi  Lord,  Sir,  how  can  you  think  of  such  n  thing,'* 
cried  the  hypocritical  housekeeper ;  ^^  he  was  too  good 
a  man  to  go  any  where  but  to  heaven,  poor  dear  soul ! 
Oh  he  was  a  thoughtful  man !  He  has  left  me  a  matter 
of  twenty  pounds  a  year  for  my  faithful  services.  Ex* 
cellent  gentleman !  how  1  adore  his  blessed  me* 
mory!" 

**  Doubtless,"  uttered  the  General,  "  he  has  given 
you  a  memoroHdum  to  commemorate  bis  virtues  as  long 
as  you  live :  so  now  I  am  clearly  to  understand.  Mo- 
ther Mildew,. that  my  brother.  Sir  Oliver  OMstock,  of 
Oldstock  Hall,  is  defunct." 

**  Alas^the  day,  he  is  no  longer  living,"  cried  the 
housekeeper,  pretending  to  weep ;  *^  he  ^*as  buried  in 
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the  family  raidt  this  veiy  day  twelyeiDODth,  dose  to  the 
remains  of  my  poor  dear  Lady." 

^  Which  hQ  was  unworthy  to  possess  when  lir- 
ing^"  uttered  the  General,  heaving  an  involuntary  sigh. 
^'  Wdl,  Mother  Mildew,  I  will  now  go  and  send  away 
the  chaise,  which  has,  been  waiting  this  hour  at  the 
gate,  and  will  attend  to  your  farther. account  of  bmily 
coooems  almost  immediately." 
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CHAPTBR  IK, 


«  Why  makeftt  &oo  it  to  stranger 
She  is  a  woman ,  therefore  may  be  woo'd  ; 
She  is  a  woman,  therefore  may  be  won  ; 
She  i#  a  widow ,  tkiertlbre  may  be  lov'd !" 

SUAKEfrCARl 


XhB  absence  of  the  General  from  the  so  greatly  asto* 
uished  and  confounded  bonsekeeper^  Mrs.  Milde%  did 
not  exceed  more  than  ten  niinntes,  so  impatient  was 
be  to  obtain  the  fall  budget  of  the  &aiily  affinrs  at  Old* 
stook  HaH,  bow  no  longer  the  rendence  of  Sir  (MWec 
Oldstocky  and  which  his  sister  Lydia  (the  old  maid) 
had  very  qnietly  planted  bersdf  into  the  possession  of^ 
without  thinking  it  once  necessary  to  ascertain  whe* 
tber  the  General  was  yet  in  actual  exbtenee  or  not, 
but  which  by  beiiship  naturally  descended  to  him,  and 
which  nothhig  could  now  deprive  him  of. 

Sir  Oliver  having  left  no  male  issue  to  inherit  tbe 
estate,  and  though  for  the  sake  of  Flora  the  General 
was  willing  to  make  any  sacrifices,  when  he  should 
learn  if  she  was  still  under  the  protec^n  of  his  sister, 
yet  for  that  sister,  whose  mercenary  principles  he  ab- 
horred, he  firmly  resolved  that  he  would  not  give  up  a 
single  shilliug  of  the  property,  to  which  he  was  now 
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Oe  rightrd  bctr>  merdy  ibr  the  grfetificf(tk)&  oC  tar 
greedy  and  avaricious  disposition  ;  and  woodfSEiigJidiil 
ImkI  become  of  Fk>ra,  he  qvicfcljf  di4piteb^tlifr:c^nse 
fmn  the  gutes  of  the  funXfy  manaioOfiafter  JhhviMg  ilM 
tierall}-  rewarded  the  postilliM  hv  bis  troubh^  iq^  ^Airtag 
waited  00  long  in  attendance;  and  lenvipg  Viitm  ImH 
hind  to  bring  in  the  baggage/ veiy  ^leedily  mfi^Q  bi« 
a|>pcarance  again  to  Mrs*  Mildew^  with  the  young: S9h 
sign  under  bis  arm,  whom  he  introduced  ^  b^^:t 
brave  young  officer,  who  had  been  the  <X)m|Midftifi( 
bis  long  campaign,  and  whom  be  bad  mm;  the  i 
to  proieet. 

On  whk*b  iotclKgeiice  &frs«: Mildew,  if^bobiid. 
been  on  tlic  {K)int  of  dropping  one  of  bflr  Cfiagkig 
curtseys,  and  to  address  Eosigq  Conwiqr  in  tin  •^0 
of  one  of  Fortune's  favourite  som,  drewup  ber.beirt 
with  a  sort  of  stately  formalit}',  the  Generafi  i«$|  wmiti 
having  sounded  sooiewhat  grating  to  her  QBt»  1  sb^  im^. 
fffiediately  concluded  that  the  young  soldier  WM  e#e 
tber  dependant  on  the  boun^  of  his  prote(rioih>thAll 
he  (the  General)  having  acquired  any  pecuirfopy^d^Wri 
tages  by  aflbrding  him  the  protection  of  wAp^h  *^^ 
seemed  so  proud ;  and  this  supposition  indaoefl  hoTi  td 
alter  her  manner  towards  the  young  EMsign  iai  a  xyny. 
considerable  d^fnee.  Pursing  up  her  parobcd  hftk 
therefore,  into  what  she  hoped  wouM  be  receiioed  aa  a 
most  gracious  welcome,  she  exclaimed,  ^'  I  prolest^ 
young  man,  you  are  very  fortunate  to  Call  in  with  the 
General  just  as  the  sun  is  beginning  to  shine  6n  the 
harvest,  as  the  saying  is«  Yes^  yes^  it  is  much  better 
tobebom/ortonulrthmrN^   Wellj  how  Miss  Udidgr 
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ilfi  ^re<\iAieti')ite  comes  tmck  fo  OMstoc^'Mill,  atv9 

*  ^'^Pbtt  she  vrM  no  longer  remain  mht^resitkertt  Hattl 
ber'MtMliict  Obntinneir  to  merit  that  title/'  cricxi  tfvS 
O^bMraK'Who  had  bbstnrvdd  the  unbgracfoti^  tobfos  vihldj 
tMf  bltt'VdlntM  had  thrown  on  his  yottng  farY>tirltcr 
#fth'%l<^oocealtd  dbplcasnre.  *  •*  Miss  Llddy  wfW  In- 
dM  Ite'BUrprfsci!  Vehen  ^Ke  Is  ticffd  this  by  her  brother, 
ind  urilt  ]irdb)ibly  stare  cf^ite  a^  hiadh  as  you  cl6  now, 
Molb^r  Mildew/ at  heiirhig*  so  micxpected  a  |>iece  of 
taldKgettd^  $  Irat,  g:ad  jkkA^^i^!  dob^t  jet  us  stand  par- 
leying here  i&bout  what  NllsS  liiddy  will  say ;  who  the 
diMce  direst  (^lli^ 'SJ4)ae  either  ine  or  you  may  say 
AbouC 'the  matter.  '  Biittclf'lnc  what  is  become  of  my 
litcife  ndra,  WHOwiis  the  prhictpdl' cause  of  my  coniing' 
MtMi'/^d  btittbr'Whosc  sake  it'is  more  than  pro- 
bkbtof  thlit*r  shbulil  ncve/ngain  have  revisited  the 
Wob<ieti  Walls  6f  6fd  Englai^d.  Come,  stir  your  pegs, 
MotheV  Mililew';  first  tell  nie\%hat  you  have  done  with 
thai' di^fnb/ Fiord,  and  then  quickly  prepare  some  re- 
freshkncJht  fpif  me  And  my  young  Friend.^* 

The  pencilof  Hogarth  himself  would  have  but  faint- 
ly deltndttecf  the  eilrpre^sion  that  dwelt  on  the  crabbed 
(md  frbsiy  features  of  Mrs  J  Mildew,  at  receiving  com- 
(yiands  so  hauehtily  expresseM,  with  the  slight  hint 
whidi  was  also  given  her  by  the  present  heir  of  Old- 
stock  Hal^  that  both  shp  and  her  mistress  mbst  regu- 
late their  conduct  aciibridjngjtA  bis  pleasure,  or  "  Turn 
Out/^'  for  *she*weli  knc;w  that  he  was  of  a  dispositi(»n 
not  to  be  trifled  wifh;  and  would  never  bear  the  slight- 
est contradictioti^  when  once  he  had  occasion  to  find 
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ffttU;  and  tbougli  she  widied  him  aiid;^i0  yoinigl^ 

voorite  buried  beneath  the  African  tands,  fr^tfMoli 

thqr.  bad  so  9Udde9ly  sprung^  an4  cursed'  tfae-^eirs- 

p$^fet9  for  Ibeir  lying  *repprt,4bis  certfuoly  ^.  i^ota 

•ea^omyblc  pnooient  to  exjiresa  her  rcgrel  at  thediffap^ 

pointnifu;it^  or  betray  the  efieots  of  her  ill  hnn^fmi 

Beeidesi  pelf-interest, 

nled  evety  movemei 

l^tmed  every  ootwar^ 

very  opposite  and  cc 

the  now  living  reprc« 

make  a  virtne  of  nec€ 

€Kber  alternative  to  < 

gain  some  advantage^ 

taiued  when  living  qi 

her  late  master ;  for  1 

pcred  ntian,  was  a  gen 

behaved  well^  might 

ponifds  annoity  beqm 

Dismissing  every  frown,  therefore,  from  her  coon* 
teuance,  she  brightened  into  smiles  as  quii)kly  as  th(^ 
Ron  breaks  through  an  envious  cloud  on  a  ^ros|^  niora-* 
ing,  and  curtseying  down  to  the  ground^  b^ed  that 
the  General  and  the  young  Gentleman  would  be  pleased 
to  walk  into  Miss  Liddy's  parlour,  where  there  was  a 
good  fire ;  and  in  the  mean  time  she  would  order  ^ 
€9ook  to  prepare  the  supper :— - 

**  For  there  is  always  something  good  in  £he  l^er,'^ 
uttered  she;  ''Miss  Liddy  was  dways  an  excellent 
protider  when  Master  was  alive,  and  now  that  he  is 
dead,  honest  Gentleman,  she  is  willing  to  keep  up  to 
tho^  charter*    But  you  was  asking  about  Miss  Flcnra^ 
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QteemL  Ob,  my  stars  and  ^aitersl  I  hare  irticli  tiew^ 
to  t«tt  yon  ttboot  Miss  Ftora !" 

'^Otit  With  it,  Mother  MiMew;  oot  with  it;  then,*' 
cried  the  General,  whose  eyes  now  Sparkled  ^i(h  the 
Booat  livdy  impatieQce;  '*  I  will  have  no  supper  till 
yon  tell  me  aU  alxmt  my  dear  If  ttle  Flora." 

^^  Jfiitfie,  Hkked  r  an^vrered  the  bouseketpcr,  with 
mocb  difficalty  coneeatiqg  «in  ^cnttens  sneer  |  ^  she  is 
great ^n&w;  General;  a  great  lady;  no  Jess  than  the 
wife  bf  rtiy  Lord  Primrdse  V^ 

<*  Wbat!")^  cried  the  General,  '^  my  niede  Flora  the 
mfeof  Lord  Primrose,  the  old  usurer?  Flora  married 
to  him !  Why,  gad  zoolierb  !  Mother  Mildew,  he  is  old 
enough  to-be  Flora's  grandfather.'* 

^  Well,  Geneml,  aud  suppose  that  he  was,"  replied 
Mrs^  MHdrw^  sharply  i  ''  it  is  betier  to  be  an  old  inan'Is 
darihg  thaa  a  young  ma^'s  slare,  I  warrant  me!" 

«  I  don't  know,"  muttered  the  General,  «  I  don't 
know ;  irai  I  wyi  ask  Plotfa  thfct  freckt  frngstian  when 
I  seehen  'January  and  May,  by  all  ihat's  freezfaigl 
Well,  M'^iber  Miklew,  go  on  with  your  bocfget ;  let  «8 
hsue  the  \vbQ\Q  of  it*.  So  my  pretty  Flora  is  iiaw  the 
foaebnd  that  gvaees  the*  bosom  of  aii  oU  ^h.^-^.  Zoundal 
I  shall  get  intN>,a  paasion  if  i  tbrok  of  it«  Well,  w 
Viom  m  marricd^and  here's  an  end  of  it." 
.  ^'-A)Ee,  troly^  she  ti^ea  married  abont  two  years  ago^ 
General,"  rejoined  the  housekeeper;  <<  but  she  is  noir 
tt  fTidaw,  «he  widow  of  Lord  Primrose." 

Towbiuh  the  General. immediately  ^*ocif(m4ed ;-« 

<'  The  Lord  he  pcaiaed  J  That's  some  relief  for  poor 
Flora,  bovpever."  . 

The  manner  and  vok^e  of  the  General  at  Ibb  mo- 
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jtm^  »w*bW  hw9t  provoked  U^  visibOitsr  ofihe;  8fffl^?f^ 
philosopher;  aiid  Ensign  Conway  had  lYiiich.diAfUJJy 
infCWti^ob^  tbe^troqg.pvopeBdity  he  felt  tft  laugbteri 
#rhile.tbo  bard,  and  frosty  features  of  Mn^  MikJmr  |t^- 
)%xed  into  a  perfect  simper,  which  was  intended  for  a 
smile,  and  tihe  exolaioied  i^^ 

^f  Aye, ^r^. Hector—General,  [  mean — ^you  are  still 
the  safti^  wicked,  joking  maii  as  you  used  to  be  when 
you  first  came  down  to  Qldsfrnk  Hall,  dressed  in  your 
regimentals,  with  your  hiit  and  feaiher  cocked  on  one 
side,  on  purpose  to  entrap  the  beails  of  nil  the  young 
makis  in  ibe  riUage  j .  aycy  you  hav'n t  left  off  your  rakbh 
sayings,  General."        -  '      -  -  ^ 

**  Why,  I  did  love  the,  pretty  iDaidais,  I  wiU  freely 
own.  Mother  Mildew,*',  anawcred  the  <JefleraJ,  winking 
at  Ensign  Conn-ay;  i^^  he  ^  no  niafi  who  does  dot, 
though  he  may  pretend  to  be  one  :•  but  as  for  etitmp* 
ping  them,  as  you  call  it,  I  will  deny  the  fitet  tn  toio; 
feT'Cacae  aoe  if  ever  I  betrayed  a  v^man  in  my  life. 
But  who  ou  earth  shall  evef  persuade  me  that  my  niece 
Pkim  can:ifed  regret  at  tbe  ties  of  marriage  being  dis- 
8oli«d  bf  sQch  an  event  P  or  that  she  covtd  ever  k>w  a 
man  arrived*  at  bis  second  atate  of  childliood' before  he 
married  her  ?  The  thing  is'  imposatbk.  Mother  Miklew, 
whatever  yo«  may  think  of  it;  and  i  Imve  no  doubt 
but  Ftora  ia  glad  to  sfaabe  her  fetters  off,  whidr  if  she 
n^ore  two  years;  with  sneh  (pkusbandi  must  have  been 
heavy  enough*  in  all  consoieoce.  So,  tbe  dear  little 
ereatore  is  wdl  atod  happy,  and  in  the  pos8e88k)n  of 
iberty^  which  is  the  sweetest- eharm  of  exiatence.  Of 
conrse  the  old  dotard  has  left  her  the  whole  of  bia 
wealthy  properly/' 
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^<  Oh  deaTi  yes,  to  be  sate  be  htuh^  oUe^d  tbe  hovse* 
keeper ;  *^  and  a  prodigiuus  fine  fortune  it  is  too ;  uq 
jess  than  a  matter  of  three  hundred  thousand  pdoiids ! 
Aty  stars  and  garters !  ^he  will  nei'a*  get  through  it,  as 
/^xtrai'agant  as  she  is/* 

^^  As  generous,  you  mean  to  say,  don'l  you.  Mother 
Mildew  ?"  cried  the  General ;  ^^  that  term  yon  know 
}was  always  misapplied  at  Oldstock  Hall,  so  I  don't 
wonder  at  your  always  having  it  at  your  tongue's  end. 
So  Flora  is  extravagant — well,  she  can  afibrd  to  be  so, 
cannot  she  ?*' 

"  Aye,  truly,  she  makes  the  old  Lord's  mouey  fly," 
rejoined  Mrs.  Mildew;  **  nobody  would  know  Stan- 
ifK)re  Priory  now,  where  the  butter  melts  before  the 
sun,  as  Mis?  Liddy  says.^ 

"  Oh,  confound  what  Miss  Liddy  says/*  cried  the 
General;  ^^  I  shall  hear  enough  of  her  sayings  wlicn 
she  returns  to  Oldstock  Hall,  and  finds  nic  seated  iu 
3lr  Oliver's  easy  chair.  Well  now.  Mother  Mildew, 
let  us  ha\x^  sometliing  to  eat  and  to  drink.*' 

"  I  will  instantly  attend  to  your  Honour's  com- 
0)ands,"  cried  Mrs.  Mildew,  curtseying  alt  the  while* 

**  And  a  bottle  of  claret  to  toast  a  bumper  to  the 
health  of  Flora,"  added  the  GcncraK  *'  Gad  zookers ! 
how  I  long  to  see  the  gipsy !  I  slmll  drown  her — ^yes, 
I  know  I  shall  smother  the  smiling  rngiie  with  kisses. 
But  %vill  she  smile  though  ?  Confound  it !  If  I  should 
be  out  of  my  calculation  after  all.  I  have  drawn  tho 
portrait  of  a  little  fond  innocent,  whom  1  left  ten  years 
•go,  with  rosy  cheeks  and  laughing  eyes,  and  a  little 
curly-headed  pole ;  a  mere  child,  who  used  to  put  her 
snowy  arms  around  my  neck,  and  call  me  her  dear 
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muitey.  This  was  It'lorm;  but  what  is  Flora  no^^ 
M^yy  gad  zookers!  she  is  now  a  woman  grown,  baa 
^n  pi  iM^ife,  and  is  now  9,  widow ;  and. all  }n  the  ^pa/t^ 
ef'  tdi  ybars !  I  say,.  Mother  Mildew,  i&  Lady  Primrose 
lumfbqipe?" 

To  which  the  housekeeper  replic " 

'^  l^i:d,  Cieneodf  how  .can  you  i 
a  question  ?  Why,  to  be  sure  she  ii 
some  !  Quite  a  beauty,  every  body 
tonshire;  and,  what  is  more,  every 
Primrose  is  the  very  picture  of  her 
I  have  actually  heard  Mi3s  Liddy  say. that  the  eyes'  of 
J^ady  Primrose,  which  ace  of  a  ^harming  bright  i)bick» 
yoa  kuDWi  and  the  nose  of  Lady  Primrose,  which  inr 
cfines  ratbec  to  the  a^uf line,  is  as  like  yours,  when  you 
vras  a  yomig  man,  a§  two  peas  in  a  pod." 

This  was  too  mu<;h  for  the  gravity.of  the  General, 
and  be  laughed  immoderately*  He  had  stood  the  attack 
of  many  a  bold  adventure,  and  received  many  a  shot ; 
but  against  the  artillery  of  direct  flattery  he  was  not 
prooif)  and  he  jocularly  exclaimed,  as  .the  old  house- 
keeper was  about  to  ms^ke  her  exit ;-—  . 

"  By  Jove,  then,  Mother  Mildew^,  if  the  fatqilyre^- 
semblance  is  half  •so  strong  as  you  mention,  it  must 
have  been  completely  erased  by  this  time  from  the 
ann-burnt  features  of  Hector  Oldstpck.  No,  no !  if 
my  niece  is  so  prodigiously  handsome^  she  owes  it  all 
to  her  n^other,  .who  was  one  of  the  loveliest  creatures 
in  existence." 

This  remark  was  not  made  without  .being  followed 
by  a  deep  sigh. .  la  short,  it  was  very  perceptible  that 
tfae  General  could  nev^r  speak  of  the  mibther  of  Flora 
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wMMtttbctmying  ati  eiBOtioa  fvtikh  his  vlmost  cflbit# 
ImmI  BOi  the  power  to  conceal :  and  for  more  tliao.Mi 
miwtes  after  Mrs«  Mildew  had  qailted  the  aparloiMl^ 
aaUanoe  om«^  which  waa  not  iatonnpted  tillJiibii 
popped  his  head  in  at  the  door,  with  the  exelamatmi 
of— 

'^  Massa,  htm  trunks  all  safe  fai  him  chamber;  and 
Jdba  come  ask  Massa  if  want  him  things  to  dress  ?'' 

^*  No,  dress  the  devil/'  cried  the  General ;  ^  I  ao 
dressed  enough  for  the  partjr  i  am  going  to  meet  tUa 
evening,  I. warrant  me.  Go  end  ait  by  the  kitchen  fire> 
and  warm  your  nose,  Juba^  till  old  Mother  MiUew  baa 
gotthc  supper  ready,  and  then  you  shall  wait  at  tabiei 
and  stand  a  chance  of  picking  a  bone  j^naxiL  Aeyti 
Joba,  this  is  England,  my  boy,  where  no  man  la  io 
danger  of  starvaiim,  till  he  has  not  a  shilling  left  to 
help  himself,  and  then  he  may  starve  and  be  >>    -vV 

Of  course  the  General  did  not  finish  hb  sentenee,  fo9 
he  was  not  in  the  habit  of  swearing,  except  wheni  he 
was  in  the  very  height  of  intemperate  passion.  B«l 
Jnbachntkled  and  lau^icd  notwithstanding  at  his  Ria»4 
ter's  jocularity,  though  he  did  not  indulge  tbisikngli 
in  his  presence ;  but  as  he  posted  away  to  the  kitchen, 
OQiiM  not  forbear  muttering  to  himself; — 

^  Massa  one  funny  man.  Jnba  love  Massa,  because 
when  him  in  big  passbn  wid  Juba,  him  laugh  and  sqr 
Mm  no  mean  nothing;  den  Juba  laugh  too,  and  den 
all  him  passion's  over.  Massa  good,  good  man ;  thoii^li 
him  bowwCf  bmmce,  no  mean  nothing." 

No  sooner  was  Juba  dismisaed,  than  the  General  ad- 
droned  Enrign  Conway  in  the  foUowing  words  ;-*^ 

<'  Henry,  how  fiiuest  thee,  ladi  after  being  witness  to 
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axuigdl^dineot.  Aye,  Harry^bvt^bjrfchsLtvd,  tiMlk 
gave  her  to  understaDd  wbo  stood  «t  tbetfaeid  of  4be 
#eg|lii»enC  iW^tfeifiyy1l«reiifWDvlefeiicd.wMw(nft 
&a  tfccf «bdre^  pt  CiHati  BvMal^  mUMHj  «eattd:iliitbe^ 
Ml|r-femi^filfM6}iii  Itf  ^riaooeilRMy  wlriolvfaf  Sir^Ob*; 

Hemy,  congratiilafe'tiMj.iii^.^dQttra^.bof^M  &dbBo*i 

•0(M»«Ml  IKiniilliBilM^lMp  imiilmpin;  Fiftwftnnwn* 
MMd,  dM^i  ii^sr '  SouBii,  110 !) I  hid  t^nKOiteti  a^ 

Olemn  wOA^yf  mm  ok.iotig  »«i]iafii>  SboxiMb tha 

with  tt  Toy  tH  gnu)e.  No  matter  i  there  iaMMl'llMif 
inifhi^  yem  iiHveMard>4fte  for  .U|hiaUi:paihapa:lbkidy 
klfybe^MifNiOi^d'ift  heritcMim^  .iCinrf^  U^  no! 
SU*iaiHiil  jmr^  okktt;  aMLonaa  ite4f^e»ei  iiAtadia 
MoMMitB  m  \mpti3ff*  Willi ngete  ait  ai^i]onv4q»ib  No 
tt*bl*|'lftto  %fmkB  of  iii]F>lo«el{f-  i'lora  tsbalfcrimMtkl 
mt.  1  i^h'i^nHdUe  iitUy^mocb  vilhoiiiyk)ottpttjiL 
i^pmniie'llei*!  fof  t^-tnorrow^Teiv  gUd  soohanl  %o* 
fMnwr  £,1^  go  mud;  see-Klora*.  Ant  urby  mi.  s«re» 
Henry  ?  Am  f^*  afmid  of  raucoimteMg  tie  anttes  ^ 
^Ib0*fwag,y0id^9  Qt.dfhrfm  i909ig^\tk9^  J  intend 
goiiiglo'StaiittWf»|NdMy  Md^^  -  ..  if 

Tawbidi  the  y((wi9'«oMtaii»'aMe9tfyvaiKJlii^^ 
oQsIjueptled'i^^ '  j'  -AMi/it  I  i  •  4 

ib2  F 


Digitized  by 


Google 


TBB  wiD<m!a  cwici^i 


Qf/cittMtv   Ym  Me  natonliy  aMitm-  to  dNM  yoim 
wiftb  Abte  ifte  vQiMe  to  ymir  pimpori^rl* 

immAag  mufbdomH  f^tmm  ui  tbQ.fiil)  pon(riWiHirf 

j^BtotljMttnotbtbefrilpiwieflQioiiofrilnijr.b^ffqi 
Md.n'liiiii,>iyi  I  have  iera  Flora^"  cried  Ibe  Qeoeali 
<f  Md  if;  tafskig  her,  I  (toDaHke  hfir  MVfU  Midid  im 
jultB  agVi'theie  will.ho  ao  end  of  att  a^FJMipea  Mid. 
wJifcctfttiin,  ■iiHl  wiUaetoff  £»r  FkvfiioeJcimen 
diataljr.    Thiaiafi^rdelenQiiiatira/' 

'^  «^  4ia«  8ial  laMlMntyoa  iadeed  dbeiiih  A  <4»^ 
jrov^fllsce  will  MCifiillir  mmmtt^fMf  fond  e^pe^rudta 
ttat^pad  have fomfedoC  her?''  jsqjobied  Sm^C^ 
Ivag^  <*  Ahd  will  nalithe  iMf^no^m  be  eyeHy-jdwi 
lto/?yd«r«aAatioiii)  is  diehirelyabUd^  wfaom  yanao 
iKAwd'ii&hariiifaiMy?  Sare^J  shatt  h(9ar  yovi  <)MaJw^ 

'u^Biii..)peii'«hyi.iioi.hQar  a^eexiMn  sq till  (ham 
aamhef,"  cried  HbeiOanocali  f'  end*  tbea  I  wiH  toll 
jFoa  what  i  tUok  ofi  heri  hmmm  I. tbkik  it  vmg  liMy 
for  tbiw-handrkditiiaftMaid  i^imde  to  torn  tho  bead  of 
aayaiiMuto^if  BhehadaMtth(B.w>Ktow.ftf  PleletaiHi  the 
diaelilyorDieitew«.Oadao«iker$!  itw^uldhaivietiioied 
the  head  of  Pbto  biaMelf.    Wb«t  ie  philoaophy  wbe9 
coaipaiadwSth.9dld?  ThenFloa^  i^  very  yomg»aiid» 
m  MeiberlfiMaw  tetii  aae,  ahe  13  veiy  pretty." 
.   **  And  are  jootb  add  beauty  pointy  |hiit  yxai  woidd 
ttiuk  otyeotioaaMe  in  yoar  nieoei  deseial?"  enqaieed 
the  Eoaig%  with  «  doobtiit;  amUe. 
To  which  the  Oenend  immediatdy  rgapopded*— 
'Ncv<Heniy,«D|  1  oumot  aey  th^  are;  for  iiT  I 
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wm  Uyaay  to  the  cootraiy,  yo*  w6M  MlliiDiltf  4hiiik 
tliit  liUnis  uttering  a  amfeuDded  He.  NotwitbitaMti 
iig'^Meb  i  sfaoold  lore  Flora,  if  ahe  iMre  m^f^m 
tfte^lNfitcir  of  Eodor ;  for  pretty  vrOmeii  will  m^smHimm 
.gire  tbemtelTeft  am,  and  tormeot  oa  poordcrHajMOit 
cousommately>  ThenFloraisawidfHri  avd^girfzaor 
kent  her  boose  will  be  besiqfed  with  a  medey  til 
kMrers  bom  niomkig  titt'  aigbt*  Brcry  man  likti  :to^ 
gttaek  a  wMow,  and  tbioka  dte  iii'Mr  jjaoe  in  view  >  oaA 
especially  when  she  bappens  to  be  jomigf  tUk,  .imi 
babdsome/'  - 

^  Myinexperie«ee  of  the  wiorMyfleiicwa»  Miiiii  wo 
from  hataidinir  an  opinloi  on  m  sbl^cct  so  ;deBcalB^1 
ottered  the  yeong  Ensign,  deeply  Mushing;  tod  Up 
Seoeialv'fahighing  heardy,  exclainoai~ 

"'Zounds!  Harnr,  yoo  are  devilwhfy  aftiid.ef  Ob 
womeiK  But  have  a  carc^  boy,  when  yav  conie  #i 
contact  with  some  of  the  bright-qfed  wendMa  thai 
yoQWiH  see  in  the  oovnty  of  Nftfaawpronshire^  -ftoM 
whose  power 70a  afiig^t  aa  wdt  attempt  to  f^aSiffoni 
a:  nittfasoahe.  You  may  lavn,  bat  they  wH  torn  a||afaH 
ma 'never 'leave  yot  till  you  are  buaad  in  CnpMPa  >asy 
fcttori,  wUth  the  smMing  sogucsr  wiU  tril  yea  aremmda 
witii  KlHes  and  imc^  boy ;  faot  bewaacv  Harry,  iMiaia 
of  the  /Aor9w  that  lurk  beneath  t))em/'  -     < 

At  tids  precise  moment,  Jubamnoaocad' the  at ppev 
to  be  in  rsadbass,  and  spar^  the  yoang  Eosipi.'iioi* 
Hie  tfiSonlty  which  the  Geaeral'a  plaasanl  laWpry  lied 
imposed  on  hinH-that  of  convening  on  a  topic,  idKM 
which  he  had  never  Icoobled  his  bead  nor  Us  beast) 
and  xm  wMch  it  was  more  tium  probable  the  most  I 

lovdy  woman  in  eaisleBoe  woold  ooti  at  tlds  poted  / 
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bave  miKle  the  sDghCett  impression  of  a  tender  mM 
hire;'  •  '  .':,•• 

rJiA.'V^\xfHe  of  fioe  bTuckens,  a  neat's  tongue^  withr 
Kitmi^-pfes,  and  other  <telicaoia»^  were  nicely  dished 
Up/snd  s^t  tOitable,  by.  the  order  and  inspection  o€ 
Mrs*  Mildfiw^  herself  prrcedmg  the  repast,  bearbg  twa 
lu^'Wax'caudks^  ih  silver  candlesticics^  and  staiidiog 
at!  the  entraare  of  the  dining  parlour  to  receive  the  Ge^ 
isntt  and 4us  youngi Isvoarile  as  they  caoie  in  and'took 
fhelrjbdons  at  the  table. 

**  General,  I  hope  you  will  find  all  things  agreeable 
to'iyitud /paUite/*  lilteM  she^  curtseyiug  with  great 
fbrasaBtf/;  ^  and  f if  iiot>  i  hope  your  honour,  will 
8fltahi!\ 

"  Oh,  never  d6obt  it,  Mother  Mildew,"  answer^ 
Ike  Geriernl,  beginning  to  carv&tbe  chickens;  **  i  will 
si^ealc.  when  J  want  any  thing,  never  fear;  but  I  dare 
sa^:we  rihalttnitiage  very  tolerably.  You  have  placed 
an  iKccellent  supper  befbi-e  us,  and  it  would  be  a  gtwt 
frii^ifwie  did  not  endeavour  to  do  juatiee  to  it«" 
. .  Mcs.MUdew  Bo#  very  respeotftilly  letired,  and  Jnlm 
mada  his  afipcaraoce  with  two  bottles  of  wine,  and  a 
flibier  tankapd  of  ale  with  a  toast  in  it.  The  General 
t^mHingly  exUained,  as  be  took  a  hearty  draught  of 
it,- 

^f  i  see  the  M  girl  has*  not  foif;Dtten  my  favourite 
lieversge— htairk^i-d  of  ale  with  a  toast  in  it.  Come, 
Udnfy^  ftibnd  your' draught,  and  spare  not  theclarer, 
lol  irtiich {there  is  no  lack  in  the  cellar*  Sir  Oliver  lias 
left  a'idebtafnl  supply^  of'the  good  things  of  this  world, 
Vfaich^  ttiough  1m  fvas  never  mlMng  that  others  should 
^t^onoi^'^amlle  D0triicnri  hewas^hidbg,  he  <mn'  have 


Digitized  by 


Google 


9E  pNB,  TV^Oj  TBi(]f^,  W, 

^o  cigfiQtififk  to,  oow  be  is  dead  $  foe  there  sever,  w^»  a 
maa  that  iept  up  to  the  old  fdage  better  thao  he  did, 
*  XM^ . charity  begiDBCth  at  home.'  And  now  it  be- 
giiinetb  abroad,  so  there  is  all  the  difTerence  between 
Qjiver  the  deceased,  and  Hector  the  living. .  Jvba,  yoa 
bjack,  (ookipg  dqg,  take  away  the  cbth^  and  put  the 
tvioe  on  the  table,  then  go  and  t^U  Mother  IMildcw  to 
give  you  a  good  supper,  and  a  mug  of  English  ale,  to 
^dnk  to  the  health  of  Lady  Primrose,  my  niece." 

**  Juba  tank,  tank  Massa,  for  make  him  heart  warm, 
mesny,'  Qrie4  Juba,  chuckling  at  the  thoughts  of  the 
a)e;  '^  no  forgeta  4rink  good  Mask's  health  vvheq  him 
swig  de  ale,"     , 

'^  Nor  X4ady  Primrase;  mind  that,"  cried  the  Ge- 
neral. 

**  Nj9k  Massa,  m^  tink  of  flower  den,  me  tink  of  ^ 
VfH^"  miswer^  Ju\)a,  as  be  made  his  exit,  leaving  the 
General  and  bis  young  favourite  to  enjoy  au  uuintet* 
nipted  ^onversatiop  of  nearly  two  boprs  over  tbei^ 
bottle  J  and  as,  from  the  latepess  of  the  hour,  it  M'as 
liot  likely  that  Miss  Oldstock  would  return  home,  hav- 
ing gone  to  a  visit  of  some  distance  from  OldstQck 
Dall,  and  feeling  fatigued  with  his  long  journey, 'the 
Genera]  proposed  to  retire  for  the  nighty  not  being  veiy 
solicitous  or  over  anxious  to  obtain  a  meeting  with  a 
sister,  who,  instead  of  being  rejoiced  to  see  bim  after 
an  absence  of  ten  years  from  his  native  country,  was 
far  more  likely  to  lament  that  the  newspapers  bad  so 
greatly  erred  in  tbeir  report  of  his  death,  and  that  she 
would  probably  shod  more  tears  over  her  disappointed 
hopes  than  she  wpuld  ever  have  done  had  he  actually 
been  c^tirpat^d  from  the  race  of  human  beings. 
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HMr  m»  it  possible  for  bis  bcnrt  to  fik;l  onb  leader 
emotion  towards  soch  a  woman ;  wboic  erefy  fanptthe 
beat  to  tbe  tune  of  seH^interest,  and  whose  etery  «• 
tion  was  guided  by  worldly  principles  ?  In  short,  bia 
nist^f  so  conipletely  resembled  the  late  Sir  OYitet  in 
parsimony  of  disposrtioiif  that  tbe  General,  wbo  was 
^actly  its  opposite,  ixnd  bad  been  accused  by  both  of 
tbem  as  being  the  most  mfiM  and  extravagant  spend- 
thrift in  existence,  bat  who  was  with  this  character 
discharging  tbe  active  duties  of  humanity,  and  render- 
ing to  his  sufiTering  feHow  creatures  the  most  beocvo* 
lent  deeds  of  charity,  was  at  once  resolved,  on  coming 
into  the  full  possession  of  the  family  estate  and  litle^ 
eitHer  to  divest  hb  sister  Lydia  of  all  authority  in  OM- 
stock  Hall,  or  to  cure  her  of  her  parsimonious  propen* 
sities  by  portioning  her  off  with  but  a  very  smidl  share 
of  that  property  to  which  she  bad  now  no  legal  ckhn. 
If  she  was  not  satisfied  with  this  arrangement^  he  de* 
termined  that  she  should  seek  a  home  elsewhere^  as  he 
wotid  not  be  bnrthcned  with  a  sister  of  whose  actknia 
he  did  not  approve. 

But  why  was  tbe  General  so  severe,  so  Wtter  against 
his  si9lep,  whose  heart  was  softened  into  Kindness  and 
ironsiderate  compassion  for  every  other  being  >  Alas  t 
there  was  a  cause  why  Lydia  was  so  pertknilarly  dis- 
Kked,a  family  secret,  which,  though  years  and  years 
had  pnssed  away,  and  seemed  no  more  than  a  terriSc 
dream,'  which  in  it  had  nothing,  yet  it  had  never  faded 
on  the  memory  of  the  injured  Hector.  He  still  re- 
anembered  what  share  his  sister  Lydia  had  in  depriv 
ing  him  of  tbe  possession  of  the  only  heart  he  had  ever 
prized,  of  tbe  only  woman  he  had  ever  loved  t  and 
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t|Hiiq^,li6*llad.  long  «incQ  torfp^w  tkis  gairage  chpeto 
higifaJii^y  jfet  tine  1^  not  conqgiied  to  oblii^onth^ , 
reHiembniiioe  of  bb  wroi^y  which  the  sight  of 'bi^, 
kmelf  wece  was  likely  to  revive  main  fresh  to  bis  ose- 
osocys  tbeiQOfe  especially  if  she  bore  so  Strang  a  re-, 
stmblaiiee  to  her  mother :  yet  the  General  determjued , 
by  evary  cBoft  which  philosophy  and  reason  could 
make  use  of,  to  sabdue  emotions  which  the  aieeti^g 
wjitb  -Flora  would  naturally  inspire,  and  to  foiget  the 
falal  resemblance  which  had  already  cost  him  so  dear, 
Wkb  these  very  wise  resolations,  the  General  fell 
iuto  slun>bers  of  the  most  pleasing  kind;  and  so  did 
Ensign  Conway.  The  prosperoas  days  which  bow 
awaited  his  benefactor  afibrded  bim  the  most  unstpeak- 
aUe  happiness ;  yet  we  will  not  pretend  to  say  that  in 
these  wikl  transports  of  the  young  soldier,  self  bad 
no  share.  Alas!  sdf  is  inseparable  from  the  human 
heart ;  it  breathes  with  cveiy  joy,  and  droops  with, 
efory  tear:  and  though  in  some  free-bom  genecona 
spirit  it  imparts  a  portion  of  its  intercut  co  ah)  that  of 
another,  it  will  yet  creep  to  our  bqsom  as  if  it  deriv;ed 
its  very  existeuce  there,  where  it  perishes  not  till  we 
^le  disiKiited  from  all  earthly  tilings.  The  ypiithfnl 
Denry  caught  one  spark  of  its  powerfaL influence;  and 
as  he  ckwed  his  eyes  in  gentle  ^eep,  was  visited  by 
golden  dreaaos ;  while  hope,  the  jroung  flatterer,  smiled 
in  the  perspective,  and  shed  a  thousand  odonrs  from 
hb  dewy  wings,  so  lightly  pressing  his  eyelids  down, 
Aat  Henry^  though  twice  called  by  J«ba,  to  tell  him 
that  the  Geueral  was  up  and  dressed,  beard  not  the 
welcome  summons,  tin  a  third  time  the  black  shook 
tltt  curtains,  and  cried — 
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^  Why  you  no  hcaree,  Mtusa  ConMmy,  #heh  Jdba 
come'cnil  you  two  tree  times  P  ^^y  ynn  no  open  him 
eye?'^ 

Afa6tlier  shake  of  the  curtains  at  length  aroused  the' 
young  sleeper  from  his  drowsy  slumbers,  and  instantly 
springing  out  of  bed,  he  exclaimed — 

**  Why  what  a  lazy  dog  I  am,  Juba !" 

To  which  Juba  very  quaintly  replied — 

"  Yes,  Massa,  you  lazy  dog  5  you  sleep  sleep  all  day 
long,  Juba  no  call  you/* 

'*What!  have  you  called  me  before,  Jabaf*  en- 
quired the  Ensign. 

The  black  chuckled. 

**  Me  call,  but  you  no  hearee,'^  cried  he.  "  Massa 
him  say  him  come  give  you  cold  pig,  you  no  come  to 
him  breakfast  when  breakfast  ready." 

Away  marched  Juba,  after  having  delivered  the  Ge- 
neral's message;  and^  ashamed  of  having  been  the" 
longest  sleeper,  the  young  soldier  very  quickly  posted 
after  him,  and  made  his  entrance  to  the  breakfast  par- 
]6tir  with  a  thousand  apologies  to  his  patron  for  having 
kept  him  waiting. 

"  Well,  one  apology  is  as  good  as  a  thousand,"*  cirled 
Che  Gfeneral.  "  Let  us  now  sit  down  and  attack  the 
hot  rolls  and  hj^on  tea :  not  but  what  I  slept  pretty 
soundly  myself.  A  hard  day's  march  could  not  have 
done  the  business  better  for  both  you  and  f,  Harry, 
than  the  two  bottles  of  claret  which  we  toasted  to  ttie 
health  of  Flora." 

The  morning  repast  was  relished  with  as  good  an 
appetite  as  the  one  on  the  preceding  night ;  and  just 
as  they  had  finished,  the  old-fashioned  rumhlintr  foQiHy 
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Mftb,  wlicti-tNicr««eft  in*  naW  (br  fhe'  W  W^ty  ydars; 
h'lteMTieeiif  8ir  Oliver^  ^Mitt!kt<'t6tbegft<^  bJTOM^ 
•t(»ck  Brit,  Mi^.  Madew  just  fanvto^  time  to  poi^  her  heail 
fat  tt  tbef^otU:  door  toiuJoMf/c^  Ho  ^hh  OthertA  QM 

"  Wdl,  let  bto  d)ffipMSS|^]^g^  '  I  irin  give  Miss 
Udfty  a  'warm'  saliM^m,  if  8hir!$*hot  tifil,  yon  may 
depctod-tJpod'tt.'*  ' 

Now  whether  Miss  Liddy  Teceired  thW  hint  frort 
rt^  ftceommotfaCii)^  IJps  bf  her  fldthitil  h<nnekeeper,  or 
whether  the  intelligence  that  her  brother  Hector  wad 
tfrtred  at  OWslf^fek  Hall,  wkh  iko  appearance  6f  having 
fcsceodeif  fi^mthe  grkve  to  pay  a  visit  'there,  aod 
rAh  rif  rtieslj^rts  of  bearing  flesh  and  blood  about  Mm^ 
M  so  utterly  crnifoMdM  h^r  as  to  deprive  her  of  th6 
pntrer  of  hii^nge  to  address  him,  we  cannot  deter-^ 
nrtae ;  biit,  from  soni^  cause  or  other,  it  is  certain^ 
IM  when  MUs  Liddy  dck^end^from  the  eoaeh,  and 
found  her  wsy  to  the  parioar,  where  the  Oeneral  and 
Ms  yotobf'fkvbtnite  W^i*e  sitting,  no  marks  of  disiafis- 
ftcthm  dottded-  her  brOw,  Of  pervad^'  her  coonte^ 
BBBce'J  bnf  extending  her  hand  to  meet  'tbalt  of  her 
fcwHher,  she  exclaihhed—        *       •  • 

*  Grariotw  heaven,  brother  Hedor  ?  Is  it  yoti?*' 

Tb  which  Ae  General,  fn  the  sime  tone,' replied,  but 
witboot  withdrawing  the  hand  which  she  bad  ftuntly 


•Yes,  rister  Lifldy,  It  is  me;  andl  I  have  ocular  de- 
awwistraiiottthat  it  is  yda.  Ten  years  absence  from 
this  old  family  mansion  have*  not  erased  yonr  features 
torn*  mjr  itkMofy.'' 

Yhi^sfHaiig'^mlphksis  wMch  iht  Oeneral  hlid  given 
c9  o 
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4a  THE  wipow  8  <moieB  $ 

to  these  words,  broi^ht  a  momeDtaiy  flush  of  cvioiBoh 
iDtojIiccheekf  of  Miss.QldslQck;  but  it  reseoiblffi  m 

ipoaredf 
i  MNiie^ 
iAy  hud 
tbere. 
fltoiflcy, 
■efear,) 

edeadi 

<^  And  of  the  marriage  of  Flora/'  exolaiiiied  the  Ge- 
neral;  ^^  fnf  c&une  Mhe  has.  One  event  I  expected  of 
course*  It  was  in  the  covrse  of  natore  that  a  man  ar- 
rived to  the  years  of  Sir  Oliver  should  die.  Man  wna 
not  born  to  live  for  ever,  Liddy.  But  the  other  event 
has>  I  own,  filled  me  with  astonishment  not  to  be  < 
pressed ;  for  that  was  a  thing  cursedly  out  of  the  i 
of  nature,  to  alt  intents  and  purposes/' 
_  ^*  Lord,  brother,  I  protest  I  cannot  see  any  thing  so 
prodigiously  wonde^ul  in  it  as  yon  would  infer/'  cried 
Mi^s  01dstDck>  with  a  very  stately  look$  ^  except  that 
I^lora  should  have  met  with  such  an  o&r,  which  her 
^betters  would  have  been  very  glad  to  have  jumped' el-— 
a  husband,  with  a  title  and  a  fortune  of  iAres  fnmdMl 
iho^saild  pounds.** 

<<  A  dotard  you  mean,  Liddy/'  cried  the  Geneiid, 
laughing;  *'  arrived  to  his  second  state  of  chiUhood, 
^wanted  a  pretty  ^urse  to  rock  his  cradle  and  sing 
him  to^leep/' 

*<  Oh  fie,  brother,"  excbimed  Miss  Qlds^kj  ''  I 
protest  you  are  quite  a  libel  on  the  memoiy  of  tkat 
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dmr^good,  viftaotis  mm,  U>rd  Primrose.    He  peaffeQtr 

j^pdoredFIonL''  ,, 

.  «  Aad  did  Flott  perfectly  adore  Amr'  eoqoired  tba 

<<Why  as  to  that,  brother/'— answered  MissQktr 
itodc^bottfieMsbestopn  i 

.'iTbe  Gelioial  now  Jfi^gbed  oiitng)it»  while, he  «i« 


i^N^  no^  UMff  peraaade  me  lo  that^  if  jmi  caur 
B«t  come>  we  woo't  dispute  the  poiot,  since.  ihe.oM 
geitfleaiaB  is  joM  gone  m  the  mck  of  time^  wWle.Flora 
b4iPy«auwaiid.beMti<9lf  forviehich  1  haire^dpuli^ 
tall  4hft«9ttt«iis  U«  >niBBy  dewHif.  thanks.''. 

.^^Vasi^aid  it^ii  alao  fjnQ/^  fcaitimte.  jtgr  fhia^^m^ 
jaiBedlMiBi<)l()i|licVtWitb^a  sorlpf  a  «ialKiqiii>i4p»fh 
^IhatHdmibappfmd  t^  nmry  a  ipao.oC^ch  emeU^ 
wasdimv  A/til  knew  w  .wgU  hcKnr.iQ  provide  for.  her  after 
]Ha4wathi ). 

^  Why  bow  tb^  jdfivil .cottld  .he.  help  piymding  for 
]Mr?":€iattl  Abe  Oap^mV^  There  ism  great  merit 
^tbalL.  ..Is  she  not  bis  wiik>^,mi  wmt  neoessrurQjr 
intamt  Uift  whote.of  Ills  pmp^y?*' 

^WMv^rpB  oerlaiift  condittons»  ahe  will  certainly  k^ 
berititihntiMif  ulikwifislqaaassiireyop.  Yes,  oy 
Lord  EriflKose  kmm  what  it  waa  to  qiariy  a  yomag 
jpdAf  girl  liice  Flora  better  than  to  leave  his  whole  for- 
tnae  Al  her  diiectioD,  of  which,. Heaven  help  her,  she 
iMalmtitvery  moderate  share.  1  often  Jectnra  her.  on 
the  vaat  aamfr  she  is  sqaandemig  away  npoq  a  pared 
of  idle  b^ggarsy  who  ane  continually  lofestiog  Stan- 
liSDve  Priory^  under  the  pi»tenee  of  bdng  jioetSy  or 
OB  something  #f  that  worthless  descripliom 

6£ 
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upon  the  wild  and  thoughtless  girl ;  foribdi^  <sfcs  ki 
*wite«*'^:y(m  l«m^,  fcifbth^r,  Fteri  b»  Ueteicttl*— 
scarctely  entered  into  her  eighteew<fcl»daB^,'pcffi»t) 

It  was  with  no  small  difficulty  tha|ftbe<teltefU.lMia 
irAfiob^  dlletfce  im  himself  dming^tife  ieontiinlaiKKt^af 
this  long  speech ;  but  the  moment  that  Miss  OUMbocto 
hfHrfifitAed  .h«r  ortttotf,  kb-bftikf  0tQfciitiTtbtt'follQ/{dtig 

Krf(:>f^Mt'liMtiire  Floiiii  fbr  «ticotmi^g  gcviW'ttid. 
UtbmMp^  Md  MwwtvfS'wn^  ofeUaHif  QDth^iipttoci 
and  the  friendtestf!  Why  ^e^'IinraBt-teU'  yM^'MbB^ 
eM8f0M»,''^Mii)y  Ml  ^6oi  fb^ym  ^i^^ht' t^  be  atMmM 
of i^Mielir;  Wh^t  the  d^il  r^ht'  fa^  ^^iHi^xUywqi 
AteW  tMiigi  tttil^^yott  WKnt  t6  niake  injr  Hteeetui^silr- 
sl^y  ^arsiniotiimis . and  as  •  igBdramt  as  SU*  tiNiircrMHr 
and  yourself.  And  how  dare  you  call  men  g€ 'gwiME 
Mk  letihrmg'ti  t^amel  6f  Udk  'beggfai*S)  ^hOfieppiy^cdl- 
)iif;<tli«b^  Mm^om  prdfessioii^prlQkrlHtln'Cbcm'tobe 
tt/^^«ot»€f  induKiy  audmerft.  If  ih^'«re^pooir,  gadi 
zookci*s !  'tis  such  foolar^'^o'that  endearrmfirtb^miifae 
thCircW;  ^id'tf  tbe^ai^ibeg^gttrs^  it  t>^flect»'a-^dbgtd^, 
mt^ieOdrAalttud  ibul  t€)m)4oh  on  tlietoirf  that  gfifeif 
timvimiu  Zbdrids!  1  shaU  ch^e  M'itb  pasdohW 
h«tt>  lA'^mtftian  ftt  your  tittte  of  life  Wimying  %ikth  igri©- 
j^ahce,  tvhtb  ywi  are  old  eiioiigh  to  sec  n-^betlcr  «fc-* 
{im|lto*to  A'lovety  ydung  creature^jt^stt-sfpriligiiig  lata 
]lfe;f  >i^«n<^^  are  goings  out  ^  it.  instead  of  -whieb 
sh^^iisV 'heeds  tie  lectured  (bt  h^r  bunn^iity !  Cori-* 
fb^ntf  ^u^  tceiures,  I  ^%  ke^p  Ibein.to  yourself; 
'mti^»e«tbeM  -b^y  "Mr  We  16ro  (tf  Heaveifv  fi>r 
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vffiSte  'Mistf  OfdsfcKik,  1iilto.«elt  kenlelf  ihi^Uy  o&nded: 

li^;:^  loured  widii<i^^aEti9n^  bnliwi|iiauii  ad^anci^i 
\ttg%  9ylkible  Cio  ftdd  to  Ibe  ivritoblfifieelingaiQ^.liec  htm. 
therj^th' whose  •wuritith  of  tetoper  she  waaLlirettjtiir/ 
leMty'aeqiiiihited/and  wbral^fcy?  vcvr^^f^'^^'^i^^il^ 
remt^^i sbe  ndir  f<dat«d  te'offiBtidi  t. WjiahiBg tajivfenret 
tbe  pre^eut  sobject  of  dhoimiori^  ibe^utfoUjr.cttitoilie^f 
to  drc^  CMieof  ber  gloves  dose  at  tli4  Iset  o£4hej]KfWg'. 
BfeKiigt^  ^ho  •miineiliatttly  pieind  il  «(HJifeid..pr3s^ilft^g 
itto'hier  wiib  a  {nosi'gttUaiit  Aud  naqnot^'bov^itt*) 
claimed; —  .>  .      .  *j.  i  ,.m 

'*  YoQ  bave  dropt  your  glo\re»  Madam ;  permit  me 
to  have  the  houour  to  restore  it  to  you." 

The  glove  was  accepted  with  a  stately  curtsey  and  a 
most  gracilis  smile. 

"  I  pjTOtest,  sir,  you  are  excessively  obliging/'  uttered 
she ;  '^  but  my  brother  is  strangely  remiss ;  he  has  not 
once  thought  proper  to  let  me  know  the  name  of  the 
gentlemau  from  whom  I  receive  this  favour." 

The  General  smiled,  ai*ose  from  his  chair  on  the  in- 
stant, and  introducing  the  young  Ensign  in  great  form 
to  Miss  Lydia  Oldstock,  of  Oldstock  Hall,  as  Ensign 
Conway^  who  had  gallantly  distinguished  himself  for 
his  com'age  and  bravery  on  the  Continent,  exclaimed— 

^'  And  he  is  my  adopted  into  the  bargain,  the  adopt- 
ed son  of  Hector  Oldstock.  So  I  have  brought  a  son 
ov*er  to  England,  after  an  absence  of  ten  years,  ready 
made.    Now,  Liddy,  do  you  know  who  he  is  f  I  think 


Digitized  by 


Google 


I  htm  raffiteMQy  e3ct>lMQed  mjmU  *i  lolp,    Wlu^ 
think  you  ?'* 

-  MiBS  Ofabtock  oolcmred  excessiirely  bigb,  and  ao  did 
the  yoQi^  soldier ;  Hor  Che  mte  Mi  that  sbe  conld  vety 
easily  ha;i7e  dispensed  with  the  ready  made  baigspii  ar-* 
riving  so  inauspieioasly  at  a  moment  when  her  brother 
bad  jost  jumped  into  an  estate  of  seren  thousand  a 
year ;  while  the  other  Unshed  at  the  blunt  remark  of 
his  generoas  potrpo,  and  foaced  ibat  be  would  hence-, 
forth  be  considered  an  intrusive  and  unwelcome  guest 
by  tiie  stately  lady  of  the  mansion,  1^  whom  be  bad 
jnst  b^en  honoured  with  so  condescending  a  smile. 

The  dinperbeiiig  anoomMcd  at  this  mometU»  put  an 
end)  for  the  present,  to  all  nocooifortable  and  uiipleas* 
ing  reflections. 
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CHAPITER  III, 


«<  The  K«nUbipt  yo^V^  «Mlured, 

Au4  your  1oq|^  stay  beneath  the  burning  zone. 

Where  one  eteroal  wMty  •uimner  rei|^, 

Uaiw  awrr'd  the  netive  hue  ni  yoMr  oooiplrxioa. 

MeUiinks  yim  kiok  more  fike  e  Mm-bunit  lodUuif 

Than  a  Briten.'*  Lillo. 


IIURING  dionon  i^  which  Mrs.  M'ddcw  had  token 
-csre  to  ffwt »  most  excdlent  s|ieciinen  of  her  abiKtm 
IB  the  culioaiy  art,  the  Geueral^  whose  uatoral  dispose 
lioa  bad  always  a  tendency  to  pleasantry  and  good  ho- 
moor,  when  not  suddenly  checked,  by*  a  contradiction 
of  bis  fiwourite  propensities,  had  entirely  rccoi^ered  tbe 
pbcid  smile  which  shone  so  brightly  in  bis  benevo- 
lent fieatares.  As  the  circling  glass  went  round;  Miss 
QMslock  preserved  the  nfbiost  nrbantty  of  manner 
towards  the  yonqg  Ensign,  which  she  was  now  well 
aware  was  die  only  channel  through  which  she  could 
creep  into  tbe  good  graces  of  her  brother ;  and  tbe 
General  quite  forgot  that  be  bad  addressed  a  reproach- 
ful word  to  bis  sister,  or  that  she  bad  given  him  *any 
cause  to  do  so.    Alter  tbe  cloth  was  removed,  and  the 
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dessert  put  on  the  table,  he  took  a  full  bumper,  and 
drank  to  the  success  and  prosperity  of  the  surviving 
descendants  of  Oldstock  Hall,  while  he  jocosely  ex- 
claimed ; — 

"  And  in  which  I  have  no,  doubt  but  you  will  join 
me  most  heartily,  Lydia.  And  why  not  ?  If  you  have 
lost  the  protection  of  one  brother,  by  that  inevitable 
fate  which  must  at  one  time  or  another  separate  the 
whole  course  of  nature,  you  have  sfill  a  brother  left, 
who  is  inclined  to  discharge  his  duty  towards  you  so 
long  as  you  continue  to  (oerit  bis  affection;  and  who 
is  also  willing  that  you  should  remain  (as  forni^ly)  the 
mistress  of  this  niahsion,  provided  you  do  not  forget 
tl^t  Tarn  the  representative  of  it,  and  thai  I  will  never 
sanction  certwn  habits,  which,  however  Sir  Oliver  might 
encourage  and  approreo^  1  am  determined  to  prohibit, 
I  will  never  have  the  doors  of  hospitality  closed  against 
the  unfortunatiEi;  noP-Aut  to  the  holi»iiles^'aiid*(iA. 
iiiended  stranger  3  nor  vrillt  alk>«f  mf  domeudd  hiff^ 
longing  to  this  mansion  to  tuni  tb^ir  badcs  on  the'soM 
and  daogfaters  of  misery^  ^o  ihay  chimee  to'  iniplorb 
•compassion  and  jelieL  I  will  not  have  tb^m  rebuked 
'With  apperity,  i!Kf  ttroted  with  imnecesiary  insoft  by  my 
«erran4is.  CSad  icMetk  \  the  first  that  I'  hear  tomrhhi- 
tihg  this  indelreiicy^  f^ns^mti'Do  you  hear  that',  LXddy^ 
tiHiethcr  they  aiw  hMde  <ir  fbmale ;  Mdlber  MikIetf,*ftnA 
.every. akin  of  tbdm  I'  By  Jove,  I  wftteetd  them  ett  h 
{packing,  on  the' very  instant  that  I'.&nd  ttiem  dififob^ 
iiig  liny  comttiands*  'Now^  Liddy,  you  ar^  R^priycti  df 
^y  intentions,  and  Will  be  Enabled'  td  forth  totne  btM- 
reet  •  k]ea  of  thd  fdtore  gtyv^mnaerit  of  Oldfetddk  Hall. 
Oodfocraj  t9  its  mles,  i«i»d  ybki  aliW  still  th'd  diMresi^ 
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there — depart  from  tfiem,  and  yoo  instantly  depart 
from  me,  though  you  were  twenty  times  nearer  in  con- 
nection to  me  than  you  now  are.  What  Bay  you, 
Liddy,  to  tim  plan, — pliun  but  honest?  There  i9  little 
nse  in  garnishing  words,  when  our  intention  is  to  jdeal 
justly  and  honourably.  I  have  made  you  a  fair  oflfer; 
it  is  yoar  own  fault  if  you  reject  it^  for  curse  me  if  it 
wiD  ever  be  offered  to  you  a  second  time  while, my 
name  is  Hector  OMstock.  Now  or  never  !  ad  we  sol* 
diers  si^  when  we  are  going  to  besiege  a  garrison.*' 

Miss  Oldstock  had  sustained  the  whole  of  this  address 
with  a  considerable  portion  of  forbearance,  but  not 
without  imposing  a  severe  restraint  upon  her  feelings ; 
and  while  her  countenance  exhibited  the  highest  symp- 
toms of  dissatisfaction,  she  forced  a  smile  into  its  na- 
tural expression  of  inflexibility,  as  she  answered  her 
brother  in  the  following  tfsrms ;  being  fully  sensible, 
that  the  slightest  oppo^tion  to  his  wishes  would,  in  this 
case^  be  wholly  unavailing. 

^'  Well,  brother,  if  you  oesiege  a  garrison  when  it  is 
willing  to  surr^er,  the  advantage  you  acquire  over 
the  already  defeated  party  is  not  very  considerable,  I 
protest  t9  you  that  I  have  no  wish  to  act  contrary  to 
your  intentions,  any  more  than  I  had  with  Sir  Oli- 
ver ;  and  yon  cannot  deny  that  I  did  discbarge  my  du- 
ties &ithfully  and  conscientiously  towards  him,  in  the 
management  of  all  his  household  affairs.  Poor  man  ! 
I  always  attended  to  bts  comnaands  with  the  utmost 
rigidity,  and  most  readily  complied  with  all  his  wishes, 
even  to  a  fiiult,  perhaps  you  will  say.  I  have  often  re- 
fused a  morsel  of  bread,  and  turned  beggars  from  the 
door,  on  purpose  to  please  him/' 

a3  H 


Digitized  by 


Google 


50  THB  widow's  choice; 

^*  The  devil  you  did  !"  cried  the  General,  looking  for 
a  moment  angrily  towards  her. 

"But  Oliver  is  dead,  you  know,"  rejoined  Miss  Old- 
stock,  heartily  wishing  that  she  had  suflFered  the  latter 
part  of  her  speech  to  have  escaped  her  memory;  "  so 
we  will  leave  his  faults  and  him  to  rest  in  the  grave." 

"  Aye,  Liddy,  you  are  right ;  they  may  rest  there^ 
and  welcome,"  cried  the  General ;  "  for  by  Jove  I  do 
not  think  that  any  body  will  go  one  inch  to  disturb  him 
from  that  snug  resting  place.  Well,  Liddy,  as  you  had 
so  happy  a  knack  of  pleasing  Sir  Oliver,  suppose  you 
now  try  whether  you  can  please  me  :  though  the  mode 
may  be  a  little  out  of  your  old  system,  and  may  sit 
devilishly  aukward  upon  you  at  first,  you  will  grow 
used  to  it  in  time,  and  it  will  answer  your  purpose 
much  better." 

^*  I  have  no  sort  of  objection  in  the  world,  orother," 
answered  Miss  Oldstock ;  "  and  will  enter  into  Uie  new 
system  whenever  you  are  agreeable." 

"  Bravo  !"  cried  the  General,  better  pleased  with  this 
reply  than  any  she  had  hitherto  made ;  "  give  me  your 
hand,  Liddy,  for  I  will  this  moment  acknowledge  you 
for  the  mistress  of  Oldstock  Hall,  as  long  as  you  main- 
tain sentiments  so  congenial  with  my  feelings.  Henry, 
hand  a  glass  of  wine  to  my  sister,  and  we  will  drink 
to  the  success  of  the  mutual  arrangement  between 
us." 

"  Which  it  affords  me  the  highest  happiness  to  have 
the  pleasure  of  witnessing,"  modestly  utfeired  the  young 
soldier,  as,  at  the  General's  request,  he  replenished  his 
glass  at  the  same  instant.  "  Permit  me.  Madam,  the 
honour  to  drink  your  health,  and  prosperity  to  Oldstock 
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Hallj  which,  nnder  the  auspices  of  Miss  Oldstock,  will 
lose  none  of  its  blessings/'  / 

^^  Not  if  I  can  help  it,  I  asstkre  you,  Sir,"  replied  the 
bid  maid>  bowing  very  graciously  to  the  young  Ensign, 
for  the  elegant  compliment  he  had  bestowed 

**  Now  then  I  am  as  happy  as  I  possibly  can  be," 
cried  the  General,  "  without  having  seen  my  pretty 
Flora :  but,  gad  zookers !  Liddy,  you  were  saying  some- 
thing about  the  will  of  her  late  husband.  What!  is 
there  any  flaw  in  the  indictment  ?*' 

*'  Oh  no  flaw,  brother  I  it  is  perfectly  correct,"  an- 
swered Miss  Oldstock,  smiling ;  <^  there  is  only  an  if 
in  the  case — a  little  word,  but  of  mighty  consequence 
in  the  present  instance,  \  assure  you.  I  protest  I  can-  ' 
not  help  thinking  on  the  wkimsicdiity  of  my  Ldrd  Prim- 
rose." 

*^  On  the  rascality  of  my  Lord  Primrose,  if  he  has 
deprived  Flora  of  any  part  of  his  property,"  cried  the 
General ;  ^*  which  by  your  hums  and  haasy  Liddy,  I 
b^n  strongly  to  suspect.' 

'^  No,  I  protest  I  did  not  mean  to  insinuate  that^*' 
retorted  Miss  Oldstock,  deeply  colouring. 

"  Then  what  the  devil  do  you  mean  ?"  vociferated 
die  General,  in  a  somewhat  higher  key.  *^  Zounds  1 
why  don't  you  speak  plainly  as  to  the  point  ?  What  are 
the  restrictions  imposed  upon  poor  Flora  ?" 

"  Lord,  brother,  you  are  so  warm,"  reoeated  Miss 
Oldstock  very  calmly. 

"  To  be  sure  I  am,"  cried  the  General,  "  to  be  sure 

I  am.    How  can  a  man  be  any  otherwise  than  warm, 

•when  every  feeling  about  him  is  roused  to  energy  by 
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the  object  nearest  his  heart?  Can'st  answer  me  that, 
Liddy  ?  Because  if  not,  hold  your  tongue/' 

"  Well,  but  brother,  if  you  will  but  be  patient,^!  will 
explain  all,  I  dare  say  to  your  entire  satisfaction,''  said 
Miss  Oldstock. 

"  The  sooner  the  better,"  cried  the  General, "  though 
curse  me  if  I  think  so." 

^*  Why,  in  the  first  place,  every  body  admits  the  pro- 
priety of  the  affair,"  resumed  Miss  Oldstock ;  *^  though 
.  Flora  was  prodigiously  mortified  when  she  heard  how 
the  will  was  settled,  I  promise  yon ;  nay,  the  silly  giri 
even  shed  tears  about  it :  but  Flora  is  a  mere  child." 

The  General  was  nSw  out  of  all  patience,  and  thun- 
dered out;-— 

*^  Why  what  the  devil  do  you  mean,  Liddy,  by  call* 
ing  a  woman  a  child,  who  has  been  a  wife,  and  is  now 
a  widow  P" 

'^  I  mean  that  Flora  is  so  young,"  said  Miss  Old- 
stock. 

^^  Young !"  echoed  the  General ;  ^^  confound  it  all, 
that  is  the  very  reason  why  my  Lord  Primrose  married 
her :  if  she  had  been  as  old  as  you,  he  would  not  have 
cared  a  curse  about  her." 

This  was  a  o^emorandum  which  Miss  Oldstock  by 
no  means  wished  to  be  put  in  mind  of  in  the  presence 
^  of  the  young  Ensign ;  and,  highly  provoked  coloured 
deeply,  while  she  answered  ;— 

"  Brother,  you  are  really  prodigiously  i-ude." 

This  instantly  excited  the  risibility  of  the  General, 
insomuch  that  he  laughed  outright. 

"Gad  zookers!"  uttered  he,  "  tell  a  woman  of  her 
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age,  and  yon  slip  out  of  her  good  graces  immediate^. 
Well,  Lidify,  come,  I  won't  remind  you  of  past 
grievances,  for  these  ten  years  to  come,  and  by  that 
time  I  have  a  shrewd  guess  you  won't  want  to  be  put 
in  mind  of  tbem  at  all.  Now  for  Lord  Prinnnose,  if  you 
please.  You  admit  the  propriety  of  his  conduct  to 
Fkmi  with  respect  to  his  will,  you  say/' 

^  Certainly  I  do,"  replied  Miss  Oldstock,  with  some 
symptoms  of  asperity ;  '^  for  how  did  my  Lord  Prim- 
rose know,  when  he  departed  this  life,  that  Flora  woukl 
not  marry  agdn  ?" 

^^  And  he  must  have  been  a  cursed  old  fool,  if  he 
had  not  imagined  that  long  ago,"  cried  the  General. 
^^  Marry  again !  Why  to  be  sure  she  wiH,  and  the  sooner 
the  better.  What  are  widows  good  for,  I  should  be 
glad  to  know,  when  they  are  both  young  and  hand- 
some, but  to  iOBxry  again  ?  Liddv,  you  talk  like  a  sim- 
I^eton." 

^^  And  you  talk  profanely,  brother,  quite  profanely. 
I  protest  I  am  shocked  to  hear  you,"  said  Miss  Old- 
stock,  drawing  up  her  long  scraggy  neck  with  a  for- 
mality which  she  intended  to  be  taken  for  maiden  mo- 
desty. '^^  I  say  that  my  Lord  Primrose  has  acted  like  a 
most  (Uscreet  and  prudent  gentleman;  so  has  wisely 
appointed  a  guardian  over  the  immense  property  he 
has  bequeathed  to  a  young  and  giddy  girl,  who  would 
probably,  but  for  this  excellent  prohibition,  have  thrown 
it  away  on  some  young  adventurer  of  fortune,  who 
would  ask  her  to  marry  him  only  for  the  sake  of  her 
riches.  And  how  can  you  blame  my  Lord  Primrose, 
bfotber?  I  protest  that  his  conduct  is  the  most  praise- 
wc^by  that  ever  I  heard  c^.    Consider  idiat  a  prodi 
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gioQS  fortune  be  has  left  behind  him;  thiee  hundred 
thousand  pounds,  and  Stanmore  Prioiy  into  the  bar- 
gain, which  is  like  a  palace  !  Now  what  a  cryhig  siu 
and  shame  it  would  be  if  Flora  was  to  throw  all  this 
away  upon  some  idle  beggar/' 

^^  Confound  me,  if  I  think  there  would  be  any  sin  at 
all  in  the  business/'  cried  the  General,  ^^  if  the  beggar, 
as  you  call  him,  were  meritorious,  and  worthy  of  the 
gift.  But  prithee,  Liddy,  leave  off  sermonizing,  and 
tell  me  the  nature  of  the  point  in  question.  Who  is 
the  guardian  that  the  old  Argus  has  left  ceutinel  over 
his  property,  and  what  power  is  he  to  have  over 
Flora  ?" 

^*  Why  she  is  to  obtain  the  consent  and  approbation 
of  this  guardian  before  she  makes  a  second  choice; 
that  is,  if  Flora  marries  again,  she  forfeits  the  third  of 
the  property  bequeathed  to  her  by  her  late  husband,  if 
it  does  not  meet  with  the  approval,  nay  with  the  abso* 
lute  consent  of  the  guardian  whom  he  has  appointed ; 
but,  if  she  obtains  the  consent  of  Lord  Arundel,  she  en- 
joys the  whole  of  the  property  with  her  second  husband, 
let  him  be  who  he  will.  Now,  brother,  do  you  under- 
stand the  matter  ?" 

"  Yes,  I  begin  to  smell  a  rat,"  uttered  the  General ; 
and  a  precious  pretty  piece  of  business  it  turns  out  for 
poor  Flora,  after  all.  So  she  is  to  marry  an  old  goaty 
curmudgeon,  to  whom  she  has  been  a  nurse  for  the 
whole  course  of  a  honeymoon,  only  to  swallow  a  bitter 
'  pill  at  the  end  of  it,  which  may  chance  to  stick  in  her 
throat  and  choke  her.  Cui-se  on  such  matrimony,  I 
say,  and  on  such  frosty-nosed  old  bachelors,  who  have 
as  much  occasion  for  young  wives  as  a  frog  has  for  n, 
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side  pocket,  Harry,  didst  ever  the  liice  ?  So  this  wise 
guardian,  I  suppose,  who  is  to  will  the  inclmaHons  of 
poor  Flora,  is  the  very  counterpart  of  Lord  Primrose 
himself,  and<  will  give  hb  consent  to  no  choice  under 
sixty ;  and  in  the  very  natural  supposition  that  Flora 
may  marry  a  younger  man,  the  old  rogue  sacks  the  one 
third  of  the  property,  on  the  pretext  that  the  man 
iriiom  Flora  makes  choice  of  does  not  meet  his  ap- 
proval. A  pox  of  such  guardians,  I  say,  I  see  plainly 
how  the  case  stands,  Liddy ;  and  I  don't  in  the  least 
hesitate  to  pronounce  that  Lord  Primrose  was  a  d  d 
arbitrary  scoundrel  to  enforce  any  such  laws,  and  im- 
pose any  such  restrictions  on  a  young  and  beauteous 
creature,  to  whom  he  was  far  fitter  to  be  the  grand- 
father than  the  husband.  But  I  will  see  Flora,  and 
give  her  a  bit  of  advice.  I  will  send  all  the  guardians 
in  the  world  to  old  Harry  before  they  shall  control 
the  liberty  of  my  niece,  or  imprison  the  inclinations  of 
a  free  bom  Englishwoman.  Curse  me,  if  I  don't  per- 
suade her  to  marry  directly,  if  she  has  a  mind  to  it,  on 
purpose  to  disappoint  the  selfish  arbitrary  principles 
of  a  cursed  old  dotard,  who,  because  he  could  not  en- 
joy happiness  himself  with  a  young  and  lovely  wife, 
must  needs  put  a  choke-pear  in  her  way,  to  prevent 
her  from  ei^oying  it  with  any  body  else.  Do  you  call 
this  liberality?  Is  this -generosity  ?  Is  this  the  noble 
and  distinguishing  mark  of  a  man's  character?  An- 
swer me  that,  Liddy.  If  a  woman  marries  a  man,  and 
discharges  her  duty  conscientiously  towards  him  as  a 
faithful  virtuous  wife,  while  he  is  living,  does  it  follow 
that  she  is  to  bet)ound  in  restrictions  after  his  death  ? 
No,  by  Jove ;  neither  shall  Flora.   I  am  her  uncle,  and 
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I  will  see  do  roao  liviDg  impose  on  her  while  my  name  is 
Hector  Olcbtock.  Have  you  seen  this  guardiao,  Liddy  ?" 

*^  Lord,  brother,  how  should  I  see  him/'  cried  Miss 
Oldstock,  ^  when  he  resides  in  a  foreign  country !  Liord 
Arundel  has  not  been  in  England  for  several  years; 
but  report  speaks  highly  of  him  with  respect  to  his 
morals,  and  the  probity  of  his  principles :  he  is  a  man 
of  learning,  they  say  too,  though  quite  a  misanthrope 
in  his  way  of  living,  with  some  odd  and  particular  ba* 
bits,  which,  though  young,  render  him  a  little  singolar 
in  these  polite  and  £ishionable  days." 

'^  So  much  the  better }  I  do  not  at  all  dislike  this 
particular  of  his  character,"  cried  the  General ;  ^*  nor 
have  I  any  objection  to  hear  that  he  is  also  young ;  he 
will  make  the  more  allowances  for  poor  Flora.  He 
must,  however,  be  somewhat  of  an  extraordinary  fa- 
vourite with  the  old  dotard,  to  appoint  such  a  person* 
age  the  guardian  of  his  young  and  lovely  wife." 

''So  Flora  thinks,"  sud  Miss^Oldstock;  ''  for  it  is 
singularly  strange  that  he  never  once  mentioned  the 
name  of  Lord  Arundel  to  her  when  living,  thoc^  so 
expressly  particularized  in  his  last  will  and  testament ; 
and  Flora  has  taken  such  a  prodigious  dislike  to  this 
Lord  Arundel,  you  cannot  imagine:  she  absolutely 
trembles  and  turns  pale  at  the  very  thoughts  of  his  re- 
turning to  this  country,  which  they  say  will  be  very 
shortly.  Now,  I  say,  this  is  very  wrong,  brother  5  it  is 
not  the  man's  fault,  because  Lord  Primrose  chose  to 
invest  him  with  so  high  an  authority,  yet  be  may  not 
be  so  very  formidable  as  she  supposes." 

"  No,  there  is  a  doubt  of  that  certainly,"  cried  the 
General ;  ''  but  can  you  wonder,  Liddy,  at  the  natural 
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repagnance  she  must  feel  at  beholding  a  man  to  whoai 
she  is  bound  under  such  severe  restrictions  ?  But  I  will 
make  enquiries  about  this  Lord  Arundel  5  and  if  I  find 
him  worthy  of  the  confidence  which  is  reposed  in  hiiD, 
I  shall  have  less  to  regret  on  the  account  of  poor  Flora, 
whom  I  am  fully  resolved  to  visit  to-morrow,  let  the 
consequence  be  what  it  will/* 

"  Lord,  brother,  do  you  know  that  it  is  nearly  a  jour- 
ney of  fifty  miles  to  Stanmore  Priory  ?"  uttered  Miss 
Oldstock.  *^  You  would  not  get  there  in  the  oM  family 
coach  in  less  than  two  days;  and  I  protest  that  Sir 
Oliver's  horses  are  none  of  the  fleetest." 

"  That  I  should  probably  conjecture,*'  cried  th6  Ge- 
neral, Imighing ;  '^  for  the  poor  devils  have  been  stai'ved 
to  death  in  his  sefvice,  so  we  need  not  wonder  tbait 
there  is  not  a  morsel  of  flesh  left  on  their  bones ;  but 
curse  me  if  I  intend  to  have  any  thing  to  do  with  the 
(M  family  coach,  or  Sir  Oliver's  horses  either.  No, 
Liddy,  you  need  not  fear  that,  for  I  would  not  be  bound 
to  travel  at  the  snail's  gallop  you  mention,  no,  not  even 
to  see  Flora.  No,  dispaick  is  the  word  of  comthand'for 
me.  I  shall  order  a  chaise  and  four  to  be  ready  at  the 
gates  of  Oldstock  Hall  by  break  of  day,  and  tell  them 
to  drive  like  fury,  and  never  to  stop  one  moment  till 
they  reach  Stanmore  Priory.  Gad  zookers !  there  will 
be  no  rest  now  till  I  have  seen  Flora." 

'^  Whom  it  is  very  probable  you  may  not  see  when 
you  do  arrive  at  the  Priory,"  cried  Miss  Oldstock,  with 
ao  envious  sneer^  though  unwilling  to  betray  any  symp- 
toms of  jealousy  of  her  young  and  beautiful  niece  in 
the  presence  of  her  brother :  but  jealousy  and  envy  can 
addom  succeed  in  deception;  for  like  the  poisoned 
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mdder  in  the  bash,  it  only  watches  for  an  opportaoity 
to  spit  out  its  venom,  and  to  sting  you  if  it  can. 
*^  Flora  is  always  gadding  and  gossiping  somewhere 
or  other/'  continued  Mks  Oldstock ;  *'  never  at  home, 
MS  a  prudent  discreet  woman  ought  to  be,  who  has  so 
lately  buried  the  poor  dear  man,  who  has  left  her  such 
a  prodigious  fortune.  I  say,  brother,  that  it  is  not  a 
decent  thing." 

^'  But  then,  Liddy,  you  are  to  recollect  that  Flora  is 
a  mere  child,"  answered  the  General ;  ^  it  was  only  a 
few  minutes  ago  that  you  allowed  her  to  be  such,  and 
now  you  are  attaching  faults  to  her  which  belong  to 
the  most  general  part  of  your  whole  sex.  .Where  are 
the  women  who  are  not  fond  of  gaddii^  and  gossip- 
ing, as  you  call  it,  whenever  they  have  an  opportunity? 
and  curse  me  if  I  see  any  harm  in  it,  while  tb^  are  in 
good  company,  which  I  dare  say  is  the  case  with  Flora, 
with  respect  to  the  society  she  mixes  with  at  Stanmore 
Priory,  of  which  I  shall  very  shortiv  have  occular  de- 
monstration.'* 

<^  I  protest,  brotner,  I  can  say  but  Jittle  about  that," 
cried  Miss  Oldstock ;  *^  for  I  have  visited  Flora  but 
twice  since  the  death  of  my  Lord  Primrose,  and  both 
times  we  unfortunately  differed  in  opinion  on  several 
subjects.  Lady  Primrose  thought  she  was  right,  and 
I  thought  she  was  wrong ;  and  I  h^ve  never  since  re- 
peated my  visit,  nor  ever  been  invited  by  her  oflbnded 
Ladyship  to  the  Priory." 

.  The  General  having  observed  an  unusual  expression 
of  severity  in  the  pouting  lip  of  h\s  mb&r,  during  the 
ooucse  of  this  speech,  very  deliberately  exclaimed*- 

**  And  perhaps  you  don't  duerve  to  be  invited  tktre. 
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What  Ihi;  devil  busiuess  have  you  to  meddle  with  mat- 
ters that  don't  concern  you  ?  Zouuds !  did  not  the  girl 
raaiTy  an  old  gouty  Peer  on  purpose  to  please  her 
father ;  aud  now  she  is  a  widow,  has  she  not  a  right  to 
make  a  second  choice,  on  purpose  to  please  herself;  in 
which  it  appears  that  even  now  she  is  to  be.  restricted 
from  enjoying  a  third  part  of  her  property,  by  her  so 
doing  ?  So  the  poor  dear  man  was  determined  to  be  a 
nuUch  for  her  at  last.  Notwithstanding  the  prodigious 
fine  fortune  he  h^  left  behind  him,  he  was  a  selfish^ 
mercenary  mongrel  after  all." 

Miss  Oldstock  knew  that  to  oppose  the  sentiments 
of  her  brother  would  not  aus^rer  her  purpose  btlf  so 
well  as  a  general  subscription  to  all  he  uttered,  though 
expressly  contrary  to  hers,  and  therefore  preserved  a 
silence,  which^  on  the  present  occasion,  so  exceedingly 
became  her  situation  at  Oldstock  HalK 

Tea  and  supper  were  concluded  with  the  utmost  har- 
mony^ and  without  a  dissenting  voice  on  either  side, 
than  merely  when  the  General  and  Ens^e^n  Conway 
were  retiring  to  their  chambers  for  the  night.  Miss 
Oldstock  exclaimed — 

^<  Well,  brother,  I  suppose  your  return  from  the 
Priory  is  quite  uncertain ;  so  of  cqurso  I  shall  not  ex* 
pect  you  till  I  precisely  see  you." 

"  Why  that  will  entirely  depena  upon  the  reception 
that  Lady  Primrose  will  give  me,"  cried  the  General, 
with  a  smile;  ^^  you  know  it  is  ten  years  since  she  be- 
keld  me,  and  she  was  then  a  child  in  re&lity ;  she  may 
very  probably  not  remember  her  poor  old  nunkey  again. 
Besides,  Flora  heard  of  my  death  in  the  newspapers, 
you  know,  and  very  naturally  conceives  there  is  no 
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such  being  in  existence  as  the  fond  uncle,  of  whose 
heart  she  was  the  darling." 

**  Then, you  must  refresh  her  memory,  as  you  did 
mine,  brother,"  cried  Miss  Oldstock,  with  an  affected 
smile  of  good  humour;  and  wished  him  a  good  night, 
while  she  curtseyed  to  the  young  Ensign  mth  an  air  of 
overstrained  condescension,  which,  at  any  other  mo- 
ment, would  have  excited  the  risibility  of  the  General. 
But  perceiving  there  was  a  determination  on  the  part 
of  his  sister  to  enter  on  the  new  system  of  pleasing 
him,  he  readily  excused  all  her  other  failings;  and 
the  ^^  good  night"  was  not  only  cordially  returned  by 
him,  but  he  added  to  it,  *^  Cfod  bless  you,  Litkfy,  till 
wc  meet  again." 

The  chaise  and  four  having  been  punctually  ordered 
to  attend,  the  General  and  his  young  companion,  with 
Juba  mounted  on  tlie  box,  (after  the  old  manper,)  set 
out  at  half  past  six  the  ensuing  morning  for  the  man- 
sion of  Lady  Primrose,  with  spirits  so  elated,  and  a 
heart  beating  with  so  much  tumultuous  joy  at  the  ex- 
pectation of  seeing  his  beloved  niece,  that  wherever 
they  stopt  to  change  horses,  he  made  the  most  parti- 
cular enquiries  about  Stanmore  Priory,  and  the  charac- 
ter of  the  late  Lord  Primrose,  but  without  obtuning 
much  satisfactory  intelligence ;  so  various  and  contra- 
dictory were  the  reports  given  of  the  deceased  Lord, 
whose  extensive  property  had  rendered  him  an  object 
of  no  inconsiderable  consequence  throughout  the  coun- 
try and  the  ac^acent  villages.  Those  to  whom  he  had 
been  liberal,  spoke  in  terms  highly  favourable  of  him ; 
while  those  towards  whom  he  had  acted  in  a  parsimo- 
nious, manner,  represented  him  to  be  an  arbitrary  ty- 
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rant,  wbo  did  not  deserve  a  tear  to  be  shed  over  his 
remains,  and  whose  loss  would  scarcely  be  rq;retted 
by  his  dearest  and  tenderest  ties,  much  less  by  a  young 
and  beautiful  wife,  whom  he  had  married  out  of  ca« 
price,  and  afterwards  repented  of,  by  the  clause  he  had 
so  ungenerously  made  in  his  will.  These  were  the 
reports  which  reached  the  ears  of  the  General  long  be- 
fore be  an-ived  at  the  magnificent  mansion  of  his  niece; 
but  they  did  not  appear  to  have  any  tendency  to  check 
the  hilarity  of  his  spirits,  which,  as  they  proceeded  at 
a  very  rapid  pace  nearly  to  the  last  stage,  grew  beyood 
all  bounds ;  for  ever  and  anon  he  rapturously  exclaimed 
to  Ensign  Conway — 

**  Now  then,  Henry,  for  a  sight  of  Flora.  Gad  zoo- 
kers !  1  wonder  how  the  young  slut  will  receive  mc. 
Zounds  !  if  she  looks  like  her  mother,  I  shall  devour 
her  with  kisses." 

*^  No  doubt  but  the  happiness  on  both  sides  will  be 
mutual,"  answered  the  Ensign,  not  without  feeling 
some  symptoms  of  curiosity  himself  to  behold  an  ob^ 
ject  of  whom  he  had  heard  so  much. 

At  lengdi  the  beautiful  sloping  primrose  banks,  by 
which  the  Priory  was  surrounded,  appeared  in  view,  in 
the  midst  of  which  reared  the  lofty  turrets  of  Staumore 
Priory. 

There  was  nothing  gloomy  in  this  edifice,  nor  Gothic 
in  its  appearance,  except  that  the  architecture  and 
workmanship  were  remarkably  beautiful,  singularly  cu- 
rious, and  highly  finished ;  and  there  was  rather  a  sut- 
limity  in  it  than  dreary  or  solitary,  from  the  ancient  tar- 
rets,  which,  collectively  and  from  its  immense  struc* 
tore,  would  otherwise  have  seemed  more  suitable  for 
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the  babitatioD  of  a  body  of  monks,  than  the  i-csidctice  of 
a  young  and  beantiful  female. 

Immediately  within  the  gates  of  this  magnificent 
mansion  was  a  lovely  lawn,  the  sides  of  which  were 
tastefully  planted  with  the  most  odoriferous  shrubs  and 
flowers,  which  emitted  the  most  delicious  and  balmy 
fragrance  throughout  the  air;  near  to  which  was  a 
paddock,  where  two  asses  with  their  little  foals  were 
left  at  full  liberty  to  indulge  themselves  in  the  plentiful 
supply  of  pasture  which  the  blooming  hedges  and  fields 
so  abundantly  aflforded  them  at  this  delightful  season 
of  the  year,  when  spring  had  just  began  to  wear  her 
sweetest  livery  of  vernal  green. 

A  sumptuous  escutcheon,  bearing  the  arms  of  thi3 
illustrious  Lord,  \vha  placed  directly  in  front  of  this 
magnificent  abode,  in  which,  however,  the  calmest 
tranquillity  seemed  to  reign  at  the  moment  that  the 
postillions  drew  up  to  the  gates,  which  were  immedi* 
ately  opened  by  an  old  grey-headed  porter ;  and  it  was 
then  that  the  General  put  his  head  out  of  the  chaise 
window. 

*^  Is  Lady  Primrose  at  the  Priory?"  demanded  he 5 
but  in  so  evidently  a  smothered  tone  of  voice,  that  the 
porter  immediately  began  to  survey  him  with  the  roost 
scrutinizing  attention,  while,  bowing  most  respectfnlly, 
he  replied — 

^^  Yes,  Sir,  my  Lady  is  at  home." 

^^  And  disengaged  frqm  company  ?*'  cried  the  Gene- 
ral, still  more  considerably  agitated  than  before. 

^'  My  Lady  is  seldom  engaged  with  company,  and 
there  are  none  now  at  the  Priory,"  was  the  reply. 

"  So  much  the  better,"  cried  the  General;  ^^  then 
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go  in  aud  announce  my  arrivat  immediately  to  your 
Liady.  Tel)  her  that  a  Gentleman^  newly  come  from 
India,  is  desirons  of  being  admitted  to  her  presence 
without  further  ceremony. 

The  order  was  instantly  obeyed*  The  postillions 
proceeded  with  the  chaise  to  the  entrance  of  the  ball, 
and  the  General  alighted  with  his  young  friend,  on 
whose  arm  he  was  obliged  to  lean  for  support,  so  con* 
mderably  were  his  feelings  wrought  up  to  an  excess  of 
sensibility,  which  was  a  mixture  of  pain  and  pleasure 
hard  to  be  described,  and  to  which  words  could  give 
no  expression. 

A  servant  in  a  plain  livery  preceded  the  porter,  with 
a  message  from  his  Lady  to  beg  that  the  Gentleman 
would  immediately  walk  up,  and  the  General  aseended 
the  staircase  with  i^  tottering  step,  while  that  of  the 
young  Ensign  was  scarcely  more  firm ;  for  he  felt  that 
if  the  General  would  not  be  received  as  a  welcome  vi- 
sitor there,  how  far  more  intrusive  a  guest  woiuld  he 
be  considered  by  the  beautiful  mistress  of  so  magnifi- 
cent an  abode,  who,  presenting  herself  at  the  door, 
had  gracefully  curtseyed  on  their  entrance,  and  point- 
ing to  chairs,  begged  that  they  would  immediately  be 
seated.  But  notwithstanding  that  she  exhibited  a  Coun- 
tenance expressively  lovely  and  beautifully  animated, 
her  complexion  had  evidently  turned  paler  as  she  hap- 
pened to  glance  her  sparkling  dark  eyes  towards  the 
Cteneral ;  and  there  was  an  air  of  timidity  and  embar- 
rassment about  her  as  she  tremulously  pronounced — 

^^  Your  return  to  England  is  somewhat  sooner  than 
you  intended — than  I — I  expected,  my  Lord,  is  not 
it?" 
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"Or  probably  wished,  my  Lady,"  cried  the  General, 
half  smiling,  instantly  perceiving  that  she  had  mis- 
taken him  for  her  guardian.  Lord  Arundel,  towards 
whom  she  had  taken  so  invincible  a  dislike. 

It  immediately  occurred  to  the  whimsical  humour  of 
the  General,  that  for  a  few  moments  he  would  encoQ- 
rage  the  mistake,  were  it  only  to  learn  her  real  senti* 
roents  on  the  subject,  and  produce  an  agreeable  sur* 
prize  on  her  feelings,  when  he  should  declare  himself 
to  be  that  personage,  to  whom,  ten  years  ago,  she  gave 
the  appellation  of  dear  Nunkey. 

While  deep  blushes  crimsoned  the  face  and  n^k  of 
the  lovely  young  widow,  the  General  added  to  his  for- 
mer speech — 

<^  Yes,  I  have  no  doubt,  Lady  Primrose,  but  I  have 
arrived  h^e  rather  unopportunely,  and  that  I  shall  be 
considered  at  the  Priory  an  intrusive  kind  of  a  visitor ; 
but  I  was  anxious  to  see  you,  exceedingly  anxious,  after 
what  1  have  heard  respecting  the  death  of  my  Lord 
Primrose ;  so  am  come  hither  an  uninvited  guest,  near- 
ly a  journey  of  fifty  miles,  post  haste  too,  hardly  stop- 
ping to  change  horses  once  by  the  way— did  we,  Henry? 
By  the  bye,  I  am  cursedly  remiss  in  not  having  intro- 
duced this  young  Gentleman  before,-^Ensign  Conway, 
Lady  Primrose," 

The  embarrassed  Henry  (for  never  had  he  felt  so 
embarrassed  before)  immediately  arose,  and  bowed  to 
the  graceful  curtsey  made  to  him  by  the  young  widow, 
who,  in  a  voice  of  the  most  fascinating  sweetness,  ex- 
claimed— 

"  Indeed,  my  Lord,  I  am  very  glad  to  see  you  and 
your  young  friend,  whatever  you  may  think  to  the  con- 
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trary.  (  am  always  glad  to  see  my  bus1;^d's  friends^ 
and  happy  to  make  them  welcome,  whenever  they  do 
me  the  honour  of  visiting  the  Priory ;  and  it  would  be 
very  strange  indeed  if  I  did  not  include  my  Lord  Arun- 
del among  the  number  of  them.'' 

This  was  uttered  with  an  air  of  such  smiling  sweet- 
Bcss,  and  With  so  much  simplicity  and  native  ingenu- 
ousness of  disposition,  that  the  General  h&IF  repented 
of  his  whimsical  stratagem  to  deceive  her.  Besides  he 
could  not  take  his  eyes  from  her  a  single  moment  i  and 
the  earnestness  with  which  he  regarded  every  linea- 
ment of  her  inexpressibly  lovely  countenance,  added  to 
the  deep  blushes  which  had  already  tinted  the  com- 
plexion of  the  lovely  widow ;  who,  having  ordered 
in  refreshments  of  every  fciiid,  veiy  cordially  invited 
her  guests  to  partake  of  them,  while  she  smilingly 
added — 

*'  I  hope  your  Lordship  vrill  excuse  every  want  of 
etiquette  that  you  s^e  here;  for  indeed  I  am  totally 
tihacquainted  witb  the  manners  of  fashionable  life.  I 
have  frequently  asked  my  Lord  Primrose  to  instruct 
me  in  those  matters,  in  which  I  confessed  myself  so 
profoundly  ignorant;  and  what  do  you  think  his  reply 
was,  my  Lord  ?  It  was  truly  laughable ;  and  I  protest 
I  cannot  help  laughing  when  I  think  of  it.  ^  Hora, 
yon  wiH  always  please  me  more  in  your  own  native 
character,  than  by  studying  all  the  etiquette  in  the 
-whole  fashionable  world/  So  what  could  I  do,  you 
know,  my  Lord,  but  study  to  please  my  husband  ?** 

**  And  did  your  husband  study  to  please  you  ?"  en 
quired  the  General,  in  so  comic  a  tone,  and  wit6  such 
an  archness  of  expression,  that  the  lovely  widow  had 
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some  difficulty  in  suppressing  her  risibility,  when  re^ 
plying— 

,  "  Yes,  I  believe  he  did ;  he  was  very  kind  and  indul- 
gent, though  a  little  odd  in  his  manner  of  shewing  it." 

"  Cursedly  odd  indeed,"  cried  the  General,  betray- 
ing at  this  moment  an  involuntary  warmth,  which  he 
seemed  to  have  no  power  of  commanding ;  *^  especially 
in  that  last  singular  proof  he  has  given  you  of  the  ge- 
nerosity of  his  kind  indulgent  disposition — I  mean  his 
last  will  and  testament.  Lady  Primrose/' 

A  lovely  blush  suffused  the  transparent  cheek  of  the 
i^ir  widow,  and  for  a  moment  she  looked  serious,  while 
she  replied— 

/^  My  Lord,  you  are  surely  jesting  if  you  imagine 
that  I  have  any  right  to  disapprove  of  any  proceeding 
of  my  Lord  Primrose.  I  never  did — I  never  will.  I 
was  very  young  when  he  married  me.  I  am  not  a 
great  deal  older  now — perhaps  am  not  more  wise,  and 
certainly  am  as  much  a  stranger  to  the  world  as  I  was 
then.  It  was  a  considerable  property  to  leave  in  the 
hands  of  a  giddy  girl  like  me ;  and  if  he  thought  proper 
to  appoint  a  guardian  over  it,  more  discreet,  I  ought 
not  to  censure  the  propriety  of  his  conduct,  who  must 
in  the  end  be  benefited  by  such  an  arrangement." 

^^  Provided  that  you  marry  to  please  your  guardian," 
cried  the  General,  smiling ;  ^^  and  that  your  second 
choice  is  worthy  of  his  approval." 

'*  Certainly,  my  Lord,"  uttered  the  lovely  widow ; 
^'  but  I  am  in  no  hurry  for  that,  and  perhaps  may  never 
make  a  second  choice  at  all.  I  am  sure  I  have  seen  no 
one  that  I  like  better  than  my  ix>rd  Primrose ;  but 
when  I  do  I  will  instandy  acquaint  you,  my  Lord." 
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This  was  uttered  with  a  sportive  smile;  and  the 
dimple  at  the  comer  of  one  of  the  prettiest  mouths  in 
the  world  was  conspicuously  displayed. — ^The  General 
could  hold  out  no  longer. 

*^  Yet  with  all  this  urbanity  of  disposition,  with  which 
your  Ladyship  appears  to  be  so  peculiarly  gifted,"  cried 
the  General,  **  I  do  not  believe.  Lady  Primrose,  that 
you  will  consult  this  guardian  at  all  in  the  business  $ 
that  is,  if  you  study  your  own  happiness,  of  which  no 
guardian  in  the  world  can  be  a  better  judge  than  your- 
self." 

**  My  Lord,  as  the  friend  of  Lord  Primrose,  methinks 
you  are  adopting  a  strange  mode  of  addressing  me," 
said  the  lovely  widow ;  '^  I  will  not  presume  to  say  that 
it  is  improper,  but  you  will  allow  that  it  is  somewhat 
singular,  after  the  very  g^;eat  confidence  he  has  reposed 
in  you  in  such  an  affair,  and  to  which  you  will  pardon 
me  if  I  do  not  listen  with  toleration.  I  respect  the 
memory  of  my  late  husband,  and  must  not  hear  any 
censure  passed  on  bis  conduct." 

^^  I  am  astonished!  I  am  perfectly  confounded!" 
cried  the  General ;  ^^  and  shall  never  credit  any  report 
prejudicial  to  the  character  of  the  late  Lord  Primrose 
as  long  as  I  live." 

*'  How !  my  Lord,"  uttered  the  widow;  "  and  were 
you  not  i)erfectly  acquainted  with  the  character  of  my 
late  husband  before  you  came  hither.  You  surcly  can- 
not be  ignorant  of  the  principles  of  a  man,  who  has, 
in  preference  to  all  others,  appointed  you  the  guardian 
of  his  property,  and  invested  you  with  some  authority, 
even  over  his  wife.  Have  the  goodness  to  explain  this 
seeming  mystery,  so  apparent  in  your  conversation,  in 
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your  niaDQerSj  and  in  your  very  looks.  Surely:  I.  am 
addressing  Lord  Arundel^  the  coDfidential  and  indmite 
friend  of  Lord  Primrose ;  or  if  not,  I  am  grossly  im.- 
posed  on  by  an  unnecessary,  and,  I  must  own,  a  crud 
deception  :  and  yet  your  countenance,  at  this  moment, 
confesses  the  strongest  interest  in  my  fate.'' 

"  Yes,  Lady  Primrose,  a  much  stronger  and  warmer 
interest  than  you  are  aware  of,"  uttered  the  Greneral, 
with  considerable  agitation ;  ^^  and  curse  me  if  I  can 
keep  the  secret  any  k)nger ;  my  heart  has  been  burst-* 
ing  with  it  ever  since  I  came  into  the  room.  No,  chiM ! 
no.  Flora!  I  am  no. more  Lord  Aruiidel^  the  guardian 
of  your  late  husband's  property,  than  that  young  gen* 
tleman  is,  whom  you  now  see  sitting  before  you  j  nor 
did  1  ever  behold  Lord  Amndel  or  Lord  Primrose  in 
my  bom  daysJ  Yet  I  profess  myself  to  be  the  guar- 
dian of  Flora,  notwithstanding;  aye,  and  the  tenderest 
guardian  (now  that  you  have  no  longer  a  husband)  in 
existence — one  who  loves  .you  dearer,  better  thhn  life^ 
for  that  I  could  resign  for  your  ^tke— one  who,  but  for 
youj  would  never  have  returned  toOldstock  Hall,  after 
being  absent  for  ten  years  from  his  native  couutrjr— -an 
old  soldier,  who,  in  all  the  hardships  of  a  long  cam- 
paign, has  never  once  forgot  the  cherub  lips  that  used 
to  address  him  by  the  fond  and  endearing  tide  of  her 
dear  nunheyy 

"  Oh,  merciful  heavens  !  are  you  then  my  nude  Hec-* 
tor?"  cried  the  lovely  widovf,  gazing  intently  on  the 
fine,  noble,  benevolent,  and  ingenuous  countenance  of 
her  amiable  relative,  and  in  the  next  moment  bursting 
into  an  iqvoluntfiry  shower  of  teats ;  ^^  he  whose  death 
1  have  so  long  mourned  with  all.  the  effusions  of  artless 
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grief  from  the  bosom  of  an  affectiouate  cfaild.  The 
almost  certain  conviction  of  your  death,  which  was 
several  times  publicly  anDQonced  in  the  uewspttpern, 
taught  my  father,  as  well  as  myself  aud  mjr  aunt  Lydil^ 
to  imagine  that  you  ivei-e  no  longer  in  exifiteiice ;  but 
indeed,  indeed,  child  as  1  was,  I  had  nefCir  foi^otten 
you,  and  oh  how  do  I  rejoice  to  see'  you  now !  Let 
my  full  heart  acknowledge  the  tinth  of  the  assertion, 
yon  are  still  my  dear  dear  nwikey  /" 

Notwithstanding  the  presence  of  the  young  soldier, 
the  ioveJy  widow  rushed  into  the  extended  arms  which 
were  open  to  receive  her,  wJiile  the  Genera),  to  use 
his  own  phrase,  almost  devoured  her  with  kisses*  At 
length  calmer  moments  succeeded  to  the  tumultuouA 
tide  of  joy,  which,  completely  overpowered  the  agitated 
fedings  of  both  the  niece  and  the  uncle- 
Lady  Primrose,  rethiiig  only  a  few  moments  Co  ordec 
supper  and  bedchambers  to  be  prepared  for  the  recep- 
tion of  her  unexpected  guests,  left  the  General  to  con- 
verse wkh  his  young  companion,  and  to  recover  tl>e 
imusual  flutter  of  spirits  he  bad  been  thrown  into  by 
seeiug  the  only  object  in  creation  that  he  passionately 
regarded  y  and  turning  towards  Ensign  Conway,  who 
had  by  no  means  been. an  insensible  witness  of  the 
meeting  between  these  two  amiable  and  i^ectionate 
relatives,  be  rapturously  excbimed-^ 

**  Now,  Henry,  you  behold  me  the  happiest  dog  in 
existence.  I  have  seen  Flora,  and  have  not  been  dis- 
appcmited  in  my  expectations ;  for  curse  me  if  she  ia 
not  the  sweetest  creature  I  ever  beheld  in  my  born 
days.'* 

<^  And  did  not  I  tell  you.  General,  that  you  would 
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not  be  disappointed?"  answered  the  young  soldier; 
'^  but  indeed  while  you  were  sustaining  the  supposed 
character  of  Lord  Arundeli  I  endured  much  anxiety  for 
the  ^tremely  awkward  and  delicate  situation  in  which 
Lady  Primrose  was  placed,  and  I  assure  you  felt  con- 
siderably relieved  when  an  understanding  between  both 
parties  was  perfectly  established." 

^^  And  by  Jove  you  could  not  feel  more  pain  than  I 
did,"  cried  the  General ;  "  for  whenever  I  beheld  the 
dear  angel  changing  colour,  and  trembling  beneath  the 
scrutinizing  glance  with  which  I  surveyed  her,  she  re- 
minded me  so  strongly  of  her  beauteous  mother,  that  I 
could  scarcely  resist  the  natural  impulse  I  felt  to  clasp 
her  in  my  arms,  and  tell  her  that  I  was  her  own  dear 
nunkejf  come  to  life  again.  However,  1  don't  repent — 
I  don't  repent  of  the  little  strati^m  I  played  upon  her 
in  the  least,  I  assure  you ;  for  1  have  drawn  from  her 
artless  lips  a  true  confession  of  what  light  she  consi- 
dered the  conduct  of  her  husband  with  respect  to  his 
last  will  and  testament,  and  the  nature  of  her  real  sen- 
timents towards  Lord  Arundel,  of  whom  you  perceive 
she  is  inclined  to  judge  fiavourably." 

^^  And  probably  has  no  particular  aversion  to,  after 
all,"  replied  the  young  Ensign. 

To  which  the  General  answered — 

*^  It  does  not  appear  like  it ;  and  Liddy  has  been 
tiling  me  a  parcel  of  cursed  lies,  not  only  with  i^espect 
to  this  circumstance,  but  to  my  niece  having  the  giddi- 
ness and  flightiness  about  her,  which  she  pretends  to 
say  is  the  natural  tendency  of  her  disiiosition ;  but  I 
say  it  is  no  such  thing,  Henry ;  and  Flora  has  nioi*e 
good  sense  in  her  little  finger  than  my.sister  Lydia  ex- 
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hibits  at  twice  her  age,  with  twenty  times  more  her 
share  of  prudence  and  discretion :  but  what  can  you 
expect  from  an  old  maid  ?  and  my  sister  Liddy  is  one 
to  all  intents  and  purposes.  Answer  me  that,  Henry ; 
what  can  you  expect  from  an  old  maid,  but  ill  nature, 
scandal,  envy,  and  jealousy  of  all  descriptions  ?" 

To  which  Henry  smilingly  replied — 

"  With  the  utmost  deference  to  your  superior  judg- 
ment. General,  I  would  say,  that  old  bachelors  are  not 
much  better  thought  of,  were  not  you  a  striking  excep- 
tion to  the  general  observation." 
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CHAPTER  IV. 


**  When  vft  say  agreeable  6{^re,  distinct  from  beauiy,  we  feel  a 
symmetr}',  of  which  we  know  not  the  rules,  a  secret  baraiony  of  per- 
son we  cannot  define/*  .  RocHcrAt;cA,tJiff. 

<*  Let  us  not  regret  that  we  cease  to  be  enamoured  of  our  own  charms, 
since  we  shall  become  more  susceptible  of  the  cheerful  beauties  of  that 
playful  virtue,  which  gives  social  intercourse  to  all  its  endearments ; 
and  what  we  lose  in  pride  will  be  amply  repaid  in  pleasure.** 


Vi^HEN  the  lovely  widow  recovered  from  the  first 
flutter  of  spirits  in  which  she  had  been  thrown  by  the 
unexpected  sight  of  an  uncle  whom  she  had  long  la- 
mented as  being  numbered  in  the  bills  of  mortality,  and 
from  the  agreeable  disappointment  in  not  finding  in 
him  her  so  greatly  dreaded  and  certainly  her  very  much 
disliked  guardian.  Lord  Arundel,  she  appeared,  on  her 
return  to  her  guests,  in  her  native  character,  the  child 
of  nature  and  simplicity ;  in  which  had  art  been  able 
to  assist,  she  would  have  been  robbed  of  the  sweetest 
charm  that  rendered  both  her  person  and  her  manners 
so  exquisitely  enchanting. 

Some  of  our  fair  and  gentle  readers  may  wish  to 
know  something  of  the  outward  semblance  of  so  young 
a  widow,  whose  history  is  to  furnish,  in  the  succeeding 
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pages,  80  manj  lessons  to  tliose  whose  destiby  ib  Kfe 
maybecorrespODdeotwithherowiu  LaborkMshasbeea 
the  task  of  the  authorcflts  to  render  that  histoid  worthy 
the  attention  of  that  helpless  and  defenceless  part  of 
her  sex,  which  gives  her  so  stfong  a  claim  to  the  pro- 
tection and  kindness  of  the  q>posite  one ;  and  to  prove 
that  flowers  of  the  most  lovely  blossom  niay  wither  and 
fiMle,  nay,  eventually  perish,  if  not  supported  by  th^ 
genial  smile,  whidi  can  only  be  reflected  by  the  pore 
and  sonny  beam  of  vurtoe's  resplendent  ray,  and  the 
famate  principles  of  an  incorrnptible  hei^  which  it  b 
impossible  to  pervert  by  any  worldly  sophistiy  or  fidse 
doctriiie  or  precept^  when  fbrmed  by  that  universal 
Seeling,  wUcb  is  superior  to  all^— -the  love  and  reve^ 
reno^  of  Him  only  who  has  crated  us,  and  by  whom 
all  the  present  and  future  events  of  our,  lives  are  esper 
dally  directed.    . 

Fk>ra  had  been  thus  taught  and  thus  prepared  for 
every  succeeding  change  that  might,  happen  to  her  i 
but  by  whom  had  she  been  prepared  and  so  taught? 
Not  by  that  common  parent  to  whom  she  owed  her 
being ;  not.  by  Sir  Oliver,  her  father,  whose  mercenary 
pdndples  exttoded  no  farther  thim  to  the  limits  of  ths 
world's  Earthly  space,  had  her  thoughts  been  directed; 
Nor  was  it  to  her  husband  that  she  wfu  indebted  for 
thb  enlightened,  and  the  purest  and  happiest  pari  of 
her  existence;  for  Lord  Primros^  though  he  was  pas^ 
sionately  fond  of  his  young  and  lovely  wife,  was  not'  a 
man  who  had  ever,  in  the  course  of  his  whole  exist- 
ence, bestdwed  a  thought  on  Maturity,  or  given  himself 
any  trouble  of  enquiring  by  what  gr^nd  and  universal 
source  he  became  possessed  of  those  blessings  he  eu- 
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in  bis  w$  was  itoade,  till  lie  opi^prk^amA  OmpafM^of 

bisdissokitioii;  but  tbeo,  unKlKtolHee-grmmg^mifitbMQ^ 

tafal  wiveS) sD numried  wad^sm kfi^s^^^Mb  indtivollibie 

wben  :sb€  heard  Ihatnorbopto-'wcfe  cotelrtaiiled  lol  Us 

'LordAtp-s  T6e6reyy;>  wad  in  bpile  of  ei&Ey  ettovi'  tt> 

-detam  her^  rdsfaM  la  die  bed-^de!af  ben  ^Rpiring  iws- 

baad,  took  bis  chqr^-oeW  balid^pMisMit  tober.boiooi, 

and  in  a  Tcrice  inl^mipted.  dnly  bf  s4>b^  lettttesHsd  bilfti 

to  natee  every,  wish,  ie9tei7»  last  raqoettJihAtiitw^ 

3or  ever  mnild  b&iii  beir  fowdt  t9  fiaiit  ttftecbU  dtdui^ 

But  kba  final' ^l>a^  >inacte^  and  ooidd  moiim  j»- 

oiled,'  wUcbMCtec^  to  doubt  tiie  jubtiee  ^tUsIotfely 

young  <teature -towards'  bhn ;.  and  H^  l^orMrip;  bad 

iMjrpdHrer  iaa  fkotiomM^  Us*  falesaiilg  .u|K)n  tka  Wan* 

teouB  head'tbatmo  piourijr  btot  ove^  bin^^^i^  ht  fini% 

dosed  bia  mostjsi  ctiatpm    When  a  dfeosnt;  ^voe.bad 

•elapsed  tftei*  biii)b6BbMp;s  dtetoe,  and:  tbeiiriHatm 

tboQf^  mdessiLiy  ta  be  {leto^ed  by  tbe,  pibpei<  wM- 

*MSse8,  wbat  Werei  Ibe.  nuwtifyfng  sen'sationa  d£  1l^s 

faoHaUeeofatuf^  t6'fiml^tbat  ber'huabaiid  had  ^qt^bail 

^ofioient  otafidmo^  in  her,  wiibokitaptiointiklgiii<g«tt- 

'dian  oifertbe  |icciperty.  itrhiehi  be  ctold:  ab  lfBger€iyf3gr, 

and  witbeot  whq&e  odnfenl  abe  was  forbbie  totmanqr 

"again^  or  io86  a  tbird-ofi  lbs  vast;  Ueaaave  tbat  be  tad 

left  tahiod  bSni-H«'g«bKiiail,  tooy  wboo^kbe  biul  nisMr 

seen,  noir  ever  beard^mentfon  'of  jby  ber  bteband  xaben 

•firing ;  and  now  that  be wasxlead,  sbe vrm  toi  ffegavd 

Mniastbeonlybeibg-sbeliad  toifearl  Itwas^noKiaoiri- 

der  tben  tbat  ithe  name  of  tbis'  Lord  AiiuMtel  wnia^ 

ways  aieoobipanied  wilb'  a  sensition  of -terror  aoddU- 

Wd  tbat  sbe  teulddotgcit  OBt  l^rtter^f^.  and  tbat  id^ 

bad  dban^d  ooMciiriiti^biertwcie^  Qeneial  Oldttodi;. 
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under tbot  astnoicd  c^NowCeri  ta  Boddentjr  .paid  Hera 
fMc  at  Stanmore  Priory. 

'  Not  that  Ftora,  after  a  doe*  considenilioD^  bad  ac^ 
before  tbia  been  perfectly  reconcUed  to  the  wiil  of  licr 
late  bmband.  She  bad  fled  for  ooDsolationy  in  tbe  firit 
motnents  of  her  grief^  wbere  she  had  always  been  ao- 
oostomed  to  find  It-^o  the  parsomgeAonaey  wbeee 
Mved  the  good  and  worthy  Rector  of  8labmore,faer  early 
friend,  and  instractor  in  the  days  of  her  drildbood ; 
and  to  htm  and  bis  ex«etteRt  wife  she  was  indebted  for 
tfae  fbrinatibn  of  that  pore  and  unsophisticated  torn  of 
mindy  and  hnmble  and  pioiis  disposition,  wbieb  never 
afterwards  could  be  perverted  from  its  natural  bias. 

It  was  under  the  care  of  Mrs.  Birdyn  that  tbe  little 
Flom  bad  been  phboed,  shortly  afifst  the  deadi  of  her 
mother^  that  lady  beeping  a  private  seaainavy  for  tbe 
edncbtiDn  of  young  ladies;  MksOldstock  sUeging  to 
ber  brotbor.  Sir  Oliver,  that  it  would  iyethe  most  pro- 
per phoe  for  Flom  till  she  arrived  at  the  years  of  niah 
teHty;  and  tbat  for  her  own  pikrt,  she  bad  qnite  enough 
-to  do  in  the  establishment  of  his  household  coMeros, 
.without  superintending  the  edaeatiqD  of  a  yomg  and 
growing  f^^  vAe  was  fiiter  to  be  bef^  at  school,  and 
otit  fif  hamlt.  wrn^  tkmxk  to  have  private  masters  at 
Oldstook  Hidl,  vibo  would*  teaeh  her  nothng  buit  v»- 
nily;  and  di4t  the  |>astorr8  wife  would  iaatroct  her 
inradi  hotter,  and  on  fer  mona  rea8onri>le  terms.    TUi 
iaataifoaomt. prevailed  tvifli  Sir  OUver. more  than  any 
-olber  to  send  his  only  cbild  from  her  paternal  bome^ 
becauscitwould  oost  him  less,  mooqr:;  and  this  to  Sir 
GUver  i^aa  a  weighty  tmuidersliioa :  although  a  Ba- 
.looet  witb  Mven^  thiMsand  a  year>  be  oobld  aot  bear 
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$MtiinightB^t\mmii»g  it  $emf%m  the  edtaM^umti 
hk  dinttgbter,  wbicxM  vnbomiiNSi  hap^dinm%  of  pemott 
would)  be  imagtaed)  got  her  a  iMMbaid  witheet  omdag 
bim  any  tbkig  at  all.  The  result  was,  that  the  wifle 
of  Ms  sister  Lydia  iMs  doljr  atteodM  to,  aad  Ftora  was 
•sent  to  sehobi  without  fiirdier  delay,  wh^re'  she  re*- 
lOtttaied  under  the  care  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Evdjn^  wilb- 
oot  atiy  paribicQlar  eiM|aicies  being  mad^  aboet  the  love- 
ly ^,  tiXi  she  lad  aearly  attained  her  siiBteeiith  yeaa. 
Htfr^ifledtioaate  ant  bad  indeed  twice  or  tbrke  paid  a 
visit  to  Stanmore,  in  the  coarse  of  that  fime^  to  pa)r 
the  expenctes  of  ber  sdKMiliiig,  and  other  snodry  ones 
IncsMed  at  the  house  of  her  procep6rcas ;  andiSir  OB^ 
verimifMig  reccwed  a  satisfhetory  adsoant'ol'theibeallh 
lAd  iflftprovement  o£  his  'danghter*  frooi  the'-moalb  ctf 
AetHraele,  bis  sister,  was  in  no  other  respects  sdi^itoos 
about'  ber,  till  an*  ioddedt  ooeurred,  wbioh  made  bhti 
eKceedingiy  anxioas  'to  rentore  hk  daaglbter  rto  OU- 
'Stadc  HaU,  where  sbe  would  be  more  fceqaeallf  seep 
by  Laid  PriaofKoae,  to  wkose  estates  he  bad  lately  been 
appointed  the  steward*  As  bis  Lonlship  was  alasost 
in  Us  detage^and  had  more  than,  bnte 'seen  Flora,  and 
pissed' the  highest encbdiiiitiis  en  ber  beaalyibie  did 
not  doubt  but  a  more  intimate  acqoaiitaaiee  would  se*- 
eure  to  Flora  tbe  eonqnesl  of  bn  Lofedhhip^s  aflfitetieos. 
Tkk  tiint  was  whispered  in  tlie  ear  of  his  sister  Lydia, 
Wvho  approved  of  tbe  design. 

'^YoB  are  inrodigiously  acate,  brotbtrf*  cried  sbe; 
'^  and  I  protest,  though  I  did  not  .bice  to  juentioii  jt» 
Aat  ItvmB  atbought  thatentered  oty  p^fiemiHuin  long 
^go^  tbat.Lord.PtiBiroaef  betog  now  m  bis  doti^fey  is 
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taBMe  lifady  to  mak«  n4uo\  )6f  bHatellibtn  nl  wqr  other 
time;  and  what  aH  exodlent  mwUh  it. would  te  fyt 
Flora)  if  she  could  onee  get  bim  into  a  b«mOiir'  to  make 
her  an  oflGar.*' 

«'  Yes,  but  would  Flora  bendf  accept  of  h{iD  S^,  n 
hosbaad  ?''  replied  8ir  Oliver;  '<  1  dolibt  we.  sbmild 
here  some  cfifficaltjr  in .  pcarsuadkig  the  little  pew^^s^^ 
liussey  that  old  husbands  are  as  agfeeable  as  yom^ 
.one; ;  and  that  she  would  be  quite  is^haplpy  Hoith  JLiord 
iPrioirose  as  with  a  youth  of  he^  own  age.  Clifl^-yoii 
kaoW)  lAAdy,  at  her  ttfbe  of  hk,  ah;  ■  ■***     : 

"^  Mere  babies,  bkother/*  cried  MisMOldslQck;  ''Mfi 
•ere  no  more  c^patbteefjudgUig  for  tbe(ns^vies:thMthie 
icbild. nnbolm i  and  psay  who  are. so  proper  tOfilvwp 
thciei  IB  we.  who  are  come  to  yAits  of  discretioii?  B%- 
aides)  H  woidd  be  ptodigieisly  abamd  tat  yoa  to  ask 
Flora  what  she  likto,  when  the  siUy  girl  does  not  know 
^lierself;  and  wcire  I  you,  I  would  <fe>  no  seeh  thing,! 
intHnise  yoa ;  I  woild  say,  <  Them  is  the  n^  wbomi 
api^biftt  t0  nnirry  you,  aad  miny  hias  yoil  sbl^.Wba- 
tber  yon  Kk^  it  or  n6t/ "* 

^'  Well,  weU,  Uddy,  I  wilLMm  .ill>em«  Hk  J&f  ^94> 
and  barefaerhontieliBnMdiBtriyj  b«i.knissei^l|ewo)4 
is  Flora,  liddyP" 

.  ^  Wby,  Locd,  brothd',  how  qas  yoni  tbink  Of  wMs^ 
csocb  a  question  ?"  ntlered  Miss  OMstook.  ^Wte 
oug^t  to  know  your  daugbSer's  iage  bettte  thw  yAi,4 
(Shbofcl  be  glad  to  know  i  fiul  as  I  sbo^  guess/FkHra 
'Will  be  juat  sixteen,  come  ndct  May/'  ' 

^' And  Locd  Pentose  has  eaD^^ed  his  siK^r-rfawlii 
year,"  obaeived  Sir  Olimr,  somentet  dryly ;  ^  I  rami 


Digitized  by 


Google 


.OB  OaX,  tw6y  TBRIB  79 

ae^  own  that  (he  disproporiioa  is  xttylgrea^^  mui 
jnom  .wU  be  aJilde  suurtled  nl  mcemng  tbe  addnttai 
fif  80  antiqoBted  9k  lover.*' 

At  Mtbioh  Miss  Oldslock,  disdaiafblly  tomag  ber 
iMad^exclmoied^  f^  You  seem.to  take  it  greatfy  to  bead 
aboiU  wbat  Flora  may  thinki  as  iltbe  thotqfbts  of  audi 
a  cbit  were  of  any  conseqaence  at  alL  Dou't  erery 
bbdjr  many  tbdr  danghters  now-^a^days  witbout  cbn- 
sidtbig  tbeit  iooKaatioiis  in  tbe  bosifiess  r* 

*^Whif.  it  is  .certaiQly  ttoe  thai  marriages  aie  now 
become  a  IneVB  matter  of  ftnmi/'  said  Si^  (Nber,  laog^* 
ing;  ^^  wbich^-isone  reami  wfay  divorces  so  immeii** 
alely  siicoeed  tbeiii/' 

'  ^*  Jo  shor^  marriage,  is  a  aeeessary  «vil,  brother/' 
aoal;rei;td  Miaa  Oldsteick }  '^  or  who  would  be  plagued 
wilb  nutrimony  at  all*  Well,  have  yon  diterininecl 
00  tl^Iriteg  the  gifi  from  ncbool?  I  protest  when  I  tmr 
ho? last,  Lwas  ashamed  to  see  her  in  frooki,  ihe  looked 
so  prodigiously  womanly;  and  Mrs.  Evelyn  then  ob-* 
served  to  me^  that  she  thov^  it  high  time  for  Miss 
Flora  to  finish  her  education.  What  say  you,  brotber>f 
if  we  take  a  trip  over  to  Stanmore^  and  bring  ber  away 
wMiuiitoi-nkotrow?" 

To  this  proposakSir  Oliver  did  not  think  it  quite  ea^ 
pddient  to  make  any  sort  of  objection,  or  to  oppose  (is 
darKng^  sister  in  a  plan  wbteh  her  whole  heart  was  set 
Tipoo. 

FI6ra  was  brought  to  her  paternal  dwelling,  benefllh 
#ht)8e  roof  sbe  had  never  known  tbe  aflRKCtions  of  jb  ^' 
ther,  much  Tecs  bad  she  ever  received  any  kind  attebiiod^ 
frooibim.  Butnow'tbeseene  waschanged«  Shei^ 
iHtcoded  for  tbe  bride  elect  of  a  wealthy  Lord ;  and  b* 
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ber  wrriv^l  at  Oldstock  Hall,  she  Was  not  treated  as 
iomaeAf^  Jtbe  ni^lected  offipring  of  a  womair,  who, 
however  lovely  or  exemplary,  wasr  thought  no  more  of 
afllersbe  bad  been  nambered  with  the^ead,  bat  as  a 
beanitifal  appendage  to  the  family  mansion,  from  Whose 
opening  prospects  their  own  conseqoenoe  and  aoibi* 
tiooS' hopes  .were  to  be  rais^ 
-.  The  first  step  they  made  towanhrihe  apcomplisb-^ 
ment  of  their  wishes,  was  to  place  Flora  in  the  most 
eonspicsoos  light:  to  Liord  Primrose,  wlieoever  he 
shonld  again  pay  a  visit  to  Oldstock  Hall :  bat  to  set 
off  the  person  of  so  exqnisitdyJovdy  a  creature,  re- 
quired bat  little  care;  and  certainly  it  was  with  no 
smaU. decree  of  satmfaction  that  Sir  Oliver  surveyed 
flie  fine  &ce^  and.  figure,  of  Itis  lovdy  daaigbtiBr^  wlica 
he  beheld  her  seated  beside  th^  person  of  ber  anti«* 
qoated  maiden  aunt,  in  the  drawibg-room  of  Old- 
Bilo6k  Hall,  the  day  they  had  brought  her  fibm  Mrs;! 
Evelyn's. 

.  **  Why,' Flora,  ydu  are  positiv^  grown  quite  a  wo- 
man i"  exclaimed  Sir  Oliver. 

To  wbicb  she  archly  replied— 

**  Yes,  papa,  every  body  tells  me  tiiat  I  look  very 
much  like.dne."  « 

.Sir  Oliver  could  not  resist  from  laughter  at  this  ob- 
servation; but  Miss.  Oldstock  drew  herself  up  very 
starchly,  and  in  her  usual  precise  manner  excIajmed-7- 
t  <^  NoCwithstandiQg  whidi,  I  dare  say.  Miss  Flohi, 
that  you  are  a  mere  child  in  your  actibns,  and  that  1 
ahaU  fiad  laudi  difficulty  in  managing  you.'' . 

<'  Oh  no,  aaa^  yoa  will  have  no  diffitiulty  at  afl,*' 
aakl  the  sweet  gtrU  '« for  I  can  manage  myadf.    Dear 
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Mrs.  Erelyn  has  entirely  taken  ttat  trouble  off  your 
hands." 

<'  Manage  yourself,  child!"  ottered  Miss  Qldstocio 
expressing  some  sntprise  and  displeasure  |  for  Sir  OH-^ 
ver  was  still  laughing  at  the  good  humoured  pleasa&lry 
of  his  beautiful  daughter.  '^  Mow  so,  pray?'' 
(  ^'  I  will  tdl  you,  aunt,"  cried  the  litdy  Flora,  '*  hoi* 
Mrs,  Evelyn  taught  roe  to  manage  myself  so  cleverly. 
Whenever  I  pouted  and  frowned,  or  looked  aagrjr,'io- 
deed  when  I  ptit  myself  in  a  very  great  passion,  ske 
used  to  set  a  looking  glass  right  before  nie,a»d  bid  tne 
k)ok  ha  it;  and  I  was  so  disgusted  with  n^^elf,  you 
cannot  conceive  ]  for*  I  never  iDuigiaaed  that- 1  couM 
tippeax  half  so  ugly.  From  that  time  I  never  atteinptcd 
to  put  myself  but  of  humour^  for  whenever  U  Icnuh} 
tte  pet  con^g  on,  I  flew  to  the  glass,  aiid  set  it  beib^ 
me,  till  every  frown  had  disappeared,  aqd  I  had  learnt 
to  be  a  good  girl  again.  Now  that  I  am  a  wo9)an;'do 
yon  think  that  I  would  frown  and  look  ugly?  Not  i^ 
indeed." 

'  In  Uiis  manner  the  bewitching  lovely  Pkmt  stole 
into  the  good  graces  of  both  her  fiither  and  her  auot* 
It  was  then  no  wonder  that  her  enchanting  ldv«Iin^ 
and  good  nature  very  shortly  made  an  impressioO'OQ 
the  heart  of  Lord  Primrdse,  vriio,  under  some  pr6lnl 
or  other,  was  always  ridii^  over  from  Stanmore  to  see 
his  good  friend  Sir  Oliver^  at  (Mdstock  BkSk.  Some^ 
timqs  these  visits  were  linusuaUy  protracted,  and  pr&* 
sents  made  to  the  pretty  Flora,  which  she  accepted 
with  the  most  modest  grao^  and  unaflSected  sweetness. 

But  the  smothered  4ame  did  not  break  out  till,  on 
one  of  theie  visits,  hit  Lordbhip  was  attacked  witti  a  fit 
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of  the  gouty  Botl  coofioed  for  many  weeki  to  bis  cbam^ 
ber  at  Oldstock  Hall;  during  which  he  more  than 
Oboe  expressed  a  wish  to  see  Flora :  but  wbeo  Sir  Oli- 
ver iutttnated  bis  Lordship's  wish  to  his  daughter^  she 
•oeoied  surprised.  _. 

**  Lord,  papa>  but  what  can  he  want  me  for,  when 
he  bas  so  many  people  about  btm  who  cari  amuse  him 
•oiBudi  better?'' 

^  Pefbapa  tiot/'  cried  Sir  Oliver,  smili^;  and  Flora 
bbsbed  a  li^tle«  tbone^  sfae  could  not  tell  why* 

^'.Wettp  1.  will  cectainly  go,  since  his  Lordship  so 
earnesllydeskeh  it/' replied  Flora  i  f  but  if  be  should 
b^  CKMb,  and  teuf^  niy  ngae  off)  the  saiM  as  be  does  to 
Mrs.  Mildew^  the  bolltekeeper»  what  should  I  do  theo^ 
papa?  il  have  a  great  notion  tbat  I  should  laugb,  and 
tb^  be  would  be  angry,  aad  I  should  run  away  from 
him  As  faA  as  possible."^ 

•  '^  Try  the  experiment,"  uttered  Sir  Oliver,  and  Ftom 
firoBe  frona  ber  chair* 

^^  Aye  go,  my  love,  and  try  what  efiect  you  ^11  bavia 
in  enlhenhig  bis  Lordnbip's  Spirits,"  cried  Miss  Old- 
•took,  lexchangif^  ^an<jes: with,  ber  brother. 
.  ^^BdI  he  has  dftea  iotd  mte  that  I  was  a  wltd  and  a 
yddy  giri»"  ssSd  Fkfra,  rapidly  retvoating  to^^nrds  the 
r;  f^  and  yet  he  neitor  locted  s^  if  bef  i^re  tirtd  of 
!  me.  talk.  WeU,  I  wiU  ^  this  very  moment  np 
tO;  his  Loldship's  chamber,  and  lei  you  knolr  how  I 
hsTO  toccebded  when  I  oome  back  agara/' 
.  ^flQva,ftakelhesentoer^peacbeswidiyai/' cried 
MisaOUatodCygivMig  her  pretty  niece  a  small  baskel 
of.  dslkioiis fnik  from  the  aide-board;  ^ perhaps  bis 
Loidsbip  faiay  take  a  ^locf  to!  one;  and  if  he  docs» 
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mStid,*Flora»  tbal  yoa  sdeot  cuie  of  the^etl,  Bod  ghre 
it  to  bis  Lordship  from  yonr  own  pirettylitUo  white 
hand." 

**  Lotd,  mnt,'  what  ihodd  I  give  it  to>  kiai  with 
a$el"  answered  Flora,  bmiKog,  and  departeds 

No  pooncr  bad  her.  light  foot  ascended  iheistaircase 
which  led  to  Ins  LonteUp'sapartmeDt,  Aan  MistOU^ 
stock,  who  had  fixed  lie^  i^ea  steiidily  on  the.  candle, 
broke  oat  into  the  foUomng  exclamation ; — .  > 

<<  My  gfaeions  heavens  1  look,  brodier/' 

^  Look  at  what,  Liddy  ?''  enqnired  Sir  (Miver. 

**  I  protect  there  is  a  cofonet,  ad  pkun  tis  a  pike-'Slaffy 
in  the  candle,"  uttered  she;  ^  I  thought  as^  miicbr 
yes,  I  began  to  suspect  that  his  Lordship  cooldoon&iit 
himself  no  loB^r,  land  that,  when  tfah  fif  of  tlie  gt)ot 
was  ovevy  tfaat^— ^-*^tit  yon  are  langhitig,;  brotKer ;  hM 
prodigiously  ill  lired,  to  titter  in  one's  face  iii  tbta  ndaon 
ner,  just  as  I  was  pointing' out  to  you  the  probably 
of— -<-^wliat  (  laughing  again,  broAer  ?^' 

*<  Why,  who  in  the  name  of  all  the  gods  and*  godb 
dessea  can  prerent  it,  Liddy  ?"  at  leogtii  rqoined  Sir 
Oliver.  ^  There  is  first  your  edronet  in  tfbe  candied 
and  the  pike-staff,  which  certaiidy  bear  but  Kttle  w^, 
semblance  to  each  other ;  and  then  there  isyourintf^ 
mediate  sapposkton  of  hiS'Lordsbip's  dediEuriHg  bis  pto- 
aion  for  Flora,  just  as  the  fit  of  ^  gout  iS;  svbsidingi 
Tprotest  the  idea  is  truly  u4iimstad/'  '^ 

^  Whiu^sical  or  not,  you  will  find,  when  Flpm  re« 
turns,  that  I  fyn  perfectly  correct  with  my  coronet  id 
Ibe  candle,  after  all,  brother^"  cried  Miss  Oldstock^ 
who  iilways  plunded  herself  upon  having  a  ferelcnbw* 
ledge  of  ttAn^  in  gieaeriQ ;  ^<  and  what  dm  be  more 
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oatun^  tbio  for  a  man  to  declare  bla  |:ie3tioii  Ibr  the 
womaD  that  be  loves^  wben  they  are  comfortably  en- 
joying a  tete-a-tete  together  ?" 

^^Ob»  I  roust  ackno^Iec^  tbat  to  be  an  e^treknely 
natural  cbndu9ioo/'  replied  Sir  Oliver;  *^  still  I  do 
net  think  that  Lord  Primrose  will  chose  Ibis  opppor- 
tikoity  of  nnbortbenii^  his  mind  to  Fk)ra." 

^f  And  why  not,  pray  ?"  impatiently  demanded  Miss 
Oldstock. 

*'  Propriety,"  answered  Sir  Oliver,  "  and  delicacy. 
I  should  consider  no  man  prudent  or  delioate,  iu  soli- 
citing the  affections  of  my  daoghter,  before  he  had  pre- 
Tknttly  consulted  my  sentiments  on  so  important  and 
serious  a  subject*'^ 

ff  The  importance  of  a  fiddle  de  dee  1"  answered 
Miss  Oldstock;  ^^  as  tf  you  had  not  considered  the  im- 
portance of  tbat  subject  long-ago,  and  that  you  will 
not  be  hefirtily  rejoiced  at  Lord  Primrose  taking  your 
daughter  off  your  hands ;  in  which  case  you  know,  bro^ 
tber>  you  will  be  able  to  provide  handsomely  for  me/' 

^'  Dot  and  carry  one,  Liddy,V  cried  Sir  Oliver,  laugh- 
ing; ^'  and  the  sum  total  is  intereet  in  the  grand  ad- 
jostment  you  have  made  for  Flora*8  marriage  with  LDrd 
nrimrose/' 

^^  Why  to  be-sure  I.have  thought  of  myself  in  this 
afiur,"  admitted  Miss  Oldstock;  *^  I  am  a  poor  lone 
woman,  you  know,  and  when  you  are  gone  shall  have 
nobody  to  console  me.  These  are  mdankrholy  thoughts, 
brother/'  -i 

,  Miss  Oldstock  drew  out  her  pocket-handkerehieF, 
which  wdS  most  dexterously  applidd  to  her  eyes,  to  iu«^ 
sinuate  tbat  they  were  already  wet  with  her  tears. 
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*^  WeU>  wsll^  LSddy^  I  date  say  yon  wSI  be  sorry  fbr 
my  death/' 

''  I  sha'ot  snndve  you  long/'  whimpered  out  Miss 
Oldstock,  trying  to  make  her  t4>ne  as  piteous  and  as 
afifectiug  as  circumstances  would  admit  of;  ^^  not  very 
long ;  there's  not  many  years  between  us*" 

''  No^  Liddy,  and  those  are  on  your  side^"  cried  Sir 
Oliver;  *'  and  that  is  some  consolation  to  so  affection- 
ate a  sister.  Now,  had  my  brother  Hector  lived,  you 
know  there  would  have  been  little  chance  for  you ;  for 
being  considerably  the  junior  of  both  of  us,  he  would, 
on  my  demise,  have  jumpt  very  quietly  into  the  pos- 
sesion of  the  whole  of  the  estate^  and  Oldstock  Hall 
into  the  baigain." 

**  My  brothex  Hector!"  screamed  out  Miss  Old- 
stock  :  ^  Ob,  the  vile  profligate !  the  spendthrift !  the 
f  r6d)gal !  The-^the — I  know  not  bow  to  call  him  by  a 
name  too  odious.  He  jump  into  the  whole  estate! 
No,  thank  Heaven,  he  has  jumpt  where  he  ik,  and 
that  I  shall  never  set  eyes  upon  him  more." 

A  pause  of  some  nfiiuutes  ensued  to  this  pious  ejacu- 
lation, in  which  it  was  probable  that  some  aflfecting 
recollections  of  his  supposed  deceased  brother  arose  to 
die  memoiy  of  Sir  Oliver;  and  that  he  was  a  brother 
.whose  actions,  whose  principles,  whose  precessions  had 
never  disgraced  him,  he  could  not  but  tadtly  acknow- 
ledge; and  to  departed  merit  even  envy  denied  not*  a 
tear;  but  it  was  not  a  tear  that  glistened  in  tibe  eyes  of 
Sir  Oliver.  Nc^  it  had  not  so  pleasing  Ir  tendency  over 
his  feelings.  But  it  was  something  worsen  it  was  com- 
punction—<l  tickling  thorn  that  pierced  bis'  conscience, 
&r  naore  painful  than  the  tear  which  is  produced  from 
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the  effect  of  sensibility.  That  he  had  nmfo^iiily  neg- 
lected that  brave  and  nnfortnnatc  brother,  occasioned 
him  to  feel,  even  at  the  present  moment,  a  pang  of 
involuntary  remorse— -the  bitterest,  the  most  hearN 
galling  of  all  human  sensations;  for  it  irresistibly  forced 
him  to  exclaim-^ 

'^  Poor  Hecto!:!  with  all  his  faults,  he  was  generous, 
warm-hearted,  and  truly  honest.  I  do  not  think  that 
Hector  was  ever  guilty  of  a  mean  or  dirty  action  in  the 
whole  course  of  his  existence.  I  have  often  thought 
that  my  Flora  is  the  very  image  of  him :  she  has  Hec- 
tor's eyes,  and  Hector's  nose;  and  was  it  not  for  that 
^dimple  just  at  the  comer  of  her  mouth,  which  so 
strongly  resembles  her  mother's,  she  would  also  have 
4lie  very  mouth  of  her  uhde  Hector,  as  I  remember 
him  in  the  flower  of  his  youth,  befcNre  he  went  into 
the  army.  Yes,  Flora  is  certainly  very  like  j>6or  Hech 
:tor;  and  no  bad  compliment  either,,  for  he  was  one  of 
.the  finest  young  fellows^  bdbre  he  went  abroad,  that 
ever  I  beheld  in  my  bom  days.'' 
-  ^  And  it  is  well  that  your  daughter,  Sur  Oliver,  whom 
you  say  is  so  Uke  that  profligate,  (thoi^h,  for  my  owh 
part,  I  cannot  see  the  strong  resemblance  you  speak 
of,)  has  none  of  his  wicked  propenstUes,  and  abomim* 
able  nikisb  ways,"  cried  Miss  Oldstock,  sneermgiy, 
highly 'displeased  that  Sir  Oliver  had  dfaosen  her  brot- 
ther  Hector  as  a  subject  for  present  discussion ;  as  in  the 
first  place,  het  young  brother  had  always  been  the  ob*- 
ject  of  her  total  n^^leel,  iudifii9rence,  and  even  diaiikei, 
because  he  had  used  no  ceremony  towards  Uer  in  re^ 
.proaching  heif  for  her  conduct  on  certdo  occasion^ 
when  his  h^^piness  was  materially  concemeid ;  and  in 
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the  pext  pbo^y  the  nam^  of  Hector  was  d^numorarulum 
•he  did  uot  wish  to  be  pot  in  mind  of^  being  conscionft 
thmt  abe  bad  odce  dpne  him  an  injury  in  the  tenderest 
point  with  tte  object  of  his.afibctiotts.  Although  he 
had  freely  pardoned  her  for  that  in  his  lifetime,  yet  it 
was  a  reflection  which  she  could  not  «bake  oS,  after  she 
imagined  him  to  be  no  more ;  and  therefore  wished  to 
bo  reminded  of  him  as  little  as  possibly.  The  sight  of 
Piors,  who  bad  just  popt  her  lovely  head  in  at  the  door^ 
was  certainly  a  most  seasonable  reliefi  at  this  moment^ 
to  the  feelings  of  Miss  Oldstock* 
.  The  lovely  girl  having  seated  herself  in  a  ehalr^  ex* 
aetly  opposite  to  Sir  Olivor,  be^  after  viewing  her 
embarrassed  countenance  with  some  surprise^  ex? 
daimed^-^  ;    . 

<'  Why^  FkNA^  ^diat  is  the  matter, chad?  This  is  tbe 
first  time  1  havifc  seen  yon  look  serious  since  you  quit-> 
ted  Mrs.  Evelyp's." 

T6  which  Flora,  castbg  down  her  beautiful  ^os^ 
while  a  roseate  Uush  mantled  on  her  fair  cheeks,  rt^ 
pKed— 

.  ^,  Why  because  I  om.serioas,  papa,  and  that  b  thd 
truth  of  it." 

i  **  And  what  has  so  suddenly  made  you  soP"  en- 
quired Sir  Oliver. 

*  Lard  Primrose/'  answered  Flora,  **  has  been  talk- 
ing in-a  very  strange  wi^  to  me,  and  I  don't  understand 
it;  perhaps  you  may,  papa,  when  I  teU  you  what  he 
said.  YoQ  must  know,  in  tbe  fltBt  place,  I  knocked 
floftly  at  tbe  door  of  his  Loifdsbip^s  ehamber,  aiKl  be 
bid  roe  comup  in.  *  I  hope  I  don't  disturb  you,  my 
IxntI,'  cried  1}  ^and  am  glad  to  find  year  Lordship  so 


5 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


88  THB  widow's  choicb; 

much  better.*  <  So/  says  he, '  and  are  yott  really  in* 
terested  in  my  recovery,  my  sweet  Miss  Flora  ?'  '  To 
be  Bare  I  am/  answered  I ;  '  do  yon  think,  my  Lord, 
that  it  can  give  me  any  pleasure  to  see  any  body  suf- 
fering pain  ?  No,, indeed,  I  am  not  so  bard-hearted/ 
And  then  I  handed  him  a  peach,  as  you  told  me  to  do* 
aunt.'* 

^  You  was  prodigiously  right,  child..  Well,  what 
followed }  I  knew  that  the  peach  would  win  his  heart, 
AU  my  contrivance  I  Well,  dear  ?"— 

<<  I  wish,  Liddy,  you  would  contrive  to  let  me  hear 
what  Flora  is  going  to  say,"  cried  Sir  Oliver,  pettishly. 
^  Well,  my  love^  you  gave  his  Lordship  one  of  the 
peaches/^ 

*^  Yes,  papa ;  and  then — but  what  signifies  miodng 
the  matter,  when .  the  secrpt  must  cAme  out,  after 
all.  So,  papa.  Lord  Primrose  downright  said, '  Flora* 
I  love  you ;'  and, '  Flora,  will  you  marry  me  ?'  Which 
so  exceedingly  surprised  and  astonished  roe,  that  I 
burst  out  a  laughing  in  his  Lordahip^s  ftce :  for  how 
ridiculous  you  know,  papa,  it  is  for  such  an  old  man  as 
Lord  Primrose  to  think  of  marrying  me.  Dont  you 
think  so,  aunt  ?'' 

^No>  Miss  Flora,  I  don't  think  any  such  thing,  I 
assure  you,''  cried  Miss  Oldstock,  exceedingly  pro- 
voked at  the  rudeness  of  Flora  to  Lord  Priimiose ;  ''  I 
am  much  more  surprised  that  your  preceptress,  Mrs. 
Evelyn,  has  not,  wiCh  all  her  fine  sentiments  and  learn- 
ing, taught  you  better  manners  to  your  superiors ;  .and 
I  am  quite  ashamed  of  you.  Flora,  prodigiously  ashamed 
of  you.'*  ^ 

**  Indeed,  you  acted  veiry  improperly,  I  must  needs 
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Kty,  hbrd,*'  Rtfd  Sir  Oliver  j«^  and  I  hiife  M  doiibt 
ttbt  his  Lofdgbip  is  cemi^tetely  di^sCed  with  yotir 
♦cofidnc*/'^  • .  ' : 

*  '^  And  will  probably,  leave  OlddtoekHall  for  ever,^' 
cried  Miss  Oidstock.  '^Yes^  Miss  Flora,  you  Imre 
done  a  very  pretty  piece  of  business  for  yourself;  lost 
one  of  the  finest  matches  in  the  kingdom — a  peer  of 
'the  realm,  with  more  than  half  a  million  of  money;  a 
Ititle  too  into  the  bargifin:  all  thrown  away  upon  ah 
idle,  silly,  vain,  and  gigling  chit  like  you.  And  now, 
pray,  Mfss,  what  have  you  to  say  for  yourself?  Don't 
sit  laughing  there,  you  little  provoking  toad,  don't ;  but 
lietl  your  father  instantly  what  you  have  got  to  say  for 
acting  so  basely.''  ' 

Fkyra,  iVho,  in  spite  of  the  angi^  and  displeased  lodks 
of  both  her  fktheriitid  aunt,  had  been  unable  to  refrain 
from  the  most  involuntary  fits  of  laughter,  now  at- 
tempted for  a  moment  to  recover  her  gravity,  and  at 
length  repeat^-  * 

'*  I  have  got  a  great  deal  more  to  say,  if  ybu  will  let 
fne.  But  how  can*  papa:  hear  mt,  when  you  keep  such 
a  dinning  in  his  ears,  tant,  just  for  all  the  woMd  like  tf 
mill  that  gbes  click  cUtek,  and  nev^r  standi  still;  bbtj 
when  it  is  forced  to  do  so?'  Why,  bless  me,  t^afve  not 
offended  Lord  Primrose ;  for  when  I  laughed  so  prodi-^ 
giously,  he'latlghed  too,  and  we  both  laughed  together* 
Ibr  a  long  time.  He  said  I  amused  him,  and  that  he 
loved  to  see  me  merry,  for  that  it  Hvas  a  proof  of  my 
being  of  a  happy  and  contented  disposition.  So  be  said 
he  wanted  to^speak  to  papa  about  niarrying  me;  and' 
asked  me  if  I  ii^onld  like  to  be  dtlled  Lady  Primrose,' 
Aid- have  a' fine  coadi^  and  horses,  and  Jbotmen  to  Wait 
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uppn  mf^f^J^A  ¥^6  at  Stanmoie  Pnoiy  aH  the  days  <^ 
my  life*  So  I  said  ye«  /—and  b?  was  so  delighted.  So 
pray,  aunt,  what  would  you  have  me  say  ?  If  I  like  tp 
•laugh,  ^at  is  that  to  you,  pray,  if  it  doa^t  oflfeod  the 
man  who  is  gotpg  to  marry  me  ?" 

This  elucidatioix  of  matte^^  very  soon  recpocU^  Miss 
Oldstock  to  the  «tmo6t  possible  hamiooy  with  her 
lovely  niece.  Sir  Oliver^  perfectly  astonished  at  tkp 
sp  ready'  cpiY)pl(iaiice  of  Flora  with  the  prpposals  of  her 
ancient  admirer,  bestpwed  on  her  the  most  eadearii^ 
epithets  of  applause  and  approbation;  and  Lord  Priai- 
rose,,  having  fully  dec^red  his  intentions  in  the  comm 
of  a  few  days  to  Sir  QOver,  was  most  joyfully  afx:ept{ed^ 
and  became  the  enamoured  husband  of  the  joutbfo) 
and  beauteous  Flora,  when  a  decet^t  time,  had  elapfed 
for  payiiig  his  0911^ t  to  so  lovely  a  creature,  who  oer-r 
taiiily,  if  she, did  not  bwe  l^er  lord  very  passiopatdyj 
very  truly  appreciated  the  distinguished  cofnj^imeot  ha 
had  paid  her,  and  the  exalted  situation  in  which  he 
had  placed  htr!  1   • 

.  Nor  ^y^»  the  person  of  Lord  Primrose,  tboqgh -so 
9pnsidGM>ty  advanced  in  year^,,iinpleasing  itabehddif 
for  in  his  youth  he  had  been  an  extremely  liand^qfnet 
man,  whi)e  his  manners  were  tho^  of  the  bigldy 
finished  gentleman^  His  hi^bita  w:ere.  indec^d  retired,, 
and  his  principles  somewhat  arbitrary  agd  singular;, 
but  as  these  were  never  ei^erted  over  his  young  and 
lovely  wife,  it  ^»a  no  wonder  that  she  did  not  regard 
him^  with  aqy  symptoms  of  disgust,  but  on  the  c<ni- 
trary  studied  to  conform  to  his  wilt  a^  pleasure  on 
every  pppasipp.;  iln  the  early  days,  of  thf it  m^^K^fiS^fi 
he. informed  her,  that  every  rfas^puable.regpest  of  hprf: 
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BhooM'be  implicitly  com(di!ed  ^rHh,  and  that  he  wonM 
oaly  reatmiD  ber  Id  one  particular  point. 

^^  And  wbat  is  that,  my  dear  Lord?''  enqairrd  the 
smiling  Flora. 

1*0  which  he  replied— 

^- 1  'mast  chase  your  acquaintances,  my  love ;  for  a 
married  woman  oa^ht  not  to  have  persons  styling 
thetn^lves  h^  friends^  unless  they  ate  also  the  friends' 
dfhferhnsband,"  ; 

'  ^  And  do  you  think  I  should  regard  any  one,  who 
did  not  respect  you,  my  Lord  ?"  uttered  flora,  blush- 
iog  deeply ;  or  that  1  would  ever  sanction  their  vis(its 
tt  Stanmore  Priory,  if  you  did  not?  Can  you  think  me' 
so  ungrateful;. or  that  I  would  not  cheerfully  for^o' 
the  dearest  acquaintance  I  had  in  the  world  to  please" 
you?" 

Lord  Primrose  had  been  for  many  minutes  intently 
examining  every  lineament  of  her  lovely  countenance, 
wbilcshe  had  so  ingenuously  and  sweetly  uttered  thiscon- 
fissslon ;  and  sealing  her  lips  with  a  kiss  of  undbguiscd 
A^yture,  never  more  resumed  a  subject  which  he  saw 
was  quite  unnecessary.  Flora  was  ever  afterwards  per- 
mitted to  invite  whom  she  chose  at  the  Priory,  without 
&er  lord  eter  attempting  to  interfere  on  the  occasion. 

The  family  of  Mr.  Evelyn,  the  Rector  of  Stanmore, 
were  honoured  with  the  most  distinguished  marks  of 
his  Lordship's  favour  and  kindness;  for  he  looked  upon^ 
Mrs.  Evelyn  as  almost  the  mother  of  his  lovely  Flora; 
but  for  whom  her  education  had  been  shamefully  n^- 
looted,*  aad  but  for  whose  excellent  precepts  she  had 
imbibed  very  dififerent  principles.  On  his  marriage 
with  Flora,  therefore,  he  presented  Mr,  Evelyn  with 
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tjbc  ^m  pf  fiyc{t;hou3^  rpquod^t  and  wUb  H.bQ.ad* 
dressed  to  him  the,follpWM%, words: —    .  .  .     •  , 

<^  EvclyDi  you fif:e  a.mui pf  pripcipleaod  n^erit^bolh 
of  whicb  I  respect ;  as  a  proof  of  which  ficcept  of  ihe^ 
CDcIoscd  trifle.  You  have  a  soo  nnprorided ^or;  U.inay 
c^ablp  you  to  do,  spm^hiug  forh^m ;  aod  .wb^'  you 
requirq  further  aid^ask  of  me,  and  .it  shall  never  be, 
4eiucd.  My  Flora  I^as  i^pok^p  highly  of  your  wife  and, 
daughter,  both  of  whom  I  have  frequently  seen  with, 
her  at  c^prch.  Evelyp,  they  qre  the  only  inmates  that 
I  will  ^on^cnt  (o  aduxit  beneath  the  roof  of  3tanmore, 
Piiory.  My  Flora  f)as  a  pure  and  uncorrnpted  heart,, 
ani|  IS  as  ixmoccnt  as. the  bleating  lamb;  but  she  is 
ypupgi  Evelyn,  apd  Jticr  spirits;  arcf  liv^y  and  elastic  aa 
t^.c  boufldrog  doe;  npr  wijl  I  check,  them^  while  they 
are  guileless  and  free.  But  yon  understand  me.  Eve-, 
lyn ;  Avere  J  to  admit  the  b9ld,  familiar,  and  licentious 
WJthin  my  gates — were  I  pnce  to  give  them  a  range, 
withju  my  bouse— it,wcrp  to  pxpose  my  young  awL 
love\}'  trpasure  to  the ,  mysteries  of  that  cursed  ;Sy8tea». 
ol  fashionable  vic«, >w:hich  I  so  dr^cjj  %^^  I.  would 
sooner. pluDgiS  Flor^  into,  the; burning  flames  pf  Etna^ 
than  have  her  pure  and  spotless  mind  conMwinated  ^y. 
its  baneful. influence.  If  i  have  married  a  yoqng:and, 
lovely  wpmi^n,  1  wish  to  keep  her  to  myself;, do  you 
mark  that,  Evelyn.  I  am  not  going  to  put  on  a  Copra 
?ap  \n  my  old  days,  who  never  condescended  to  wear 
one  in  my  young  ones." 

*f  Your  Lordship  is  incontestibly  righ^"  answered 
^worthy  Rector;  .''  and  altbopgh  there  is  90  danger 
of  the  principles  of  Lady  Primro^  being,  ever  peih 
yerted  from  their  n^iural  ;biai,  yet  1  commend  yott 
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he  ibe^ieiiiUoii  yto  b»w  ^dapted^  Yqur  ]0v^]y  ry^'^ 
iif!&r.f^ooc d4:«rqii^j9f chi)dhQo4 1  bayewatdn^.^fit^ 
moctmg  icanr^asda^idaity^baa^  naliyf 

toreUpess  fnd  tipipUcUy  pf  Iver  ci^m»cter,  but  p^  fe^ 
niid  «raa  that  leans,  ta  vUtpe^,  tp  hmnaoily'^  «ide ;  bo^ 
€9^  that  18  %  fiuil^  whm  Midoiged  t^in  inmMeFi^te 
exocN*    '  .         . 

,  L^rd  Primrqee  was  allefRs,  all  cg^  }.  and  be  listocief) 
to  the  worthy  Rector  with  the  most  curious  ii^d  pjrpt 
foam}  atjtentloni.  bpt  not  without  in^viiig  pfeviou^-ex- 
tlaiinedr-^  .  :  ' 

r  ^  4nd  has  my  .Slara  n  fault  ?  Zounds !  Eiyeljnf  I 
}hipk  .yo«  aiust  he  adstaken.;  ^r  I  haye,  beqn  trying 
to  find  c^^  put-fot. these  lafi(i  tijrelye  i^oipths  that  1  hafO 
been  married  to  her,  imd:  ^ftve;  givqu  up  the  task  9i^ 
fc^tl^  J,  sp,  in  the  words  of  the  pU  poetj  let  m?  m;-^ 

<  She  has  no  faults,  or  /  no  faults  can  spy ; 

She's  atl  peiifectiMf,  or  aU  hUakdnet9  1.*  1     .     i    t 

Now^  Bv.elyiii  Wt  is  boar  the  faults  pf  iny  Flora/*  r;  . 
'^  And  nfeveiT .tltdypu  bear  one  who  i<  so  partial  t^ 
tbemi.my  Lord,'*!  cried  Mn  Ei^relyOf;  "anij  wbD^.I 
bave  ichid  Ibe  lovely  creatvnrc.for  ipdolgiij^  ithsuH  M^4 
Evelyn  aiid  i^y. daughter  know  j^iiiit  I  h^.ki«sefd<0$ 
the  tear  that  bedewed  tbp.bloomii^cbetiHy  thai  flowed 
io  consequence  of  the  seeming  severity,  which*  I  bmlr 
adopted..  Butwhy  did  Jdpity  myi^ord?  H;Wbs  pnJyi 
to  repress  that  generous 'waimlvb  of  nAtiF^tbfim^voIj^ncer 
of  disposition,  which  was  sp  easy,  to  be  ivptfoiif^  upon, 
and  to  prevent  her  from  exercising  deedn  of  cbafi^ri^ 
those  obje<^^  ^o  ^^^  unworthy  of .  her.  gifts.  |t  was 
in  foct,  my  Lord,  to  teach  my  lovdy  and  too  gen€ifOiKi) 
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frapll  tbe  art  of  Hscrim&kaiiottt  CHat  f  undertdok  to  be' 
tome  hercetisor;  for  I  bave  known  her  to  give  tbe 
last  farthSng  she  possesaed  in  the  world  to  any  who 
conveyed  to  ber  ear  the  {ritying  tale  of  dietrett— a  dia* 
position  which  yonr  Lordship  is  sensibly  aware  will 
lead  her  yoothfiil  and  inexperienced  hetet  freqnefettiy 
to  become  the  dnpe  of  ber  own  credulity,  and  which  is 
certaftily  udcher  that  of  Sir  Oliver,  her  fiither,  or  hia 
sbc^r,  Miss  Lydia/* 

**  No,  by  the  Lord  Harry,  It  is  not,**  cried  LoW  Prim- 
rose, laughing ;  '^  for  what  either  of  these  pious  good 
souls  give  away  would  not,  I  think,  contribute  to  the 
treasures  of  a  church  mauscj  be  it  e'er  so  iidrved.  Bat 
y6u  are  right,  Evelyn ;  and  I  admit  that  this  is  indeed 
a  fault  in  my  Flora,  Which  time  only  can  correct.  My 
doors  are  surrounded  by  b^fgars  from  morning  till 
night,  whoni  she  is  constantly  relieving ;  but  what  can 
I  do  ?  The  sweet  creature  is  so  gratified  by  it,  that'  I 
should  be  more  than  savage  to  let  her  sec  that  I  am 
displeased  with  her  munificence.  And  I  say,  Bvelyn, 
I  had  better  give  way  to  this  her  favourite  propensity, 
llian  see  her  a  slave  to  any  other.  I  had  better  have 
beggars  at  my  doors,  though  it  were  ten  times  a  day, 
soliciting  charity,  than  open  them  to  a  parcel  of  idle 
eoxcombB>  who  would  gaze  on  my  lovdy  Wife  with  the 
protane  eye%of  licentiousness,  and  sue  for  fbr  greater 
favours ;  and  of  two  evils  it  is  always  wise  to  chuse  the 
)east%    Whatt  say  you,  Evelyn  ?"  • 

•*  Assuredly,  your  Lordship,"'  answered  the  Reetor. 
•'Over  the  Hesperian  fi-oit  we  must  never  forget  to 
pilace  a  guard ;  and  the  best  guard  is  he  who  has  the 
entii^  poasession  of.  It.'' 
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Al  tfaifl^  luofoept  ithfB  eaCniMe.af  La4|y  BrifKUo^  Pft 
an  end  to  tbU  ml(9i:eiiti9g  ceavenatioo  bet^ive«u  the 
Rector  aoc)  his  patipn ;  for  towards  Mr*  Evetyo-  his 
Lordsbip  continued  to  preserve  Ihftjt  cbamctef  to  the 
end  oF  bU  »MteQce*  &^r.  and  ifys.  S^e]ya  were  at 
Staiimore  Priory  within  only  a  few  di^  of  bi^  Lard* 
ship's,  approaching  dissolntioOx  of  wInqmb  be  took  t(|ie 
nio#t  afTecting  farewell;  and  on  the  opening  of  libe  wUI^ 
the  following  words  weve  expressed : — 

^  1  bequeath  to  my  dear  and  bigbty  f>sti^med  IKetid, 
the  pr^ent  flect;erof.  Stanmore,' William  fvelyn^.th^ 
sum  of  a  thousmd  pounds,  to  be  paid  in  attrUng  a^imeyy 
as  atestiip^y  Qf.tl^  great  mark  of  i^eap^c;!  aiad  gooil 
will  4bat  L  b^r  him ;  also  tQ  Charlojtjte,:wi(e  of  (b6  ,»aid 
William 'Evjejyo,  I  beiqui^aUi  the  sum  of  qne.itbpwind 
pounds^  ill  sterling  <qoq^>  in  compepafiipi^ofi  pf  wj 
respect  for  that  most  excellent  and  WQrt^  Wj^maai  ^i^ 
to  Fanny,  the  daughter  of  the  said  Wflii,am  and  Chi^r* 
lotte  Evelyn,  I  bequeath  the  sum  of  two  Ui^iu^aqd  &w 
bundr^  pounds,  for. the.  ki^d  sendees  she  ^ndin^to 
me  during  the  severer  stages  of  py  he^ivy  and  «^\^y0 
illness 9  puid  I. moreover  do  desire  tbat<the^  auipa  l^erQ 
beqi;ieatti^  mi^.  be  paid  into  the  bands  of  tbj^  sa^  W^ 
li|^,  Cbaflptte^.and  Fanny  gyelyii»  iyuncyijaitqly .fiftfy 
my, demist**.  ;  :.;.;.•   '//  f  *  •• 

As,  all  these  ^ifts  were.4u^knowi>  tp  Jdr.  jsnfl  N^: 
Evelyn^  or  their  anaiable  dai^gbteri  who  i^  two  fi^furw 
older  than  Lady  Primrose^  apd  tp  whom  9be  wjss  ,pfUK 
sionately  atta^cbed  ev^n  ,{rom  t!b^  days  of  ^tbeiri  oarHaad 
ipfanqy,  ^hffi  was  th^.sijup^  iHi^;trfipsp9rt  /of  tbi^ 
yt^f^ig  fmd  lovely  wki9JK,t9  fifHl^W^  frv^^^wr  hHTfi  >«* 
so  affeptioi^itely  ire|nei;»bered .  .^le  r^eo^.  of  bm  ^yi 
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yqath  \  Vifattstinfi'ii^o  tears,  when thf»  {mrt  ofbis  Kord^ 
-  ibip'a  witt  waft  read,  she  exetaimed-^  *    •  '  * 

*♦  Ob,  my  dear  and  worthy  Lord  f '  how  gratefully 
does  thy  Flora  value  this  maik  of  thy  afTecHon  towaras 
her!*  Deor  Mr. 'Evelyn,  dear  Mrt.  Evelyn,  beloVed 
FiMulyl  Acc^t  tlief  m^st  joyous  congratulatlbns  of  a 
truly  h^Ppy  ^^  thankfdl  i^e.  Ah !  woiildf  it  Were 
ten  ttf{lc6  as  Rinch !  How  gladfy  would  I  bestow  it  on 
my  dear,  dear,  worthy  friends.*^ 
/  **  No  doobt  bot  liady  Primrose  would  fike  no  better 
tha»  the  Whole  of  her 'hnsband*s  immense  property 
*wefe  to  be  distributed  in  gifts  of  charity,'*^  cried  Miss 
Oldstoek,  wh6  was  present,  with  Sir  (Hlyer,  at'th6 
opening  of  his  Lordship's  will;  and  who,  not  finding  a 
single bieSqaest  left  to  dther  her  brother  or  herself,  tented 
feith  her  spleen  and  indignation  by  making'  the  most 
invidious  remarks  on  fhe  family  of  Mr.  Evelyn,  to  alt 
who  happened  to  be  sitting  near  her,  ahd  wbieh  occa- 
tonally  bm^  ont  in  the  fbllov^ing  observlitfons : — 
i  "Yes,  Lady  Primrose  seems  prodigiously  pleased 
Idth  ihis  mark  of  her  fanslband's  bounty  to  that  set  of 
tOad-eaters,  the  Bvelyn's ;  but  she  ought  to  be  ashamed 
of*  ekiyressing  it  in  the  manner  that  she  has  in  the  pre- 
ienbe  df  so  many  respectofble  personages  to  witness*  it,' 
and  when  her  own  father  and  aunt  are  sitting  so  near 
hierl  TiH  now  lafway^i  thought  Lord  Primrose  a  more 
MMitble  and  discemihg  man  than  to  bestow  benefice 
80  largdy  wfaeris  he  h^  already  gi^en  samnch,  on  pur-' 
pose  to  ptease  a  pretty  wifel  It  tras  not  long  ago  that 
he  gave  ''WUter  Evelyn  a  snmfof  mone^  to  go  abroad' 
With,  >and  to  pat^L  fed  coat  ti^bn  his  ba^k ;  and  nbw- 
Mils  Bamiy,  fofsbotti,  niust  hkve  a  little  fbrtnue  left 
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her  from  the  same  lap  of  Fortunatns.    The  old  folks 
too  have  feathered  their  nests  tolerably  well/' 

How  long  Miss  Oldstock  would  have  cootinaed  to 
spit  forth  her  venom,  was  uncertain ;  but  the  will  being 
read,  and  finally  acjjasted,  the  party  broke  up,  and  ad- 
journed at  a  late  hour  to  their  respective  habitations* 
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CHAPTER  V. 


*<  If  to  her  share  some  female  errors  fitU^ 
Look  in  her  (ace,  aud  you'll  fori^t  them  all/' 


It  was  DO  wonder,  that  after  these  arrangements  hao 
taken  place  in  the  will  of  the  late  Lord  Primrose,  so 
greatly  in  favour  of  the  family  of  the  Evelyns,  that 
both  Sir  Oliver  and  Miss  Oldstock  felt  themselves  high- 
ly piqued  with  the  lovely  widow,  and  withdrew  from 
their  accustomed  visits  to  Stanmore  Priory  for  a  con* 
siderable  length  of  time  after  his  Lordship's  demise. 
Notwithstanding  the  repeated  and  kind  invitations  she 
was  continually  giving  to  them,  yet  none  of  these  were 
accepted  by  either  father  or  aunt,  till  within  a  few 
weeks  prior  to  the  serious  and  dangerous  indisposition 
of  Sir  Oliver;  and  it  was  then  thought  necessary  to 
apprize  his  daughter  of  the  alarming  state  of  his  health, 
who,  on  the  very  nwment  that  the  news  reached  her, 
set  out  for  Oldstock  Hall,  which  she  never  quitted  till 
her  father  terminated  his  mortal  existence,  evincing  to 
him,  by  every  mark  of  the  tenderest  attention,  the  filial 
duty  of  an  aflfecticmate  child,  which  it  was  said  bad 
greatly  contributed  to  soften  and  to  soothe  the  depart^ 
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log  monieDts  of  Sir  OBver,  who  then  regretted  too  late 
that  he  had  not  more  sedulously  sought  the  enlivening 
society  of  his  amiable  and  exemplaiy  dm]ghter,  or  wbb 
Indaoed  to  listen  to  any  anfavourabie  impressions  ^vea 
of  th^  worthy  family  of  the  Evelyns  by  his  envious  and 
invidious  sister,  who  had  so  long  wkhheld  him  from 
renewing  his  visits  at  Stanmore  Priory,  for  the  mete 
gratification  of  tormenting  and  wounding  the  fillings 
of  her  lovely  niece,  who  she  was  wdl  aware  coald 
not  bear  to  be  at  varifmce  with  her  lather. 

But  the  melandioly  s^ene  which  pow  prevailfed  at 
Oldstock  Hall  induced  Miss  Oldstock  to  be  reconciled 
almost  on  any  terms  with  Lady  Primrose,  whoiii>  after 
the  death  of  her  brother,  she. visited  as  formerly,  tJiat 
is,  when  die  heard  that  noneof  theEtelyns  were  tboret, 
(fior  no  inducement  even  of  the  lovely  Flora  conk)  pre^ 
vaH  with  her  to  conquer  her  lU^foondM  pr^ndiocf  and 
antipathy  towards  this  unoGfending  and  amiable  fo* 
mily;)  and  whenever  any  quarrel  now  arose  on  thfe 
part  of  her  Ladyship,  it  was  only  when  Miss  Oldstock 
thought  proper  to  invdgh  bitteriy  on  her  friends,  and 
to  cast  out  the  most  nngenerons  reflectioias^agaiiist  the 
iSimily  of  Mr.  Evelyn.  This  vras  a  system  of  conduct 
H^iefa  she  bad  of  late  diseontinued  in  the. hearing  of 
her  nkoe,  as  she  found  it  was  not  poUtio  to  disoblige 
so  wealthy  a  relation,  to  wkose  generosity  of  disf^ition 
she  had  already  owed,  iiany  oonsideKiuble  ad;v^tages; 
and  this  was  one  reason  tuby  she  hftd  been  ao' silent 
respecting  the  nasDie  of  tbe  Evdjrns  on  the  arrival  of 
her  brother  Hector  at  Oldstock  Hal^  becftose  ^e  was 
convinced  4hat  no  maUeious  and  intidious  te^tt  Of  the 
]&rdyns  woidd  have  any  influence  over  him^  or  gaul^  the 
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slightest  credibility  or  belief;  for  be  had  always  liked 
the  Evelyns,  even  before  he  went  abroad,  and  it  was 
very  unlikely  that  he  should  imbibe  any  prejudices  to- 
wards them  now  that  they  were  the  chos^i  friebds  and 
companions  <^  Lady  Primrose.  Th^^e  Miss  Oldstock 
certainly  judged  tightly;  for  the  very  first  question  that 
the  General  put  to  the  lovely  widow,  as  they  sat  at 
breakfiut  on  the  ensuing  morning  after  his  arrival  at 
Stanmore  Priory,  was  about  Che  fiimily  of  Mr;  Evdyn. 
To  which  she  smilingly  replied—  - 

^  Yes,  I  knew,  uncle,  that  you  w6uld  remedd)er  Mr. 
Ei^dyn."  

^^  Remember  himi  certainly  I  do„  my  dear,''  cried 
the  General;  '^  he  was  just  one  of  those  sort  of  men 
that  every  body  likes,  because  they  cannot. Ireasonably 
pretend  to  find!fault  with  him,  and  whom  nobody  can 
dislike  without  being  guilty  of  something  in'  the  shape 
of  envy  or  ill  nature,  which  ace  two  abominable  things ; 
I  also  remember  Mrs.  Evelyn,  your  prieceptres^ ;  she 
was  an  exceedingly/elq^t  and  pretty  woman,  though 
your  aunt  Liddy  aever^  wddld  allow  of  it ;  but  you  know' 
your  aunt  Lidcfy,  my  dear  Flora ;  she  has  an  insoper* 
able  objection  to  eveiy  thing  that  is  young  and  pretty. 
Then  Mrs.  Evelyn's  children — they  were  particHtady 
^^g&giog*  There  was  a  fine  youth  called  Walter^  and 
a  liice  little  blooming  girl  called  Fanny;  and  I  believe 
at  this  period  ttiese  composed  the  whole  of  Mr.  Eve- 
lyn's family,  did  not  they,  Hora?" 

^^  Yes,  unde,  and  they  compose  the  whde  of  it  now," 
cried  the  widow;  '*  Walter  and  Ftony  are  the  <Mily 
children  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Evdyn.  Waker  is  an  Ensign 
in  the  army;  he  wasa&voiniteof  mylate  husband. 
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InU  mbt  moile  than  bis  lovdyfikter,  to  boA  of  whom 
my  dear  lord  bsis  left  tbe  most  incoDtestal^le  proo&  ol 
his.  regard,  wbile  to  dear  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Bvel^  he  has 
been  a  sincere  friend.'" 

<<  Has  he  so?''  cried  the  General;  ''  why  then  I 
shall  respect  his  memory  for  it  as  long  as  I  can  draw 
breath.  So,  after  all,  Liord  Primrose  was  a  liberal- 
minded  man,  notwithstanding  that  he  made  a  will,  so 
contradictoiy  and  nnreasooUble,  but  with  which,  as  you 
are  satisfied,  I  do  not  see  what  .right  any  one  else  has 
to  complain  of;  therefore  we:  will  say  nothing  more 
aboot  the  will,  my  dhar  Flora." 

*.*  Not  if  yon  love  me,  uncle,"  cried  tbe  lovely  widow, 
with  an  arch  and  bewitching  smile,  which  was  peculiar 
to  the  tarn  of  countenance  with  which  nature  had  so 
eminently  gifted  her,  and  which  in  any  other  female 
but  Flora,  would  have  been  mistaken  for  a  vivacity 
nearly  bordering  on  levity. 

And  what  turn  of  countenance  was  tbit?  methitYk^ 
I  hear.soitoe  of  my  fair  readers  very  naturally  enquire ; 
for  you  have  given  us  no  description  of  the  person  pC 
your  widow  yet,  and  we  wish  to  know  whether  jbier 
eyes  were  blue  or  black,  her  complexion  fair  or  dm:k, 
and  whether  she  was  tall  or  short,  or  of  a  middling 
size;  in  shott,  we  want  to  know  what  the  widow ivas 
like. 

Well,  have  patience,  and  I  will  set  her  portrait  im^ 
mediately  before  you.  In  thie  first  place,  we  will  begin 
vMk '  her  eyes,  which  were  more  of  the  hazel  than  ap- 
ptodfldiing  to  a  jet  black ;  and  the  sai^e  might  be  said 
of  her  hair,  which  was  of  a  dark  chesnut,  with  which 
she  t^pk suchilittle  pains,  that  itrneyer  appeared  in  the 
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direot  eostome  of  fiishiQD,  and  yet  it  always  looked 
gracefblly  adorned^  certidnly  wittioiit  the  leaat  aid  fiiw 
oraaweDt,  for  sbe  Dener  wore  any  but  once^  aod*  that 
was  on  her  wedding  day,  in  compUmcnt  to  her  bos^ 
band,  who  had  presented  her  with  a  set  o<  diacDoods 
en  the  happy  occasion  |  but  eveo  then  her  loi^ly  tresses 
partially  concealed  them,  and  Flora  fandod  she  wo«ld 
have  looked  iar  better  without  them. 

Now  then  for  her  eompltxion,  whioh  all  the  lilies 
and  rosea  in  the  world  could  not  have  lent  a  charm  to^ 
or  robbed  of  its  natural  hoe ;  for  she  was  not  only  beau* 
tifully  fair,  but  she  added  to  it  a  look  of  fvesh  health, 
which  had  never  been  impaired  by  late  hours,  nor 
ever  corroded  by  sorrow ;  and  the  laughing  dimple,  at 
the  corner  of  a  pretty  rosy^^coloared  month,  which  tlie 
(9eneral  so  perfectly  remembered,  and  had  so  often 
spoken  of  to  Bnsign  Conway  as  one  of  the  principal 
charms  in  the  face  of  his  lovely  niece,  whm  only  a 
child,  had  lost  none  of  its  smiling  beauty  since  sbe  had 
grovm  into  womanhood,  and  had  become  a  widow ;  for 
it  was  there  still,  with  ten  thousand  more  additional 
graces  to  keep  it  in  play«— such  as  white,  clear,  even 
teeth,  and  red  lips,  which  might  have  passed  for  twm 
roses,  had  not  the  upper  one  more  poutingly  expressed 
the  innate  sweetness  and  sensibility  that  reigned  within 
them.  But  the  expression  of  the  whole  countenance 
was  certainly  the  very  soul  of  archness,  which  had  too 
much  playful  simplicity  blended  with  it  to  be  taken  for 
cunning  or  coquetry;  and  the  quick,  Kvdy,  and  intd- 
ligent  blush  which  so  frequently  animated  her  finr 
cheek,  was  the  offspring  of  native  modesty  rather  than 
the  posthumous  cme  of  levity,  at  the  slightest  approach 
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of  wkich  flom  wrald  have  turned  a  dfagmtful  ear* 
Vivadty  ni^l  always  be  fanad  to  be  Ae  companion  of 
Innoceoce^  it  dwbOa  with  it,*  and  never  deserts  the 
company  of  its  lovely  associate,  tiU  somnv  changes  its 
beantifbl  hni^  or  gattt  invades  its  pesceAil  repose. 
Alas !  vivacity  can  nc^er  be  the  aceompanitnent  of  a 
tortared  miady  nor  can  it  long  inhabit  the  tnaiAion 
wkere  guilt  presides;  but  sweet  smiling  imiocence^ 
having  no  fear,  is  ever  joyous  and  jocand  as  the  bloom- 
mg  qiring,  new  wcdeomed  up  wttii  bleat  of  hiaib,  or 
aoce  of  woodiark  wild.  It  is  fitte,  nnshaeldeil)  and 
thereibie  k  is  hq^y.  Such  were  the  spirits  of  our 
lov«fy  wktow,  whose  portrait  I  have  n^w  accut«tbly 
endeavoured  to  pottray^ 

Well,  but  her  fignii^*-oh !  I  had  (bigotten  timt  aaosi 
Beoeasary  piece  of  intdKgence  to  lay  enqniring  read^J 
She  was  certahily  neitiher  teiy  tsU  nor  very  delkately 
maile;  that  is,  not  quite  so  aorudi  as  to  resemble  a 
thread-paper  or  a  i4rea2le  in  her  shape,  nor  was  she 
sp  remarkably  robust  as  to  be  styled  vii^arly  p\^ttkp. 
Bat  Flora  was  of  the  mUNHe  statute,  and  just  of  a  suf* 
firient  fullness  to  express  the  liveliness  of  fi^mfaerine 
beauty  and  grace;  her  hands  were  little,  and  her  feet 
^  small ;  her  bosom,  vAicb  was  tntfrsparently  whiter 
exactly  where  it  oa^t  to  be,  although  veiy  Kttie 
of  it  wat  ever  dismayed  in  the  costume  of  her  al%ire, 
which  was  at^va^s  simple  and  uniformly  neat.  Not 
thait  Ffora  affected  to  have  any  pardcniar  disMte  t^ 
ihess,  b«t  she  couM  not  be«*  the  frotM^  of  ft,  mnefr 
kss  to  make  it  a  matter  of  prlndpefl  study  cif  flight 
Lord  Primrose  indeed  wished  to^  bSM  sieen  her  array^ 
i»isr  matt  eos^  apperd  dian  that  ha  which  she  wnx- 
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aUy  appeared ;  bnt  if  sbe^ore  tbem  one  day  to  please 
her  lord,  she  was  sure  to  leave  them  off  the  next  in 
order  to  please  herself.  WJIen  Ms  Lordship  perceived 
this  natural  indifference  of  dress  or  ornament  in  his 
lovely  Flora,  he  never  pressed  her  to  wear  any;  for  to 
him  her  principal  charm  was .  the  unvaried  sweetness 
of  her  disposition,  and  her  smile  of  faacinatiog  good 
temper  and  enUvening  rays  of  vivacity,  which,  so  fiur 
from  displeasiAg  him,  contributed  to  cheer  the  wintry 
season  of  his  days  with  eternal  sunshine,  making  his 
earthly  home  a  paradise  of  sweets,  inwhidi  no  caidGer 
worm  had  ever  crept  to  desp^l  of  a  single  charm* 

Lord  Primrose  died  in  the  full  possession  of  a  young 
and  lovely  woman,  whom  he  never  once .  repented  of 
having  raised  to  the  exalted  station  in  which  he  had 
left  her,  and  would  have  married  had  he  even  been  in 
the  flower  of  his  youth ;  but  what  his  Lotdship's  inten- 
tions were  when  he  made  his  will,  with  a  certain  clause 
which  made  it  a  doubtfill  point  whether  he  thought  ill 
or  well  of  his  lovely  wife,' could  not.  possibly  be  rightly 
ascertained.  It  might  be  imagined  that  the  motives 
whidi  had  induced  him  to  make  so  singular  a  clause, 
were  for  the  future  benefit  of  this  young,  innocent,  and 
amiable  creature,  and  to  prevent  her  from  becoming 
the  dupe  of  the  top  frequently  licedtions  and  profligate 
fortune-hunter.  He  had,  therefore,  appointed  a  guar- 
dian oyer  her,  with  \ifbose  firm  unshaken  principles  and 
int^n%  i^  ^^^<^  Pi^obable  that  he  had  long  been. ac- 
quainted^ and  with  whom  be  had  been  on  familiar  terma 
of  intima<7j  and  though  he  had  not  seen  the  Burl  of 
Arundel  since  bis  marriage  with  the  daughter  of  Sir  Oli- 
ver, yet  he  had  ostensible  reaaons  for  considering  him. 
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in  preference  to  aU  other  men,  a  proper  guardian  for 
hia  yooog  aud  lordy  wife ;  and  that  Lord  Primrose  had 
conManlly  been  in  the  habit  of  corresponding  with  the 
Ear)>  since  bis  retirement  on  the  continent,  the  canse 
of  his  being  a  voluntary  exile  from  his  native  land  hav- 
ing long  been  confidently  reposed  in  the  bosom  of  his 
friend,  from  which  it  had  never  escaped,  not  even  in 
his  last  expiring  moments. 

The  secret  of  Lord  Arundel's  private  history  and  do- 
mestic griefs,  (of  which  he  had  sustained  no  smiJl  share 
in  this  vale  of  chequered  life,)  had  died  with  Lord  Prim- 
rose, and  was  not  likely  to  be  revealed  after  bis  demise ; 
but  mmojur  had  supplied  many  reports  of  the  exile's 
f^aractfr,  aud  conveyed  many  impressions  to  the  mind 
of  his  young  and  lovely  ward,  (for  such  the  widow  was 
j|Q  Lord.  Arundel,)  that  made  her  apprehensive  that  she 
should:  find  in  him  a  rigid  monitor  and  arbitrary  tyrant^ 
and  for  this  reason  she  had  conceived  the  most  unwar- 
rantable prejudice  towards  him,  without  knowing  ex- 
actly why  she  ought  to  entertain  such  sentiments  against 
a  man  whom  she  had  never  seen,  and  who,  being  so 
high  in  the  confidence  of  her  husband,  she  ought  to 
have  thought  better  of. 

If  ever  Flora  looked  serious^  and  lost  her  wonted 
sprigbtUness  for  a  0M>ment,  it  was  only  \dien  the 
thoughts  of  Lord  Arundel  floated  across  her  imagina- 
tion ;  but  the  next  she  would  laugh,  and  recovering 
her  cfaarmiog  vivacity,  would  exclaim,  if  any  of  her 
firiends,  the  Evelyn  family,  were.with  her— 

**  H^w  ridiculous  I  am  to  be  so  terribly  afiraid  of  this 
mauj  whom,  I  never  yet  saw,  and  seeing,  perhaps  may 
not  dislike  after  all/' 
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^^  For  which  I  am  really  inclined  to  be  half  OQgry 
with  you,  ray  dear  Flora/'  cried  Mrs.  Evelyn,  to  whom 
Lady  Primrose  had  just  addressed  this  conversation ; 
^  it  is  mere  prejudice,  in  which  yon  should  not  permit 
yourself  bo  indulge  at  the  expence  of  any  one  human 
being;  and  prejudice,  my  love,  wiD  in  time  become 
habit,  and  habit  is  sometimes  incurable.  Dismiss,  there- 
fore, from  your  mind  all  apprehensions  of  an  unfavour- 
able nature  respecting  this  Lord  Arundel,  whom,  as  you 
jnstly  observe,  you  have  never  seen ;  and  if  you  think 
in  of  him,  you  only  ground  your  prejudices  from  the 
reports  of  an  always  ill-judging  world.  Alas !  my  love, 
had  you  more  frequently  mixed  with  it,  you  would  have 
found  that  its  colours  are  generally  false,  however 
painted  fairly,  and  that  the  true  colouring  is  never  seen 
through  its  impervious  folds.  You  have  been  spared 
irom  that,  my  sweetest  Flora,  by  the  wise  and  never 
erring  dispensations  of  an  Almighty  Providence.  The 
roses  of  life  have  been  scattered  only  in  your  path.  You 
cannot  be  too  thankful  for  having  hitherto  escaped 
from  being  encumbered  by  its  innumerable  and  bitter 
thorns." 

The  bright  sunshine  of  vivacity  for  a  moment  for- 
sook the  cheek  of  the  sprightly  Flora;  and  as  she 
turned  her  lovely  eyes  with  enthusiastic  afiection  on 
the  beloved  preceptress  of  her  early  days,  it  was  not 
certain  whether  those  eyes  were  not  humid  with  a  tear^ 
as,  throwing  her  arms  around  the  neck  of  Mrs.  Bvelyn, 
she  softly  exclaimed — 

'*  Look  what  enchantment  you  possess  over  the  feel- 
ings of  your  thoughtless  giddy  Flora.  I  can  be  grave 
when  you  talk  to  me,  while  I  only  laugh  at  the  lectures 


Digitized  by 


Google 


OR   ONE,  TWOy  THRBB«  107 

of  every  body  else;  yet  indeed,  indeed^  dear  Mrs.  Eve- 
lyn, I  am  not  insensible  to  the  happy  lot  in  which  Pro^ 
vidence  has  placed  me,  nor  ungratefal  for  the  blessings 
I  enjoy  so  much  above  my  fellow  creatures,  and  fiar,  in- 
finitely far,  beyond  my  n^erits.  I  have  been  the  most 
fortunate  girl  in  e^iistence,  I  know  I  have ;  and  if  I  had 
not  a  young  husband,  like  most  other  young  women, 
I  had  one,  who,  although  old,  always  endeavoured  to 
make  me  happy.  I  am  happy  beyond  description ;  and 
I  delight  in  seeing  eveiy  body  happy  about  me.  I  haye 
not  a  thought  to  vex  me  or  put  me  out  of  humour,  save 
only  when  1  think  of  this  Lord  Arundel/' 

''  Lord  Arundel  again,  my  dearest  Flora,'"  cried  Mrs. 
EvdyQ,  smiling ;  '^  I  see  how  little  value  you  set  upon 
my  lectures,  (if  such  you  call  them,)  when  you  cannot 
suffer  the  name  of  this  poor  man  to  dwell  in  quiet  xm 
your  recollection.  Now  do  oblige  me,  Flora,  by  for- 
getting that  there  is  such  a  person  as  Lord  Arundel  in 
existence.'' 

The  lovely  widow  now  laughed  immoderately  at 
having  again  caught  herself  in  the  repetition  of  such  a 
fault. 

'<  Well,  and  I  heartily  wish  that  this  terrible  man 
had  never  been  bom,"  uttered  she;  "  but  as  for  for- 
getting him,  while  I  hear  that  he  is  living,  I  protest, 
dear  Madam,  that  I  cannot,  because  you  know  that  if 
ever  I " 

The  widow  stopt,  tried  to  laugh  again,  but  the  effort 
fiuled,  and  she  only  blushed  prodigiously,  when  Mrs. 
Evelyn  exclaimed — 

"  If  eyer  you  do  what.  Flora  ?" 

The  lovely  widow,  while  she  betrayed  an  embarrass- 
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ment  aod  a  conftision  more  perceptible  than  ever,  re- 
plied— 

**  Why,  if  ever  I  marry  again,  you  know,  my  dear 
Mrs.  Evelyn ;  which  I  am  snre  I  have  not  the  slightest 
thought  of  at  the  present  moment.'' 

*'  Why  then  did  such  a^  thought  enter  your  head  at 
the  present  moment,  my  lov^  ?"  archly  enquired  Mrs. 
Evelyn. 

A  brighter  blush  mounted  to  the  cheek  of  Flora ;  but 
she  laughed  it  off,  while  she  cried — 

<'  Lord,  I  don't  know ;  I  cannot  tell  for  the  life  of 
me.  Thoughts  will  come  and  go  without  being  asked ; 
they  are  bold  intruders,  and  one  cannot  banish  them 
hence,  let  one  try  ever  so  much.  I  don't  think  of  mar- 
rying, I  am  sure ;  only  I  meant  to  say,  that  if  I  ever 
did  murry  again,  my  second  choice  must  depend  \diolly 
on  the  consent  of  this  Lord  Arudel ;  or—-" 

Flora  dropt  again. 

*^  You  will  certainly  be  deprived  of  some  thousands 
of  your  late  husband's  property,"  cried  Mrs.  Evelyn. 

*^  Ah !  I  should  not  mind  that,  if  the  object  were 
worthy  of  the  sacrifice,"  uttered  the  lovely  widow^  with 
a  gentle,  though  involuntary  sigh,  which  would  not 
have  been  suffered  to  have  escaped  from  its  snowy  con- 
fines, could  she  by  any  effort  have  kept  it  a  captive 
there ;  *^  and  yet,  strange  as  it  may  seem,  I  should 
never  like  to  bestow  my  hand  where  my  guardian 
would  not  as  freely  bestow  his  sanction.  It  would  be 
80  pleasing  to  merit  the  approval  of  a  man  whom  I 
never  saw,  Mrs.  Evelyn." 

^*  And  yet  are  so  fearftil  of  beholding,  my  dearest 
Flora,"  cried  Mrs.  Bvdynj  **yoii  gre  positively  this 
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morniog  quite  enigmatical.  Flora;  and  as  I  don't  deal 
in  conondrams  or  riddlesj  it  would  be  a  useless  task 
were  1  to  attempt  to  expound  them." 

^'  fiut  perhaps  Fandy  could,  if  she  was  here/'  cried 
the  blushing  Flora,  twisting  a  beautiful  rose,  which  she 
&ad  taken  from  one  of  the  vases,  into  a  thousand  fan- 
tastical shapes,  which  so  highly  aroused  Mrs.  Evelyn, 
that  she  smilingly  exclaimed,  as  she  arose  to  take  her 
departure — 

"  Well,  my  love,  I  have  positively  chattered  with 
you  till  I  have  quite  forgotten  there  is  such  a  thing  as 
time  in  the  order  of  the  day.  I  actually  promised  Mr. 
Evelyn  to  return  to  dinner.  Besides,  he  is  writing  to 
bis  son ;  and  my  poor  Walter  would  think  his  mother 
strangely  neglectful  were  I  not  to  add  a  postscript  in 
answer  to  his  last  kind  letter.'' 

At  the  name  of  Walter,  the  ever  pure  and  eloquent 
blood  receded  from  the  cheeks  of  the  fair  widow,  and 
as  suddenly  returned  to  them  again  in  an  animated  rosy 
blush,  while  she  exclaimed — 

'^.  And  is  not  F&nny  employed  too  in  the  same  pleas- 
ing task,  my  dear  Madam  ?" 

"  Yes,  I  believe  Fanny  is  also  writing  to  her  brother 
by  the  same  opportunity,"  answered  Mrs.  Evelyn,  with 
an  air  of  the  most  apparent  indifference.- 

**  Then  pray  tell  her  not  to  forget  to  add  a  postscript 
(or  me,"  cried  Flora ;  *^  she  received  my  instructions 
for  so  doing  last  night ;  and  if  I  do  not  find  that  they 
are  strictly  attended  to,  I  shall  be  sadly  disappointed; 
remember  that." 

Mrs.  Evelyn  looked  surprised,  and  in  a  graver  tone 
than  usuaVd^aaaoded  to  know  what  those  instructions 
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w^re,  of  which  she  had  been  kept  in  profound  igno- 
rance. 

^^  Nay,  dear  Madam,  ask  me  any  thing  but  that,'' 
cried  the  blushing  Flora,  taking  the  hand  of  Mrs.  Eve- 
lyn, and  tenderly  pressing  it  to  her  lips  {  ^^  I  have  never 
yet  done  any  thing  to  displease  yon ;  bnt  yon  mnst  ncA 
enquiire  into  eabinei  secrets.  Fanny  is  my  prime  mi- 
nister  of  state,  and  she  is  at  present  employ^  on  some 
important  business  for  Lady  Primrose,  m  whidi  nei- 
ther Mr.  nor  Mrs.  Evelyn  are  requested  to  interfoe ; 
although  they  may  one  day  be  entrusted  with  the  whole 
of  the  secret  negociation."' 

^<  Ah !  my  love,  I  am  now  at  no  loss  to  guess  at  yoqr 
generous  motives  for  conceahnent.  You  have  doubt- 
less been  conferring  a  gift  on  poor  Walter,  and  woqld 
willingly  conceal  the  noble  benefaction,  to  avoid  the 
gratitude  of  hb  fond  parents;  but  you  cannot  do  this, 
my  amiable  Flora.  I  am  too  well  acquainted  with  the 
generosity  of  your  disposition.  Yet,  dearest  creature^ 
why  are  you  continually  adding  to  the  thousand  obli* 
gatidns  I  am  already  under  to  you,  and,  through  your 
means,  to  your  late  respected  husband^  whose  memofy 
I  shall  ever  revere." 

<<  Had  you  not  better  hasten  to  Mr.  Evelyn,  my  dear 
Madam,  and  finish  your  postscript,"  cried  Flora,  laugh- 
ing ;  ^  for  positively  if  you  stay  here  much  longer,  I 
shall  run  away  from  you  $  and  look,  I  protest  I  had 
forgotten  as  well  as  you  that  time  flies  on  roseate  wings 
when  passed  in  the  society  of  those  we  love.  There  is 
is  the  card  which  I  received  this  morning  ttom  my 
foshionaUe  neighbour,  the  CounteiSs  of  Stormon^y  In- 
viting me  toaadect  piutyataballattd  supper,  which  abe 
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gives  to-isK>iTOW  eveniiig  at  Ibe  lo4v^  ^  prastqneiKe 
of  bar  eldest  daughter.  Lady  Sophia,  ooming  of  age/^ 

^And  do  yoa  intend  going,  my  dear  libra?-'  eii«- 
quired  Mrs.  l^dyn,  with  some  anxiety  depicted  iu  her 
comitenance. 

To  which  the  widow  replied — 

^'.  Why  that  is  exactly  what  I  want  to  know,  and  wisk 
to  ask  Mr.  Evelyn  abont/  I  wish  to  know  sbmethiflg 
more  of  this  fashionable  family,  fiom  whom  indeed  I 
have  received  many  invitations  since  th^have  concie 
to  reside  wholly  at  the  lodge ;  but  I  have  always  de^ 
clfaied  accepting  of  any,  because  nobody  conld  tell  me 
any  thing  at  all  about  them.  You  know  my  Lord  Prim- 
rose was  very  particuhir  who  I  formed  any  acquaint- 
ance with;  and  altiiough  my  dear  lord  is  no  longer 
here  to  impose  any  restraint  on  my  inclinations,  yet  I 
would  restrain  myself  from  doing  any  act  of  impro- 
priety, my  dear  Mrs.  Evelyn,  the  same  as  if  he  had 
been  living.  He  objected  not  to  pleasures,  when  they 
were  harmless  and  innocent  |  and  indulged  me  in  eveiy 
wish  of  my  heart,  because  he  well  knew  that  heart 
would  never  encroach  on  the  botmdaries  he  prescribed. 
My  husband  is  no  longer  here,  but  his  precepts  are 
constantly  before  me;  nor  will  I  act  contnoy  to  dis- 
cretion. At  the  same  time  I  do  not  wish  to  appear 
singularly  strange,  or  formally  precise,  you  know,  Mrs. 
Evelyn ;  and  if  this  family  of  the  Stormonds  are  worthy 
of  my  acquaintance,  it  would  be  downright  affectation, 
nay  rudeness,  to  shun  them.  Tliough  I  am  rich,  I  have 
certdnly  not  acquired  those  riches  by  any  extraordinary 
merit  that  I  possessed.  My  marriage  with  Lord  Prim- 
rose being  merely  a  thing  of  an  acckkntal  nature,  I 
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eaoDotanogate  any  merit  to  myadf  from  tbat  ciromn- 
dttaoe,  you  kooWy  Mrs.  Eydyn.;  therefore  I  am  not 
pDOud\of,tbe  acqaiditious  which  fortune  has  bestowed, 
though  I  shall  ever  be  grateful  to  Providence  for  the 
blessings  it  has  so  liberally  dispensed.  Now,  dear  Ma- 
dam,  return  to  the  rectory  as  fast  as  possible,  if  you 
pldase ;  leave  me  to  ^t  ray  mutton  chop  alone,  if  you 
are  not  inclined  to  partid^e  of  it  with  o^e;  thea  dis- 
patch your  letter  to  Walter )  tell  Fanny  to  remember 
my  instructions ;  and  in  the  evening  send  Mr.  S^elyn 
tome." 

'^  Send  my  husband  to  you.  Flora  V  cried  Mrs.  Eve- 
lyn, unable  to  resist  the  fascinating  and  beseeching  look 
vhiich  was  given  her  by  one  of  the  loveliestr  beings  in 
oreation ;  **  you  are  positivdy  the  most  saucy  little 
dreature  in  existence,  to  ask  me  a  favour  which  no 
other  mortal  but  yourself  dare  to  ask — the  company  of 
my  husband,  of  whose  society,  you  well  know,  I  have 
not  half  an  hour  in  the  course  pf  the  whole  four  and 
twenty  hours;  fbr  what  with' deaths,  marriages,  and 
christenings,  added  to  which  the  time  he  devotes  to  the 
composition  of  his  sermcxDs,  the  company  of  Mr.  Eve- 
lyn .  is  a  rarity  indeed/' 

^  Ajud  yet  some  parsons  do  not  .give  themselves  as 
much  pains,"  cried  Flora,  laughing;  ^^  for  I  have  been 
told  that  they  get  their  sermons  ready  made !" 

^^  As  the  undertaker  procurea  ready  made  coffins,  I 
suppose,  Flora,'V  answered  Mrs.  Evelyn.  ^^  Well,  my 
love,  if  we  cannot  live  by  our  trade,  it  were  fiar  better 
to  leave  it  off.  Nevertheless,  I  will  send  Mr.  Evelyn  to 
you,  and  you  may  adjust  that  point  with  him  in  the  best 
manner  you  are  able." 
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^*  And  neitber  seroioo^  oar  co$o#  wH  ^  fih^  9obr 
ject  of  oor  disc^n^skH^  I  pipmiB?  youi  dear  I^AdJ^PJ'' 
cried  Floo;  '*  for  oeittiar  of  tbeoi>  id  my  mind,  will 
hstA  OS  to  h^ftven,  if  \yi$  hftfirQ  ppt  sooietbing  better  to 
offer  at  the  throne  of  merqr  tbaq  the  nsere  outward 
semblance  of  what  ^hpold  wholly  reign  within.v' 

^'  Yop  are  iucorrigible,  Florpk,"  said  Mn-  Bvdy%  a» 
she  retreated  fast  towards  the.  door. 

*^  B«it  Mrertbcdle^  sii^c^K%  Madam^''  a«iswered  Flonif 
aod  Wilb,  tiiese  wordy  Mns.  J^elyn  departed;  to  hev 
peticefol  aud  happy  bo^ie;  rendpred  haj^y  by  the  smiles 
of  an  affectionate  h^i^band,  and  the  attetttions  of  a  du-* 
tifid  aad  wiiable  cbUd. 

At  her  eotnm^  tb$  myateiy  (tf  Flora's  postscriRt 
was  fully  explained.  She  had  slyly  deposited  in  the 
hands  of  Fanny  Ev^yn  the  sum  of  five  tmndredpouqdsy 
as  a  present  for  her  btolbcv>  qd  ocmdition  that  her  &-" 
iher  and  mother  were  not  to  be  informed  of  ^h^  affiur  | 
but.  when  closely,  questioned  by  Mrs*  JSvelyD,,  j^ny 
was  under  tbe  necessity  (thoi^h  unwiUingly)  of  botrnjrt 
htg  tbe  seerety  and  aclmqwledg^ng  the  noble,  bei^efac* 
tionof  her  amialrie  fri^nd^  fit  w^pch  it  was  in^possib^ 
to  ipestrain  tbe  most  lively  impressions  gf  admiration 
and  gratitud^j  inspired  by  the  unexampled  conduct  of 
^  young  and  lovely  widow 

^  And  oh,  nu^  the  olgect  of  her  second  choice  prove 
but  worUiy  of  the  treasons  whom  be  may  fortunately 
possess,''  cried  Mr.  Evdyn»  his  eyes  glistening  with  a 
tear;  *^  and  may  oveiy  succeeding  y^ar  of  Ibis  exod- 
leot  creature's  life  me^  the  reward  pf  hj^r  ejialted 

On  that  very,  evening  he  paid  ik  visit  to  the  kmiiy 
c5  o 
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widow,  who  received  bim  with  her  accustomed  smile 
of  fascination ;  but  on  his  very  first  entrance,  when  be 
woald  have  warmly  expressed  his  gratitttde  for  past 
(favours,  she  gently  placed  her  finger  on  his  lips,  while 
she  sportively  exclaimed — 

^^  I  will  hear  nothing  you  have  got  to  say  about 
Fanny's  letter  to  Walter,  unless  you  mean  that  I  should 
quit  the  room  instantly,  my  dear  Mr.  Evelyn.  I  told 
Mrs.  Evelyn,  before  she  went  away,  what  I  vmited  yon 
for,  and  I  will  positively  talk  of  nothing  else  while  yoa 
are  here.  Now  pray  tell  me  if  you  know  any  thing  of 
this  very  dashing  and  fashionable  fomily,  who  have  lately 
come  to  reside  at  the  lodge,  and  by  whom  I  am  invited 
to-morrow  evening  to  a  ball  atad  supper.  Do  you  know 
hny  thmg  of  them,  my  dear  Mh  Evelyn  ?^* 

To  which  Mr.  Evelyn,  who  cbuld  not  forbear  laugh- 
mg  at  the  rapidity  with  which  thb  vt^as  uttei^,  and  her 
reason  for  so  ddng,  replied-^ 

<<  My  dear  creature,  and  can  you  really  imagine  that 
I  have  any  sort  of  association  with  beings  so  eminently 
abox'e  my  humble  station  and  eapadty,  who  would 
blush  to  own  that  they  had  a  poor  country  parson 
among  the  circle  of  their  acquaintlmce  ?  I  have  indeed 
long  heard  of  the  arrival  of  such  distinguished  person- 
ages in  our  humble  vilhige;  but  whether  they  have 
jgraced  it  or  disgraced  it,  I  really  c&nnot  telk  •  The 
Countess  of  St6rmond  and  her  two  daughters  were  ai 
church  la^  Sunday,  and  that  is  alt  1  k6oiv  of  tYiem."   . 

«  And  ho?w  did  they  behavef  *'  cried  FlOra^  hiugfaing. 

"Toleratle  enough,"  replied  Mr.  Evelyn;  *'  only  that 
one  of  the  young  ladies  fell  asleep,  and  the  other  feinted 
away,  during  die  course  of  the  sendee,  which  reduced 
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tbem  to^  the  necessity  of  leaving  diurch  before  it  was 
<:oncltided." 

**  And  do  yoa  call:  this  tolerable,  behaytoor  ?"  cried 
Flora. 

<  ^  Why  when  ladies:  faint  away,  we  may  soppose,  that 
they  cannot  help  it^**'  answa-ed  Mr.  Brelyn. 
'  ^^  And. When  they  fall'asleep,  it.is  xk>  {Mcoof  of  their 
being  very  highly  gratified/'  cridd  the  sdil  lalighing 
Flora.  ^*  But  what  shall  I  do  With  thb  ball  and  sup- 
per ?  Shdll  I  (attend  these  good  people.  Mi;.  Evelyn  ?** 
•  ^  Act  as  yonr  heart  directs  yon,  Fl(H*a,  and  yon  will 
scaicelydo  wrong,"  replied  Mr.  Evelyn ;  ^'  I  do  not  see 
the  slightest  impropriety  in  your  going  to  the  Ctontess 
of  Stormond's,  if  you  think  it  will  afibrd  you  any  gra- 
tification.*' 

*^  It  will  at  least  aA>rd  me  variety,  and  that  I  love,'* 
ciied'die  lii^ly  Flora;  **  so  I  shall  certainly  go,  if  you 
win  send  Fanhy  t6  metb  help  m^  to  dre6s,1nwhidi  I 
ani  a  perfect  novice.'' 

'^  I  would  alflto  recommend  you  to  have  the  assistance 
of  Mrs.  Evelyn  into  the  baigain,"  added  Mr.  Evelyn,  as 
he  arose  to  take  his  leave. 

-  •*  Yes,  I  will  have  them  both,  if  youf  please,"  cried 
the  widow;  *'  pray  tell  them  td  come  early  to  the 
Priory,  that  I  may  consult  their  tasteful  fancy  on  so  iin* 
portant  an  occasion." 

To  this  proposal  Mr.  Evelyn  agreed;  but  he  had 
scairoely  taken  his  departure,  before  the  unexpected 
guests  of  the  lovely  widow  arrived,— General  Oldstodc 
and  Ensign  Conway;  when  a  meeting  took  place  of  a 
very  diflferent  description  to  what  she  had  experienced 
before,  and  in  which  she  suddenly  sustained  a  much 

a2 


Digitized  by 


Google 


116  TUB  widow's   CHOlCft; 

•everer  conflict  of  6er  feelings  than  could  possibly  Imve 
resulted  from  the  pleasure  arising  only  from  the  happir 
Dess  of  unexpectedly  beholding  a  dear  loved  idative, 
whom  in  early  childhood  she  bad  so  fondly  and  i^o- 
tionately  negarded,  and  had  long  lamented  as  being  no 
longer  in  existence ;  bbt  it  was  the  mistaking  bim  for 
the  so  greatly  dreaded  ixird  Anrodd^  that  had  occa- 
sioned so  strange  a  flntterii^  in  the  bi^eaat  of  tbe  yoUog 
and  lovely  widow^  atid  extited  etery  sensation'  but  tiM 
which,  was  pleasihg^  when  sbe  doil template i the xttaa 
before  her  as  the  master  of  her  ftte,  at  least  one  in 
wtaoae  hands  her  'hi]A>and  bad  invested  «o  alngtdtr  an 
authority,  as  to  be  a  spy,  if  not  a  rqloTi  oirer  h^  bSbc* 

tinos. ■  -     ■ 

It  was  no  wonder  then  that  Flora  did  not.immedi^ 
altely  perceive  Uie  fieunily  lUc^ieas,  wbi^h  so  atrbngly 
presided  in  tbebeneifdent  coiiBtenaD<)e  of  Geneisal.Old^ 
dtock ;  and  that,  supposmg  him  to  be  this  mery  formic 
dable  personage  which  he  represented  himself  to  be$ 
beri  reception  of  him  at  the  first  was  so  distant  and  con- 
strained ',  and  that  even  the  pleasures  of  the  baU.  were 
forgot  in  the  disorder  and  flutter  of  spirits  in  whiefa  sh^ 
was  so  suddenly  thrown  by  tbe  unexpected .  arrival'  of 
so  unwekt3ane  «  goest; 

Cut  the  happy  expbttiaition  having  ottoatddenv^aci^ 
between  her  and  her  beloved  uncle,' evieryuttcomfort^ 
able  sdnsation  fanfaedoUicly  disitpp^ared,  i|^d  tvaa  ife- 
flectedonly  bytheniofll  hrillianjt  hues  of  heartfel^jey 
oh  h^  i^hanning  «outo«eiifliicey  andekpressed  in  a  Aou-* 
sand  difle^'eM  aentences*  that -afterwards  escaped  hen 
Yet  Flora  certainly  did  notiroelitite  the.ei^^agemenl 
she  had  bofond  faersdf  hi  to  ds^  Ck)ililtess  of  fitonn^Kl 
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till  IheedBiiuig  mocoiiig  to  her  itmcle,  when,  Ikfter  the 
kind  enqtiiries  be  had  nimde  retpectiag  tHe  fiunSy  of 
Mr.  and  Mn.  Bv^rn^  he  pkoposed  tsMug  a  ride  over 
to  the  rectoiyj  and  preseDting  the  dead  man  alive  to 
bis  old  'and  worthy  irienda. 

<<  Afid  yon  witt  go  with  me,  woi^t  yon.  Flora  ?  - '  cried 
the  Genera],  turning  to  his  lorely  niece,  whose  cheeks 
now  gloved  with  the  brighibest  'tints  ^f  vermiUiOn. 
<^  Gad  zookers !  I  wfll  let  Hwm  see  ^at  Hector  OMl-- 
stock  18  sUre  and'fiearfy,  afber^tfie  newspai^ers  hav6 
signed  noqr  nut^amiia  «tot  oC  the  famd  of  tbc  tiring  for 
this  mangr  a  long  year.  It  wifl  be  an  excellent  joke^ 
won't  tit^  Fb>m?.  Jwl  «s  the  parson  is  seated  in  his 
study,  cbnip(^Hig  one  of  his  gvore  sermons,  to  stidk 
into  it,  tod  tappuig  ihim  on  the^  dioolder,  exclidm-^ 
<  Wdl,  fridndiBvelyn,  bow  dosC  do  on  <Aii  Me  of  the 
rir^riStyx,  my  old  boy,  sioee  li  ha^  .been  jouiiaeyiNg 
on  the  otfArr,  wbeb^  not  fiadipgi  things  so  colnfortsl>l6 
as  I  could  wish,  1  have  even  c6ii»6  bAok  again  to  try 
^  my  fate  a  little  longer  with  yon  sidnsof  day,  which  I 
intend  this  day  to  moisten  with  some  good  old  stingo ; 
m  which  I  wiB  drink  the  health  idf  all  my  friends.' 
Then  hdw  the* parson' will fit|u«^  while  he  examines  me 
from  headto'foot,  to  6ee*wliether  Ibe  ghost  or  nO; 
though  I  have  a  shrewd  guess  that  be  would  take  me 
for  do#nr^fat  ftesh  and  bU>od  afiDer  all." 

^  And  whidi  I  shbotd  take  grelit  pleasure  in  con- 
ttncing.him'b^  my.dear  uncle,''' erted  the  lovely  widow, 
^  by  aocomfAnyisg  you  to  the.  rectory  tbfs  moment, 
was  1  not  prevented  by  a  (prior  engfagemcnt  I  had  xrn*- 
fortunately  formed  befisve  your  Ittvivnl  at  Stanmore  )?v\'> 
oryv .yesterday  evening.    I  pvotM't'wish.I  could  now 
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l^itak  it  ,off  with  any  toterable  deoeacy ;  bat  it  is  too 
JAte  i  and  I  expect  Mss.  Brelyn  and  Fanny  here  efecy 
inoment  to  assist  me  in  dressing  for  so  important  an 
ocbasian."    . 
A  card  was  now  placed  in  the  hands  of  the  General 

by  FlorSi  which  exptessed  the  fbUomng  words :— <  * 

t 

.  <<  The  Rig^tHobooraUeCbmitess  of  Stbrmond  soli- 
cits the  diatingoished  boatar  of  the  cdmpany  of  Lady 
Primrose,  to  join  a  select  party  of  her  friends  to  a  ball 
and  supper,  on  the  evening  of  die  eightisenth  instant, 
to  commemorate  her  eldest  dtogbler,  lady  SqpUa  Ros- 
sel>  QOmii^  of  ^e.  The  Coonteasof  Stormpnd  will 
^1  much  r^ret  should  any  piicMr  engagement  have  in- 
tervened to.  deprive  her  of  the  pleasure  which  she  has 
so  long  anticipated  from  beioig  honoured  widi  the 
charming  society  of  her  beiwtifid  and  accomplished 
ne^hbour,  and  of  the  h^>piness  of  cnltivating  her  more 
iiitimate  acquaintance*** 
«  Stormond  Lodg«,  MTcateentk  insUat" 

.  The  General  had  no  sooner  finished  the  perusal  of 
this  highly  complimentary  and  flattering  card  to  his 
lovely  niece,  than  he  rapturously  exdaimed,  turning  to 
Ensign  Conway — 

"  Why,  Henry,  we  are  at  home,  my  boy,  in  the  very 
bosom  of  a  family,  to  whom  we  have  never  yet  been 
introduced,  but  of  whom  both  you  and  I  have  listened 
to  such  extraordinary  praises.  Do  you  remember  the 
wounded  offic^  who  was  borne  to  my  tent  on  the  night 
of  that  cursed  affray  on  the  ramparts  ?" 

^*  But  who,  nptwithstanding  every  medical  assistance 
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that  was  given  to  him,  most  unforffaoately  died  of  the 
voDods  be  received  in  that  desperate  encounter^  in  less 
than  ten  days  afterwards^"  rejoined  Henry.  <*  Most 
certainly  I  do.  General,  and  commiserated  his  fate  along 
with  nqr  brother  soldiers,  very  trnly  and  sincerely,  for 
be  was  one  of  the  finest  young  feiiotrs  I  ever  beheld/' 
-  ^  He  was.  so,"  cried  the  General ;  f'  and  be  was  no 
less  than  the  son  of  the  Earl  and  Countess  of  Stoiv 
moind,  to  whose  title  be  would  have  succeeded,  had  he 
lived  long  enough ;  for  the  Earl  has  only  beep  dec^ued 
within  the  period  of  two  years,  and  bore  a  most  excel* 
lent  and  exemplary  character.  The  loss  of  his  brave 
and  amiable  son  preyed  hard,  it  was  said,  upon  a  con- 
stitution naturally  weiddy  and  enervated,  and  very  ra^ 
pidly  carried  him  to  diat  bourne,  from'  whence  natra- 
veller  has  ever  yet  retumedv  But,  gad  zookers  V"  added 
tbe  General)  (on  perceiving  that  the  countenance  of  tbe 
(farming  Flora  had  somewhat  rdaxed  into  a  shade  of 
a  less  lively  hue,  from  tbe  grave  manner  be  bad  spoken 
of  the  death  of  tbe  young  soldier,)  ^'  let  us  have  no  more 
touch  of  the  dolefril  for  the  reioainder  of  this  day  and 
night  at  least.  What  is  past;  cannot  be  recalled,  so  it 
would  be  sheer  folly  to  dwell  upon  it,  because  my  Flora 
is  going  to  a  ball,  you  know,  and  it  would  look  cursedly 
out  of  the  fashion  to  see  her  divested  of  her  usual  flow 
of  q>irits  when  ev^  body  else  is  laughing  around  her ; 
and  I  hml  it  an  auspicious  omen  of  future  enjoyment 
to  you,  I  assure  you,  my  dearest  4ove,  in  now  having 
an  (^yportunity  so  seasonable  for  cultivating  a  friend- 
ship with  this  amiable  lady  and  ber  respectable  fiunily, 
whom  I  have  every  reason  to  suppose  are  in  all  respects 
worthy  of  inspiring  redprocal  esteem,  and  exciting  mu- 
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tual  confidence  aiKl  congemalUy  of  dufx^iUoD^  withoat 
which  it  18  very  certain  thftt  fn^t^dsbip  cannot  truly 
exist  ftt  al].  There  is  indeed  a  Use  oieteor,  whose 
imposing  address  and  insinuating  manners  sometimes 
Biakes  it  pass  for  such  to  those  uupraclised  and  u&* 
ta^^ht  in  the  ways  loC  a  deceptive  wortd#  who  would 
fawn  and  flatter  you  to  the  face,  while  they  are  laugh- 
ing at  you  behind  your  back;  but  eurse  me  if  a  true 
friend  can  long  be  eoDCealed,  or  a  teeaciaterous  hypo^ 
crite  long  escape  detection.  General  Sftbaatian»  of  the 
fifty-third  r^o^ent,  has, long  been  on  teima  of  the  most 
fiuniliar  intioiacy  with  Lgrd  Storn)ond*s  fannly^  and  h^ 
assured  me  that  there  wats  not  a  niore  amiable  wojomb 
iQ  existence  than,  the  Jiow  widowed  Countess,  and  her 
young  and  lovely  daughters,  of  whom  it  may  aatundly 
be  supposed  she  is  very  passionately  food,  and  indnlges 
beyond  what  most  fasfanonable  oiothers  da;  but  tins 
we  may  attribute  to  the  untimely  death  of  bier  oaly  son^ 
to  which  b6  rapidly. followed  the  death  of  her  hitebaiKL 
These  are  events  Which  wece  Jikely  to  subdue  the  mind 
of  the  Countess  with,  peculiar  softness  and  aenaihility, 
and  to  reader  the. surviving  branches  of  b^r  family 
dearer  to  her  widowed  heart  than :  ever.  Howeirer,  go 
my  Fkira,:aiid  with  dial  arph  lod  lov&^laughtng.coon^ 
tenance  of  thibe  diffiise  fbe.  sAreetest  obairm.of  jogrand 
mirth  acouad  tbdm,aiid  talltUem  when  you  wato  bom 
YOU  oanie  in  a  snn4>eam,  where  no  cloud  staid  almo^ 
ipeM>  ta.4im.or  daMcBo  the  brilliant  iafluence  of  ita 
bright  enlivening  ray,  ahditbat  the  very.fiaweo  whicb 
sptwfl;  vip  on  your  natal  d4y  looked  more  gay  and 
iresbjy,  and  hailed  Florp.  for  Ifaeir  little  queen,  teoause 
she  9w^  the  gayest  and  Ihifiuiqit  among  them  all.*' 
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"  Nay  I  protest,  uncle,  if  I  am  not  there,  that  you 
will  make  me  the  vainest — "  cried  the  blushing  Flora, 
*^  if  you  thus  continue  to  flatter  me.  My  husband  never 
flattered  me — my  uncle  must  not." 

Flora  hesitated  and  smiled. 

"  But  I  will  if  I  like  though,'*  cried  the  General, 
laughing.  ^^  Gad  zookers !  I  will  say  what  I  please  to 
my  own  niece,  and  nobody  shall  prevent  me." 

*^  Well,  but  I  am  so  delighted  at  this  account  you 
have  given  me  of  the  Stormonds,  you  cannot  conceive, 
dear  uncle,"  rejoined  Lady  Primrose;  "  now  I  can  go 
without  the  least  apprehension  of  incurring  the  slight- 
est censure  of  mixing  in  these  gay  and  feshionable  par- 
ties, which  so  frequently  attend  the  Countess's  crowded 
assemblies,  since  my  uncle  so  highly  approves  of  my 
new  acquaintance.  How  fortunate  that  you  should 
hap|>en  to  know  something  about  them.  Poor  Mr. 
Evelyn  could  give  me  no  information  on  the  subject, 
though  I  sent  for  him  on  purpose  to  make  the  neces- 
sary enquiries.  To  be  sure  Mr.  Evelyn  talked  of  his 
being  a  poor  parson,  as  a  pretext  for  not  knowing  these 
great  and  fashionable  pecyle  better;  and  so  you  |»ow, 
uncle,  there  the  matter  dropt,  Mr.  Evelyn  took  Im 
leave,  and  you  and  this  young  gentleman  soon  after- 
wards arrived." 

^  Most  opportunely,  it  appears,  my  love,  to  satisfy 
any  doubts  of  the  propriety  of  your  visiting  with  the 
Countess  of  Stormond  and  her  amiable  daughters,^' 
uttered  the  General ;  ^^  notwithstanding  which  the  re- 
mark of  Evelyn  was  a  just  one.  Poor  parsons  are  the 
last  objects  in  the  world  to  mix  in  the  society  of  great 
personages ;  though  we  frequently  find  rich  ones  gene- 
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rally  patronised  by  exalted  rank,  and  sedulously  court- 
ing their  acquaintance.  Shame  to  the  land  which  gives 
us  birth  !  It  is  not  even  the  vices,  the  enormities,  or 
indiscretions  of  which  they  are  found  guilty,  which  have 
the  influence  of  expelling  them  from  the  smiles  of 
fashion ;  and  while  fashion  sanctions  them,  they  will 
always  appear  with  the  most  unblushing  effrontery  in 
the  gay  and  thoughtless  round  of  dissipation,  in  dc:* 
spite  of  the  morals  which  stamp  an  indelible  disgrace 
upon  them.  Because  they  are  abundantly  blessed  with 
the  gifts  of  fortune,  they  creep  as  it  were  into  polished 
society,  which  call  themselves  refined;  but,  alas!  to 
which  purity  of  principles  and  heart  no  more  belong 
than  the  base  counterfeit  coin,  that  would  borrow  the 
virtues  and  semblance  of  the  golden  ore.  We  will  say, 
by  way  of  excuse  for  such  gross  and  palpable  deception, 
thiEit  it  is  not  perceptible ;  but  why  not  perceptible  ? 
Because  truly  it^  is  neither  searched  into,  nor  enquired 
after.  So  it  remains  and  continues  to  the  very  end  of 
its  successful  career-*^  vile  imposture  on  comnrion 
sense,  decency,  and  virtue ;  leaving  to  the  rising  gene- 
ration a  rare  example  of  faqjiionable  celebrity,  which 
has  cost  the  possessor  but  a  few  thousands  dexterously 
managed,  perfectly  to  establish  himself  in  favour  of." 

"  Surely,  my  dear  uncle,  you  are  now  satirising  the 
follies  of  mankind  in  too  high  a  colouring,"  cried  the 
lovely  widow,  smiling  at  the  warmth  which  General 
Oldstock  now  betrayed ;  "  for  alas !  who  would  enjoy 
riches,  if  they  were  always  thus  so  disgracefully  ap- 
plied I" 

"  All !  who  indeed  ?"  rejoined  Ensign  Conway,  with 
a  8U|H)ressed  sigh ;  "  to  which  1  would  prefer  the  most 
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wretched  state  of  poverty,  the  most  abj'ect  state  of  de^ 
pendence ;  nay,  owe  to  daily  toil  and  ctotidgery  the  very 
meaiis  of  support/"  ; 

^^  I  did  not  wish  to  have  it  ioferrod,  that  it  is  always 
so/'  retorted  the  General;  "  Heaven  forbid  that  it 
should ;  still  I  will  defend  the  truth  of  my  assertion  by 
declaring,  that  it  b  more  frequently  so  than  otherwise ; 
and  that  the  superior  claims  of  noerit  and  virtue  are  de* 
nied,  while  those  of  unblushing  eflfrontery  and  impu- 
dence are  ultimately  encouraged,  and  consequently  re- 
warded." 

At  this  moment  the  names  of  Mrs.  and  Miss  Evelyn 
were  announced,  and  of  course  were  imn>ediately  ad- 
mitted to  the  presence  of  the  lovely  widow ;  though, 
on  the  first  entrance  to  the  apartment  of  Lady  Prim- 
rose, Mrs.  Evelyn  started  back  with  the  most  involun- 
tary  surprise,  and  Fanny  with  timidity  and  the  most 
blushing  diffidence ;  for  they  had  not  expected  to  be- 
hold their  lovely  friend  in  familiar  conversation  with 
two  gentlemen,  both  of  whom  were  stationed  close  atJ 
her  side.  The  sight  was  wholly  new  to  her ;  and,  with 
a  retiring  curtsey,  she  exclaimed — 

*^  Pray  pardon  the  intrusion  I  am  guilty  of,  dear  Lady 
Primrose ;  I  was  wholly  unconscious  thi^t  you  were  en- 
gaged with  company,  or  Fanny  and  I  would "' 

The  sentence  remained  unfinished ;  for  to  the  en- 
creasing  embarrassment  and  utter  astonishment  of  both 
Mrs.  and  Miss  Evelyn,  Flora  burst  into  a  most  immo- 
derate fit  of  laughter,  while  she  exclaimed — 

'*  Dear  Mrs.  Evelyn,  pray  forgive  me,  foiy ve  me  for 

laughing ;  but  I  protest  if  you  were  to  impose  gravity 

on  me  at  this  moment,  I  could  not  support  it  for  my 
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whole  existence.  I  was  born  laagbing,  my  uncle  posi- 
tively affirms  5  ^d  here  is  my  uncle  before  you^  to  an- 
swer to  the  truth  of  that  observation." 

"  Your  uncle,  dear  Flora!"  cried  Mrs.  Evelyn,  sur- 
veying the  countenance  of  the  General  with  emotions 
of  surprise  and  curiosity,  which  was  little  short  of  won- 
der ;  ^^  you  had  but  one  uncle,  dear  Flora,  that  I  can 
remember,  and  he  is—" 

**  In  propria  p^sona  ! 1  am  that  very  identical 

personage  that  Flora  has  represented  to  yon.  Ma- 
dam," vocUief^ted  the  General,  extending  his  hand  at 
the  same  instant  to  Mrs.  Evelyn ;  *M  am  Hector  Old- 
stock,  whom  you  so  well  knew  in  former  days ;  that 
cracked,  thoughtless,  bair-brained,  extravagant,  wild, 
young  passionate  dog,  whom  Mr.  Evelyn  used  to  preach 
his  grave  lectures  to  on  reformation,  but  in  vain.  Here 
he  is,  with  all  his  imperfections  on  his  head;  who, 
after  the  cursed  newspapers  have  long  tolled  out  his 
funeral  knell,  returned  alive  and  hearty  once  more  to 
bis  native  land — a  general  in  the  army;  who  departed 
from  it,  ten  years  ago,  a  poor  lieutenant.  This  is  /br- 
iune  de  la  guerre,  my  dear  Madam,  as  the  French  call 
it ;  and  on  my  arrival  at  Oldstock  Hall,  I  found  that 
the  capricious  jade  was  not  yet  willing  to  desert  one, 
who  has  been  all  his  life  not  courting  but  absolutely 
running  away  from  her  sunny  smiles ;  for  the  first  piece 
of  intelligence  I  received  from  old  Mother  Mildew  was 
that  Sir  Oliver,  my  brother,  was  defunct,  and  that  Flora 
(whom  I  came  on  purpose  to  see)  was  married,  and, 
what  was  still  more  fortunate,  (for  I  must  ever  deem 
it  so,  when  a  young  girl  marries  an  old  man,  my  dear 
Mis.  Evelyn,)  a  widow!'* 
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*'  And  yoa  found  your  sister  Lydia  ^e  same  as  you 
left  ber,  General/'  cried  Mrs.  Evelyn,  who  was  now 
seated,  with  Fanny  by  her  side,  but  who  could  scarce 
repress  laughing  at  the  whimsical  pleasantry  which  was 
so  strongly  depicted  in  the  countenance  of  the  old  Ge- 
neralj  as  he  gave  this  account  of  his  arrival  at  Oldstock 
Hall ;  and  he  replied  to  Mrs.  Evelyn  in  the  same  hu- 
mourous tone : — 

**  Why  yes.  Madam,  I  found  my  sister  Liddy  (as  I 
do  suppose)  in  the  full  blossom  of  virginity,  at  the  age 
ot  Jifty- three ;  an  honour  which  I  have  no  doubt  but 
she  would  very  gladly  have  resigned  many  years  ago, 
had  any  one  been  half  so  willing  as  she  to  have  sacri- 
ficed at  the  temple  of  Hymen.  However,  the  old  prl 
and  I  be  now  upon  a  better  footing  than  formerly.  I 
have  plainly  told  her  what  she  is  to  expect  if  she  con- 
tinues to  conduct  the  management  of  affairs  at  Old- 
stock  Hall ;  and  she  appears  perfectly  content  to  sub- 
scribe to  the  plans  I  have  proposed. .  In  short,  Liddy 
and  I  have  parted  most  excellent  friends,  and  it  will 
only  be  her  own  fault  if  wc  do  not  remain  so  to  the 
end  of  our  existence.  I  told  her  1  would  not  rest  till 
I  had  seen  Flora ;  so  off  I  came  without  further  cere- 
mony ;  and  here  I  am,  at  the  service  of  all  my  old  and 
worthy  friends,  to  whose  society  I  have  returned,  after 
a  long  and  weary  campbign,  not  quite  so  rattle-brained 
a  fellow,  perhaps,  but  not  a  bit  the  wiser.  Curse  me 
if  I  don't  think  I  am  a  greater  fool  than  ever ;  for  there's 
that  impudent  gypsy,  my  niece,  has  been  laughing  at  me 
6ver  since  I  have  been  her  guest." 

The  General  having  now  taken  a  moment's  breath, 
«tdle  a  few  glances  at  the  smiling  and  still  blushing 
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countenance  of  the  silent  but  no  less  gratified  FVmny ; 
and  turning  to  Mrs.  Evelyn^  jocosely  exclaimed — 

**  Why  positively,  Mrs.  Evelyn,  you  are  the  most  ill- 
bred  Woman  in  existence,  though  I  always  gave  you 
credit  for  being  the  most  el^;ant." 

'^  And  how  is  it,  General,  that  I  have  recently  suf- 
fered so  considerable  a. change  in  the  favourable  opi- 
nion with  which  you  so  greatly  honoured  me,"  cried 
Mrs.  Evelyn,  laughing^  though  perceiving  in  what  di- 
rection the  General's  eyes  had  strayed. 

^  Akid  you  deservie  to  Buffer,  Madam,"  retorted  the 
General,  ^^  for  not  having  thought  it  an  essential  point 
to  inirodude  your  lovely  daughter  (whom  I  take  that 
jrounjg  lady  to  be)  to  my  acquaintance.  So  I  wiU  in* 
troduce  myself  to  her,  and  that  young  gentleman,  (who 
is  an  Adopted  of  mine,  Mrs.  Evelyn,)  without  either 
your  permission  or  further  preface.  Gad  cookers !  I 
have  a  dislike  to  all  prefaces,  even  in  books ;  the  title* 
page  being  the  best  letter  of  recommendation,  in  my 
opinion  after  nil,  to  the  merit  of  the  author.  So  I  wiU 
begin,  Miss  Fanny  Evelyn,  (for  Fanny  I  know  is  your 
name,)  by  presenting  to  you  Ensign  Henry  Conway, 
whom  I  have  brought  all  the  way  from  Bengal,  to  shew 
as  a  living  curiosity  to  all  my  iriends  in  Great  Britain — 
a  young  soldier,  whd  has  been  in  more  engagements 
than  he  has  numbered  years,  and  has  fought  in  them 
too.  Gad  zookers !  Henry  has  fought  with  the  cou- 
rage of  the  lion,  while  to  a  fallen  enemy  I  have  seen 
him  shew  the  gentleness  of  the  lamb.  And,  HcDry, 
this  is  Miss  Evelyn,  the  only  daughter  of  the  worthy 
Rector  of  Stan  more,  whom  ten  years  ago  I  remember 
one  bf  the  prettiest  little  girls  in  the  worid,  but  whom 
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you  will  not  admire  the  less  because  she  is  now  bloomed 
up  into  oue  of  the  prettiest  of  women.'' 

Ensign  Conway  bowed  to  Miss  Evelyn,  and  Miss 
Evelyn  curtsied  tp  Ensign  Conway;  but  it  was  well  for 
both  that  thdr  eyes,  at  this  precise  moment,  did  not 
exactly  meet,  and  that  Cupid,  for  this  once,  escaped 
his^  aim ;  for  the  blushes  of  the  lovely  Fanny  were  con- 
cealed under  a  lai^e  straw  bonnet,  and  those  of  the 
young  soldier  were  hid  in  ambush  behind  a  vase  of 
flowers,  which  stood  on  a  table  between  them  i  or  what 
would  have  become  of  the  heart  or  the  eyes  of  poor 
Henry,  had  they  been  fixed  on  such  a  figure  and  such 
a  face  as  that  with  which  nature  had  graced  the  Rec- 
tor's blooming  daughter  ? 

Not  that  Fanny  JSvelyn  bad  either  a  face  or  figure 
more  beautiful  than  that  of  Flora.  No,  it  was  critically 
hr  less  so;  but  critical  beauty  is  not  always  the  most 
admired  by  men.  Fanny's  style  of  countenance  being 
pensive  and  often  grave,  as  Flora's  was  arch  and  mirth- 
ful, it  might  be  deemed  generally  more  interesting. 
Though  she  did  not  attract  observation  so  suddenly  as 
Flora,  yet  it  might  be  probable  that  the  impression  she 
made  was  more  lasting,  and  therefore  the  harder  to 
be  effaced  from  the  recollection  than  even  the  luxuriant 
beauty  of  the  sprightly  Flora.  Both,  however,  were 
confessedly  charming ;  and  though  they  did  not  please 
alike,  it  would  have  been  difficult  to  have  decided  which 
of  these  lovely  creatures  had  the  advantage  in  pleasing 
most  all  who  came  within  the  pale  of  their  magnetic 
influence  and  powerful  attractions.  Miss  Evelyn,  how- 
ever, was  considerably  taller  than  her  fair  friend ;  nei- 
ther had  she  the  almost  bewitching  symmetry  of  Flora's 
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round  and  polished  limbs.  She  was  more  delicate  too 
in  the  colour  of  her  complexion,  bad  blue  eyes^  and  ex- 
ceedingly light  aud  beautiful  hair;  in  fact,  a  painter 
would  have  represented  Fanny  Evelyn  as  a  Madona, 
and  Flora  as  a  Hebe — for  both  were  the  loveliest  of 
their  kind.  What  the  young  soldier  thought  of  these 
two  lovely  young  women,  we  cannot  yet  surmise ;  but 
it  is  certain,  that  when  Miss  Evelyn  appeared  at  dinner 
without  the  lai^e  bonnet  which  had  before  nearly  con- 
cealed half  of  her  fair  face,  thai  Henry  caught  himself 
looking  at  her  much  oftener  than  he  did  at  Flora,  who 
certainly  never  looked  more  transcendantly  lovely  than 
she  did  on  this  day,  destined  to  make  her  first  entree 
into  a  fashionable  coterie  of  high  life  and  modish  man- 
ners :  notwithstanding  which,  Henry  still  continued  to 
anatcb  stolen  glances  at  the  soft,  pleasing  countenance 
of  the  gentle  Fanny,  which  the  General  slyly  observing 
in  a  whisper  to  his  young  friend,  Henry  evinced  a  co- 
lour in  his  cheeks  deeper  than  his  scarlet  regimentals, 
while  he  endeavoured  (but  in  vain)  to  ava-t  his  eyes 
from  her,  and  look  at  every  body  round  the  table  with 
particular  attention,  but  the  object  who  had  thus  sad-> 
denly  excited  so  deep  an  interest  in  his  heart. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 


— ^  '*  Wbenerer  I  see  her»  she  never  looks  9t  ine— that's  a  sign  pi 
lore !  Whenever  I  speak  to  her,  she  never  answers  me — another  sig^ 
of  love  !  Whenever  1  speak  to  any  body  else,  she  seems  to  be  perfectly 
casy^that's  a  certain  sif  n  of  loire !"  DlAViD  GAEfticK« 


It  was  an  nfiusoally  eaily  cliuDcr  to  which  Flora  had 
this  day  asaemfoied  her  beloved  friends,  for  which  she 
had  most  readily  obtained  the  permission  of  her  fond 
uncle,  because  he  was  well  aware  of  the  important 
business  which  was  to  take  place  so  immediately  after 
it— ^he  dressing  for  the  ball^  on  which,  before  they 
received  a  summons  to  dinner*  both  the  taste  of  Mrs. 
and  Miss  Evelyn  were  consulted  by  the  lovely  widow. 
However,  there  was  some  difference  of  opinion,  as  might 
very  naturally  be  expected  among  three  ladies ;  but  the 
contested  point  remained  with  Mrs.  Evelyn  and  her 
fair  daughter ;  and  Flora,  taking  a  hand  of  each,  stood 
like  the  beautiful  goddess  of  pleasure,  laughing  between 
them ;  her  roseate  lips  and  love-beaming  eyes  seeming 
to  say — 
'<  Which  of  you  must  I  needs  C9II0W?" 
And  the  debate  being  whether  Flora  should  go  in  or 
out  of  mourning,  Fanny  exclaimed— 

*6  ^ 
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'<  By  all  means  listen  to  mamma  first,  Flora,  and  to 
me  afterwards." 

'^  I  will  positively  listen  to  neither  of  you,  if  you 
keep  me  here  much  longer  a  prisoner  between  you," 
cried  Flora,  laughing;  ^'  consider,  we  have  left  the 
gentlemen  alone  almost  these  three  hours,  and  have 
not  yet  decided  on  what  dress  I  am  to  figure  away  in 
to-night.  Now  do,  my  dear  Mrs.  Evelyn,  let  us  go 
down  stairs,  as  my  uncle  will  be  quite  out  of  all  pa- 
tience." 

^  Well  but,  my  love,  you  must  certainly  make  up 
your  mind  now  about  your  dress,"  rejoined  Mrs.  Eve- 
lyn ;  "  for  you  will  have  but  little  time  to  spare  after 
dinner." 

**  Now  or  never,  then,"  cried  the  lively  widow, 
springing  out  of  the  circle  they  had  made  around  her ; 
'^  your  choice  for  the  dress,  and  Fanny's  for  the  orna- 
ments. Bennet,  take  out  my  white  satin  dress,  whteh 
is  trimmed  with  the  pearls  and  French  lace,  and  put 
the  mourning  one  aside.  Indeed,  Fanny,  say  what  you 
will,  it  is  positively  too  grave  for  so  gay  a  party." 

'^  But  you  look  so  lovely  in  that  half-mourning  dress. 
Flora,"  cried  Fanny,  with  a  beseeching  look. 

**  Lovely !  Nonsense,  Fanny.  Have  you  too  learned 
to  flatter  me,  as  well  as  my  uncle  ?" 

'*  It  is  not  flattery,  but  the  real  truth,"  uttered  F&nny; 
^  but  I  won't  say  a  word  more  when  there  are  two  to 
one  against  me ;  it  would  be  wholly  useless.  If  you 
will  promise  me  to  wear  the  diamonds,  that  my  brd 
presented  you  widi  on  your  wedding  day." 

Flora  hesitated,  coloured  a  little,  but  at  length  re- 
plied— 
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'*  WeUy  to  please  you^  I  wiU^  though  I  don't  pleasfc 
myself^  I  promise  yoa.  I  dislike  to  appear  so  conspi- 
caous^  and  to  wear  diamonds  merely  because  every 
body  knows  that  1  can  afford  to  do  8o."j 
.  The  summons  to  dinner  prevented  a  reply  from  Miss 
Evelyn  or  her  mother^  which,  we  have  already  ob- 
served, was  served  up  at  an  early  hour;  and  soon  after 
the  cloth  was  removed,  and  the  wine  and  dessert  put 
upon  the  table,  the  ladies  b^ged  permission  to  retire 
for  the  important  business  of  the  toilet^  but  not  before 
the  General  demanded  a  treaty  with  Mrs.  Evelyn,  which 
was  as  follows — that  shC/and  her  iovdy  daughter  were 
to  favour  him  and  his  young  friend  with  their  company 
for  the  remainder  of  the  evening,  and  to  take  their  tea 
with  them ;  to  which  Mrs.  Evelyn  was  about  to  reply, 
when  Flora,  taking  her  hand,  coaxingly  exclaimed  *•*- 

^^  Ah !  do,  dear  Mrs.  Evelyn,  oblige  my  uncle.  A 
few  hours  can  make  no  difference,  you  know,  in  the 
order  of  the  day  to  Mr.  Evelyn,  who,  when  he  hears 
what  has  detained  you  and  Fanny  at  the  Priory,  will  be 
so  rejoiced  that  you  staid  to  keep  my  uncle  company. 
Nay,  you  shall  not  go,  I  protest.  Besides,  do  you  think 
I  am  going  to  stay  out  all  night  at  the  Countess  of 
Stormond's  ?  No,  indeed,  I  intend  to  return  home  at  a 
very  early  hour,  and  shall  order  the  carriage  to  attend 
at  a  seasonable  time.  It  is  my  first  visit,  you  know,  to 
my  fashionable  neighbour,  and  it  would  be  improper  to 
stay  there  beyond  the  bounds  of  decency." 

*'  Beyond  the  bounds  of  a  fiddlestick's  end,"  cried 
the  Genera],  laug^ng ;  ^'  you  shall  stay  there  as  long 
as  other  people  do;  for  I  will  be  bound  to  say  there  is 
no  one  invited  to  the  Countess  of  Stormond's  who  do 
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not  subscribe  to  the  rules  of  decency  as  much  as  yoo^ 
my  love.  "  As  to  Mrs.  Evelyn,  I  shall  lay  an  embargo 
on  her,  whether  sl^e  likes  it  or  not ;  while  Henry  shall 
.use  military  discipline  also  with  the  fiur  Fanny.  We 
are  soldiers,  you  know,  and  accustomed  to  take  gar- 
nsons  by  storm,  if  they  won't  surrender  on  reasonable 
terms.*' 

The  afiair  was  now  adjusted  without  the  slightest 
opposition  being  made  to  the  General's  request.  Mrs. 
and  Miss  Evelyn  were  to  stay  for  the  remainder  of  the 
evening,  and  during  the  absence  of  the  lovely  widow, 
were  to  enliven  the  General  and  the  young  soldier  with 
the  charms  of  their  conversation.  Whether  Henry  was 
pleased  with  this  arrangement,  we  cannot  tell ;  but  his 
fine,  intelligent,  and  expressive  features  were  animated 
with  a  smile  of  ill-concealed  triumph  at  the  victory 
which  the  General  had  obtained  over  Mrs.  Evelyn ; 
and  we  do  believe  that  the  charming  Fanny  partook  in 
some  degree  of  the  pleasurable  sensations  which  at 
that  precise  moment  possessed  the  breast  of  the  young 
miiitaiy- hero. '  But  mamma  did  not  know  it  Was 
mamma  a  witch?  How  should  she  know  what  was 
passing  in  the  bosom  of  her  fair  daughter  ? 

When  the  ladies  had  adjourned  to  the  dressing-room, 
Bennet  had  obeyed  the  orders  of  her  Ladyship,  and  the 
wliite  satin  dress  was  displayed  to  the  best  advantage ; 
and  surely  nothing  could  be  more  exquisitely  beautiful 
or  delicate  than  the  simple  costume  of  so  elegant  a 
dress,  or  better  calculated  to  display,  in  all  her  striking 
loveliness  of  shape,  the  fascinating  object  it  wbs  this 
night  to  adorn.  It  was  made  for  the  last  birth-day  of 
Lord  Primrose,  and  sent  from  the  most  fashiteable 
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dress-maker's  in  town,  at  an  expence  the  most  eonsi- 
derable,  for  the  whole  of  the  trimmings  were  ornamented 
with  pearls  and  the  Bnest  lace.  The  lustres  which  con* 
fined  the  wust,  and  fastened  the  bosom,  were  also  of 
the  most  costly  pearls ;  and  when  completely  finished, 
it  was  sent  down  by  the  private  order  of  his  Lordship, 
and  concealed  by  him  till  the  morning  of  his  birth-day, 
when  he  suddenly  entered  the  dressing-room  of  his 
young  and  lovely  wife,  and  taking  the  beautiful  dress 
from  Ae  box,  most  unexpectedly  presented  it  to  her 
view,  and  surprised  his  adored  Flora,  by  informing  her 
by  whose  order  it  had  been  executed  and  so  beautifully 
ornamented. 

'*  Oh  !  my  dear  lord,  how  could  you  think  of  going 
to  such  an  enormous  expence?"  cried  Flora,  at  the 
same  moment  that  she  passed  the  highest  encomiums 
on  his  Lordship's  elegant  taste. 

To  which  his  Lordship,  kissing  the  snowy  little  hand 
which  he  had  been  keeping  a  prisoner  for  a  consider- 
able length  of  time  in  his  own,  fondly  replied — 

*'  Because,  my  love,  I  intended  you  to  wear  it  on  this 
day,  which  is  my  birth-day ;  and  .because  I  feel  well 
assured  that  it  will  be  the  last  I  shall  ever  pass  in  the 
society  of  my  lovely  girl.  On  my  next  birth-day  I  shall 
be  iiir  from  Flora,  in  a  happier  and  a  more  blessed  state 
than  earthly  existence."     ' 

Hb  Lordship  paused,  and  a  mournful  interval  of  si- 
lence prevailed — mournful  to  the  tender  and  affection- 
ate heart  of  the  lovely  Flora,  and  she  burst  into  a  flood 
of  tears. 

**  Ah !  why,  my  dear  lord,"  uttered  she,  **  do  you 
think  it  necessary,  on  this  day,  to  indulge  in  such 
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mournful  refleetions  ?  Ab  1  why  is  your  beautiful  ffti 
accompanied  with  so  melancholy  a  presage^  to  me  how 
insapportably  painful !  how  inexpressibly  distressing  !'* 

His  Lordship  gazed  with  tenfold  rapture  on  bis  young 
and  lovely  wife,  at  receiving  this  convincing  proof  of 
the  tender  sensibility  of  her  heart,  and  the  excellence 
of  her  disposition ;  and  dispelling  the  impression  of  all 
gloomy  forebodings  which  had  on  that  morning  so  sud- 
denly assailed  him,  he  smiled  on  the  beautiful  sunbeam 
which  was  reflected  from  the  bright  eyes  of  Flora,  and 
for  her  sake  entered  into  the  spirit  and  hilarity  which 
was  kept  up  at  Stanmore  Priory  in  the  course  of  that 
ever  to  be  remembercd  and  joyous  day. 

As  Lord  Primrose  had  predicted,  it  was  certainly  the 
last  birth-day  he  was  ever  destined  to  pass  with  his  be- 
loved and  lovely  Flora ;  and  the  white  satin  dress  had 
never  been  worn  since.  While  Mrs.  and  Miss  Evelyn 
were  commenting  on  the  beauties  of  it,  and  admiring  the 
delicacy  of  the  pearls  with  which  it  was  so  tastefully 
decorated — yes,  even  while  the  gay  and  sprightly  Flora 
was  employed  in  the  task  of  arranging  those  lovely 
dark-brown  tresses  with  which  nature  had  so  luxuri- 
antly adorned  her,  an  unconscious  and  involuntary  sigh 
escaped  from  her  snowy  bosom,  which  was  sacred  to 
the  memory  of  her  departed  lord ;  for  she  remembered 
the  day  on  which  he  had  bestowed  so  strong  a  proof 
of  his  regard  and  delicate  attention  towards  her ;  nor 
had  she  yet  forgotten  the  impressive  words  of  his  Lord* 
ship  when  he  presented  her  with  this  beautiful  dress. 

Perhaps  it  was  in  consequence  of  this  mournful  re- 
trospection of  past  events  that  had  in  some  d^ree 
paled  to  a  lesser  tint  the  beautiful  and  brilliant  colour 
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which  had  ooly  a  iDoment  before  rested  on  Flora's 
cheek)  and  for  an  instant  appeared  suddenly  to  check 
the  unceasing  hilarity  of  her  youthful  spirits ;  yet  not 
wHling  that  her  beloved  friends  should  perceire  it^ 
while  she  herself  felt  its  gloomy  influence  steal  imper- 
ceptibly over  her  senses,  she  talked  and  laughed  with 
more  than  her  usual  gaiety,  feeling  more  sensibly  than 
ever  that  she  was  overacting  a  part,  which,  on  this  even-* 
ing,  she  had  but  little  pretension  to,  a  gay  and  livefy 
widow.  The  eyes  of  Mrs.  Evelyn  glancing  towards  her 
lovely  features,  when  Flora  was  completely  arrayed  in 
all  her  ornaments,  she  exclaimed,  after  Fanny  had  tied 
on  the  diamond  necklace — 

"  Well  now,  my  dear  Flora,  do  try  to  be  a  little  se- 
rious, if  it  is  only  for  ten  minutes ;  you  will  find  it  ot 
great  service  to  you ;  for  you  will  positively  exhaust 
your  whole  stock  of  spirits,  lively  and  prodigious  as 
they  are,  if  you  thus  rattle  on  without  intermission^ 
even  before  you  go  to  the  Countess  of  Stormond's,  my 
love.    Now  sit  down  and  compose  yourself." 

"  Well,  so  I  will,  dear  Mrs.  Evelyn,"  cried  Fk>ra,  in- 
stantly obeying  the  exhortation  of  her  kind  and  amiable 
monitress,  and  affecting  only  to  look  what  she  really 
felt  herself  to  be^serious  and  thoughtful,  for  which 
she  could  in  no  way  account,  excepting  by  retracing 
the  period  when  her  dear  lord  was  living,  an\l  indulg- 
ing her  in  every  wish  of  her  fond  heart.  **  Yes,  dear 
Mrs.  Evelyn,  I  will  certainly  obey  you,  for  I  protest  I 
do  feel  a  little  jaded,  and  that's  the  truth  of  it.  My 
heart,  too,  pants,  and  is  strangely  fluttered ;  yet  I  know 
not  at  what,  unless  it  is  the  thoughts  of  going  among  a 
set  of  beings,  whom  I  never  saw,  and  do  not  know/'    ^ 
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^^  That  ii  the  very  reason,  my  love,''  replied  Mrs. 
Evelyn,  now  perceiving  that  Flam  actnally  looked 
much  paler  than  nsual,  which  remaiic  was  whispered 
to  her  daughter,  but  neither  of  them  noticed  it ;  *'  and 
you  are  fluttered  because  yon  are  going  to  encounter  a 
sctee  wholly  new  to  you — the  splendour  of  a  fashion- 
able drawing-room ;  but  this  scene  will  pass  over  yon 
quickly,  as  the  sunbeam  darts  upon  the  humid  flowers; 
it  sparkles  there  for  a  nsoment,  but  smiles  do  not  al- 
ways play  upon  its  sur&ce.  Flora ;  nor  does  it  always 
leave  the  sky  unclouded  or  unchanged.*' 

*^  Ah !  can  you  think  that  any  gay  scenes,  however 
brilliant  or  dazzling,  will  ever  have  the  power  of  chang- 
ing me?"  cried  Flora.  **  No,  no,  dear  Mrs.  Evelyn, 
Flora  will  ever  be  the  same  as  when  you  first  formed 
her  youthful  mind.  I  have  treasured  your  early  lessons 
in  my  heart,  from  which  nothing  shall  ev^  erase 
them." 

To  which  Mrs.  Evelyn,  with  a  soft  responsive  sigh, 
replied — 

", Heaven  grant  that  it  may  not,  my  love." 

**  And  do  you  fear  it.  Madam  ?"  uttered  Flora,  re- 
proachfully. 

^'  My  dearest  creature,  why  does  your  mind  suggest 
a  tboi:^ht  that  would  do  me  so  much  injustice?"  ut- 
tered Mils,  Evelyn.  *'  I  think  nothing  of  you  but  what 
you  so  greatly  deseive,  and  that  is  my  approval  in  all 
that  I  have  hitherto  beheld.  But  come,  a  truce  to 
moraliiiy ;  let  us  hasten  down  stairs  Co  your  expectant 
uncle:" 

"  Yes,  a  truce  to  all  sombre  reflections,  for  the  pre- 
sent moment,"  cried  Flora,  springing  up  with  renewed 
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energy  and  increased  spirit,  as  she  linked  her  aim  into 
that  of  Mrs.  Brelyn's,  and  made  her  eniree  into  the 
drawing-rooiDi  where  the  General  and  the  young  Ba* 
sign  were  pliqring  a  gaooe  at  chess,  which,  on  the 
entrance  of  the  ladies,  was  quickly  laid  aside  $  and 
though  certiunly  no  human  being  in  a  female  shape 
ever  looked  more  enchantingly  lorely  than  the  beauti- 
ful widow,  it  was  very  perceptible  in  what  direction 
the  eyes  of  Henry  unconsciously  strayed,  as  he  rery 
gallantly  placed  a  chair  for  Miss^Fanny  Evelyn  not  very 
tar  distant  from  his  own ;  which  mark  of  attention,  at 
this  moment,  totally  escaped  the  observation  of  the 
General,  who  was  too  much  occupied  with  gazing  on 
the  dazzling  appearance  of  Flora  to  regard  any  other 
earthly  object  beside  her  while  she  continued  in  the 
room,  which  was  not  many  minutes ;  for  soon  the  car- 
riage drew  up  to  the  dpor,  when,  drawing  on  her  gloves, 
she  protested  to  her  unde  that  she  trembled  so  she 
could  scarce^  support  herself^  The  General,  k>oking 
at  her  most  attentively,  exclaimed — 

*'  Pray,  Mrs.  Evelyn,  give  the  dear  girl  a  glass  of  wme 
and  a  biscuit  before  she  departs ;  for  what  with  putting 
on  all  this  fineiy,  apd  thinking  pf  the  party  she  is  going 
to  meet,  the  dear  angel  is  flurried  out  of  her  senses." 

**  Indeed,  indeed,  I  am  flurried,  dear  uncle,"  cried 
Fk>ra;  ,aiid,  to  the  inexpressible  surprise  of  all  present, 
burst  into  tears. 

'^  Confound  the  ball !  if  this  is  the  consequence  of 
it,"  cried  the  Genera],  forcing  her  to  drink  the  wine ; 
^'  why  Flora,  my  angel,  what  is  the  meaning  of  all 
this?" 

In  the  meanwhile  both  Mrs.  Evelyn  and  Fanny  en- 
c6  T 
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deavoared,  by  e^ery  consoliog  effort  in  their  power,  to 
cotnpofie  the  agitated  spirits  of  the  lovely  widow ;  who, 
quickly  recovering  her  self-possession  the  same  as  she 
had  lost  it,  protested  to  her  exceedingly  alarmed  and 
affectionate  friends,  but  more  especially  her  adoring 
uncle,  that  she  could  in  no  way  account  for  the  strange 
disorder  which  had  so  suddenly  assailed  her;'<<and 
which  I  have  felt  all  the  time  I  have  been  dressing  for 
this  ball,"  uttered  she,  again  smiling  with  her  wonted 
vivacity ;  *^  so  I  rattled  away  to  Mra.  Evelyn  and  Fanny 
without  mercy,  and  have  actually  fatigued  myself  with 
these  extraordinary  exertions.  How  foolish  and  ridi- 
4^uIous !  Was  it  not,  dear  uncle  ?  for  I  protest  there  is 
nothing  the  matter  with  me.  But  come,  I  shall  go 
now  aad  rally  my  spirits  when  I  arrive  at  the  Coun- 
tess's." 

'^  Indeed  I  but  you  shall  rally  them  before  yon  go 
^here,"  cried  the  General ;  '^  for  I  shall  ride  with  you 
as  far  as  Stormond  Lodge,  where  I  hope  you  will  have 
no  more  occasion  for  these  extraordinary  exertions,  as 
you  call  them,  during  the  remainder  of  the  evening. 
Tis  in  fact  extremely  silly  of  you.  Flora,  because  you 
are  going  into  company,  to  infect  yourself  with  these 
ridiculous  fears.  But  all  this  is  owing  to  the  cursed 
mode  of  life  to  which  your  late  husband  has  accus- 
tomed you.  Oad  zookers !  he  has  bred  you  up  like  a 
singing-bird,  only  to  be  caged,  when  he  ought  to  have 
set  you  at  liberty,  and  given  you  plenty  of  it,  I  say. 
Confound  such  jealous  old  misers ;  they  are  no  better 
than ^But  I  won't  rail." 

"  No,  uncle,  you  have  railed  sufficiently,"  cried  Flora, 
in  a  reproachful  accent. 
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She  uttered  not  another  sentence ;  and  the  Oeoeral, 
taking  advantage  of  the  universal  silence  which  pre- 
vailed, snatched  up  his  hat  which  hang  upon  a  p^, 
and  seizing  the  hand  of  Flora,  hnrried  her  to  the  door, 
and  from  thence  to  her  Ladyship's  carriage,  which  was 
open  to  receive  her;  and  bidding  the  coachman  in-^ 
stantly  to  proceed  to  the  Countess  of  Stormond% 
seated  himself  beside  her,  and  were  oat  of  sight  in  a 
few  moments,  leaving  the  party  they  had  quitted,  and 
particularly  the  gentle  Fanny,  much  affected  by  the  de- 
jection of  spirits  so  sudden  in  her  lovely  and  amiable 
fiiend,  until  whose  return  from  the  Countess  of  Stor- 
mond's,  she  felt  that  she  should  endure  the  most  ten- 
der anxiety  and  alarming  apprehensions. 

Not  so  Mrs.  Evelyn,  who  knew  that  Flora  would  not 
long  indulge  in  sober  sadness,  for  which  there  was  no 
apparent  cause,  and  that  this  weakness  was  merely  a 
constitutional  habit,  in  which,  since  her  marriage  with 
Lord  Primrose,  she  had  been  permitted  to  encou- 
rage rather  than  solicited  by  him  to  break  herself  of. 
Flora,  even  in  childhood,  had  discovered  thb  weakness, 
and  had  been  severely  chid  by  Mrs.  Evelyn  for  it;  for 
however  amiable  it  may  appear  in  the  eyes  of  some  ro- 
mantic females,  excess  of  sensibility  is  always  a  weak- 
ness. It  frequently  places  us  in  the  most  ridiculous 
situations ;  and  instead  of  exciting  pity,  often  produces 
involuntary  disgust. 

But  to  proceed.  What  the  General  said  to  his  lovely 
niece,  during  their  short  ride,  or  what  Flora  said  to 
him,  we  cannot  tell ;  but  it  b  certain,  that  when  the 
carriage  stopt  at  Stormond  Lodge,  the  lovely  wido«v 
bad  resumed  her  most  bewitching  smiles  of  charming; 
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vivacity ;  and  bidding  the<3encral  good  night,  was  im- 
mediately cooducted  to  the  entrance  of  the  splendid 
hall,  which  opened  into  the  apartment  for  the 'intro- 
duction of  the  names  of  the  expected  giiests;  \mt  hb 
sooner  was  that  of  Lady  Primrose  annonAced,  dian  a 
QUiversal  whisper  took  place,  and  in  a  few  moments 
the  Conucess  of  Stormond  appeared  to  receive  and  wdl- 
come  tbe  Approach  of  her  lovely  visitant. 

There  is  in  Idl  well-bred  personages  an  unaffected 
air  of  aflbbility  atnd  ease,  which  can  never  be  mistaken 
for  bold  land  impudent  familiarity,  which  is  equally  di- 
vested of  precise  ceremony  or  cold  formality ;  and  with 
a  smile  of  the  mbst  complacent  sweetness,  the  Cdun- 
tess  advanced,  and  extending  her  hand  towards  Fldra, 
exclaimed — 

"  Dear  Lady  Primrose,  I  exceedingly  rejoice  to  ^ce 
you«  Ten  ibousand  welcomes  to  Stormdnd  Lodge. 
Ah !  may  I  indeed  cherish  the  hope  that  the  pletu/M^ 
I  now  feel  iii  bdioMing  you  is  mutual."  * 

*^  Your  Lbdyship  does  me  gfeat  honour,**  cried  the 
blushing  Flora,  returning  the  cordial  Salutation  ef  the 
Countess  with  fequal  Ten^oiir,  though  with  a  bashTdl 
timidity  which  at  tfaris  moment  she  could  not  entirely 
di\'est  herself  of. 

The  easy  polished  degance  of  her  amiable  and  nc- 
cootplished  hostess,  very  soon  imparted  to  Flora  a  de- 
gree of  confidence  which  she  felt  that  every  moment 
would  insphre  her  mth  towards  this'  lady,  who  again 
takmg  her  hand,  begged  to  have  the  happiness  of  con- 
ducting her  to  the  presence  of  her  friends. 

^*  You  Hvill  beheld  none  but  my  mofet  intimate  friends, 
dear  I^ady  IVinfarose,"  v<tered  the  Countess  5  ^^  but  fow 
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strangers  rescHt  to  StarmoDd  Lbdge^  aotoaDy  mvked  by 
me  5  for  my  daugbters  are  yoting,  and,  Kke  yourself, 
are  but  mere  novices  hi  the  roshtonaUe  worid,  in  #liich 
I  really  have  no  amtition  that  they  should  act  a  very 
conspicuous  part,  for  which  nature  does  not  seem  prin- 
cipally to  have  formed  them.    My  Sophia  is  indeed 
spirited  and  lively,  but  my  Emmeline  is  the  very  coun- 
terpart of  my  late  dear  husband,  and  is  sometimes 
grave  and  pensive  even  to  a  fault.    Poor  gfW !  she  en- 
dured much  from  the  loss  of  her  only  biV)tfaer,  to  whom 
she  was  most  fondly  attached.    But  this  is  a  cfaemb, 
my  dear  Lady  Primrose,  on  which  I  dare  not  reflect  for 
a  moment ;  and  these  sombre  subjects  are  surely  the 
most  unseasonable  I  could  adopt  for  entertaining  my 
lovely  guest." 

As  the  Countess  had  not  yet  relinquished  the  hand 
of  Flora,  she  proposed  conducting  her  to  the  ball-room. 
•*  I  have  left  my  girls  wholly  to  preside  there  till  my 
return,"  said  she ;  "  but  I  protest  one  of  them  is  al- 
ready weary  with  the  seat  of  honour  I  have  assigned 
her ;  for  there  is  Emmeline  coming  towards  us." 

At  this  moment  a  lovely  female  figure  advanced,  and 
was  immediately  introduced  to  Flora,  as  the  youngest 
daughter  of  the  Countess  of  Stormond,  who  curtsied 
gracefully  to  the  warm  and  friendly  welcome  which  the 
sweet  girl  gave  her ;  after  which  she  exclaimed — 

'^  Oh  !  I  protest,  mamma,  your  absence  in  the  draw- 
ing-room can  no  longer  be  dispensed  with,  and  you 
must  positively  attend  this  moment,  or  incur  a  penalty 
even  from  the  Marquis  of  Rosalvie.  Sophia,  too,  is  so 
impatient,  and  the  dear  old  Duchess  so  waspish." 
**  Under  all  these  considerations,  you  perceive,  my 
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dear  Lady  Primrosey  the  absolute  necessity  of  our  im^ 
mediate  appearance  before  these  impatient  good  fcdks," 
cried  tlie  Countess,  smiling ;  ^  though  they  will  all 
perceive  that  I  have  the  fmrtst  excuse  in  the  world  to 
plead  for  the  cause  of  my  absence." 

So  saying,  the  smiling  Countess  took  the  lovely  hand, 
which  actually  trembled,  withm  her  own,  and  led  her 
beautiful  guest  to  the  entrance  of  the  ball-room,  while 
the  youthful  Emmeline,  who  had  preceded  them,  softly 
unclosed  the  door,  and  whispering  the  name  of  Lady 
Primrose,  all  eyes  were  immediately  attracted  towards 
her. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 


**  No  woman  of  the  world  wmi  she ; 
She  cares  Dot  for  its  tlDsell'd  toys. 
Its  pomps  no  thought  of  hers  employs. 
•        ••••• 

The  mnsic  that  the  wild  wood  fills, 
With  rapture  her  pore  bosom  thrills  ; 
To  her  the  opening^  springe's  first  rose 
More  bri<^tly  than  the  diamond  glows; 
Who,  when  she  lores,  loves  once  and  erer ; 
Though  all  else  change,  she  changeth  never." 


Although  all  eyes  had  been  irresistibly  attracted 
by  the  brilliant  and  beautiful  luminary  which  now  ap- 
peared in  the  gay  drawing-room  of  the  Countess  of 
St(H'mond9  they  were  as  immediately  withdrawn  when 
they  beheld  the  unaffected  blushes  of  timidity  which 
crimsoned  her  transparent  cheek,  and  the  downcast 
eyes  which  duly  looked  on  the  ground  as  a  relief  from 
the  admiring  glances  which  in  all  directions  were  now 
poured  in  upon  her ;  for  no  sooner  had  the  Countess 
announced  the  name  of  her  lovely  guest,  and  intro- 
duced her  to  her  several  distinguished  visitants,  than 
Flora  was  assiuled  from  every  quarter  with  congratula- 
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tions  aud  compliments,  which  she  had  been  so  unac* 
customed  to  hear  or  receive  during  her  abode  with  her 
recluse  husband^  that  she  was  nearly  overwhelmed  with 
conHision^  and  her  heart  fluttered,  and  tears  almost 
swam  in  her  eyes,  before  Lady  Stormoud  had  an  op- 
portunity of  quietly  stationing  her  beside  a  venerable 
lady,  who,  regarding  her  with  an  air  of  the  most  anxious 
enquiry,  instantly  made  room  on  her  approach^  ex- 
claiming— 

*'  Heaven  be  praised,  child,  that  your  trial  is  now 
over,  and  that  you  haye  so  well  escaped  from  the  star- 
gazers  of  a  fashionable,  crowded  drawing-room  of  fine 
and  fashionable  folks,  who  look  as  eagerly  for  a  debu- 
tante to  make  her  appearance  amongst  them,  as  they 
do  going  to  the  opera  to  see  a  new  actress  display  her 
abilities  in  an  arduous  and  difficult  character/' 

Flora  was  now  seated  next  to  the  venerable  lady  who 
had  so  singularly  addressed  her,  whom  the  Countess 
then  introduced  as  the  dowager  Duchess  of  Pemberton, 
while  she  smiling  exclaimed — 

''  For  this  very  reason,  your  Grace,  I  have  enlisted 
my  young  and  lovely  guest  under  the  shelter  of  youj 
venerable  wings,  where  I  know  she  will  be  free  from 
all  invasion,  till  she  has  perfectly  recovered  from  the 
unavoidable  bustle  and  confusion  which  always  prevail 
on  a  first  introduction  into  these  crowded  parties ;  but 
surely  my  sweet  friend  Lady  Primrose  will  not  con- 
clude that  I  give  any  encouragement  to  these  naughty 
folks,  who  won't  stare  quite  so  much  at  her  when  they 
behold  her  more  frequently  as  the  guest  of  her  whom 
she  has  this  night  to  greatly  honoured  with  her  pre- 
sence ;  but  indeed,  my  love,  their  offence  is  pardon- 
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able ;  for  who  cdn  help  looking  at  you,  I  wonder,  when 
the  temptation  is  so  great?" 

^'  But  they  need  not  have  stared  the  poor  child  out 
of  countenance^  in  order  to  gratify  their  propensity  to 
curiosity,"  cried  the  Dowi^er  gently,  which  at  any  other 
moment  than  the  present  would  have  induced  Flora  to 
have  laughed  heartily;  ^^  but  where  is  your  daughter 
Sophia?  I  protest  she  has  quitted  me  this  half  hour  to 
go  in  search  of  you,  and  you  are  now  arrived  before 
her.  The  Marquis  of  Rosalvie,  too  ?  They  are  both 
truants ;  and  I  shall  rate  them  soundly  when  they  do 
come,  for  leaving  an  old  woman  like  me  to  take  care  of 
myself." 

The  Countess  laughed,  and  declaring  that  she  would 
instantly  go  in  search  of  the  runaways,  left  Flora  under 
the  care  of  her  venerable  guardian,  who,  turning  on 
her  again  a  look,  in  which  a  peculiarity  of  expression 
was  strongly  blended,  enquired  how  she  felt  herself  after 
the  fatiguing  ceremony  she  had  gone  through  ;  and  with 
modest  ii^nnousness,  the  lovely  widow  replied — 

'^  I  thank  your  Grace,  I  am  more  collected  than  at 
first.  I  am  really  ashamed  of  appearing  so  little  used 
to  fashionable  etiquette ;  but  my  Lord  Primrose  was 
averse  to  giving  me  any  instructions  on  that  head,  so 
of  course  I  have  remained  profoundly  ignorant." 

The  naivete  which  accompanied  this  speech  pro- 
dnced  an  almost  involuntary  smile  from  the  Dowager^ 
but  at  the  same  time  it  induced  her  to  take  a  more  in- 
tent examination  of  the  countenance  of  the  youthful 
speaker,  stampt  with  so  much  innocence,  simplicity, 
and  beauty ;  and  she  exclaimed,  in  a  half  serious,  yet 
half  playful  tone — 
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*^  Well  bat,  my  love,  you  will  not  bare  cause  to  de- 
plore this  profoaDd  igDoraDce  very  long,  since  yon  have 
ukeo  yoar  first  lesson  to-nigbt  of  this  necessary  ap- 
pendage to  exalted  rank ;  in  urtiicb  I  do  not  wonder  in 
tbe  least  tbat  yoar  late  bnsband  did  not  initiate  yoa 
into  tbe  mystery  of,  becaose  be  bimself  coald  not  bare 
told  yoa  any  tbing  abont  it,  and  was  in  tbis  respect  as 
profoundly  ignorant  as  yoa  jast  now  professed  to  be. 
I  knew  Lord  Primrose  exceedingly  wdl,  and  do  not 
believe  tbat  be  bad  one  atom  of  fiubionable  folly  at* 
tacbed  to  bis  character ;  yet  for  all  tbat,  be  was  worthy 
of  imitation,  perhaps  better  than  all  bis  tom$h  acquain- 
tances ;  nay,  I  am  convinced,  tbat  as  far  as  merit  and 
bomantty  coald  extend,  be  had  an  advantage  over  many 
of  them.  But  we  may  be  overheard,  my  love,  in  so 
numerous  an  assembly  of  personages ;  and  I  have  made 
choice  of  a  somewhat  sombre  subject  for  so  young  and 
lovely  a  creature,  when  mirthful  scenes  only  here  invite 
ber  attention." 

"  Oh  no,  your  grace,"  uttered  Flora,  with  involun- 
tary warmth  and  feeling,  which  in  tbe  same  instant  il- 
lumined the  whole  of  ber  inexpressibly  lovdy  features, 
^'  whatever  mirth  may  invite,  or  joy  offer,  to  amuse  my 
fancy,  the  subject  you  bad  chosen,  and  was  pleased  to 
dwell  upon,  can  never  be  disgustful,  never  unwelcome. 
The  virtues,  tbe  merits  of  my  dear  departed  lord,  can 
never  cease  to  awaken  tbe  deepest  interest  in  a  heart 
on  which  they  were  engraven,  while  from  my  memory 
they  can  never  be  erased." 

The  Duchess  made  no  reply  to  so  conclusive  a  testi- 
mony of  tbe  worth  of  Lord  Primrose,  because  at  tbis 
precise  moment  a  group  of  |>erbonages  were  approach- 
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JDg  towards  tbem ;  but  the  venerable  l&dy  cast  a  look 
at  our  lovely  lieroine  fully  expressive  of  the  favourable 
senticnents  with  which  she  already  r^arded  her. 
.  lu  this  group  was  the  Countess  of  Stormond  and  a 
young  lady  to  whom  Flora  had  not  yet  been  introduced, 
leaning  on  the  arm  of  an  uncommonly  elq^t  young 
man  of  fashion,  whose  countenance,  though  animated, 
and  beaming  with  intelligence,  was  apparently  regard- 
ing the  splendid  and  festive  scene  before  him  with  an 
air  of  indifference,  if  not  of  apathy.  Nor  were  his  eyes 
fibct  upon  the  lovely  speaker,  who,  in  a  loud  whisper, 
addressed  him  in  the  following  words,  which  instantly 
suffused  the  cheeks  of  Flora  with  a  colour  bright  as 
the  orient  blush  of  morning : — 

*^  But  you  must  come  and  look  at  her.  Mamma  says 
she  is  the  loveliest  creature  she  ever  beheld  in  exist- 
ence; so  does  Emmeline.  Every  body  has  seen  the 
pretty  widow  but  you,  my  lord,  and  you " 

<<  Would  much  rather  gaze  at  the  stars  than  at  beau- 
tiful women,"  was  the  reply  of  this  lord,  whose  name 
was  as  yet  unknown  to  the  blushing  Flora. 

'^  And  yet  both  are  confessedly  divinities,"  uttered  a 
voice  at  the  elbow  of  the  then  laughing  Lady  Sophia ; 
for  it  was  the  eldest  daughter  of  the  Countess  of  Stor- 
mond who  was  leading  her  unwilling  companion,  on 
whose  arm  she  was  leaning,  to  the  spot  where  Flora 
and  the  venerable  dowager  were  seated. 

The  personage  who  had  made  the  last  remark  was 
Sir  Charles  Ratciiff,  a  young  Baronet  of  high  fashion, 
just  come  into  an  estate  of  seven  thousand  a-year,  of 
the  most  imposing  address  and  insinuating  manners, 
to  which  was  added  a  handsome  face,  and  no  inel^ant 

u2 


Digitized  by 


Google 


148  TUB  widow's  choice; 

figure,  which  he  knew  how  to  display  to  the  best  ad- 
frantage.  -  For  the  hand  of  this  geotleman  many  fiur 
creatures  had  contended ;  but  somehow  or  other  this 
favourite  of  Fortune  and  of  Venus  had  been  insensible 
to  the  shafts  of  Cupid,  and  actually,  like  Narcissus  at 
the  fountain,  had  fallen  in  love  with  his  own  pretty 
person  more  than  with  any  other  beside ;  though  ru- 
mour whispered  that  of  late  his  attentions  had  been  di- 
rected to  Lady  Sophia  Russel ;  yet  rumour  was  false, 
for  he  cared  as  little  for  Lady  Sophia  as  Lady  Sophia 
did  for  him,  and  was  merely  admitted  at  the  gay  par- 
ties of  the  fashionable  Countess,  because  his  gftiety  con- 
tributed to  enliven  and  amuse  her  guests. 

Sir  Charles,  however,  had  an  additional  motive  on 
this  evening  for  being  one  of  the  party  at  Stormond 
Lodge,  and  that  might  be  easily  guessed  at ;  for  the 
young  widow  had  long  been  the  object  of  the  most  re- 
sistless curiosity  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Stanmor^,  as 
well  as  the  theme  of  conversation  at  Stormond  Lodge, 
by  the  gay  and  fashionable  guests  who  resorted  there, 
to  which  "Sir  Charles  Ratdiff  had  always  appeared  to 
listen  with  an  air  of  apathy,  which  he  was  very  far 
from  feeling  in  reality;  for  vanity  suggested,  that  if 
once  he  obtained  an  opportunity  of  being  introduced  to 
her,  she  could  be  no  more  insensible  to  the  attractive 
influence  he  held  over  the  fair  sex,  than  others  with 
whom  he  had  hitherto  succeeded  so  fortunately,  that 
he  could  ask  and  have.  Besides,  here  was  an  additional 
claim  to  his  attentions.  The  young  widow  was  not 
only  beautiful,  but  rich,  uncommonly  rich;  and  this 
last  consideration  was  with  him  an  essential  and  almost 
indispensable  requisite  in  the  catalogue  of  a  woman's 
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virtaes ;  and  certainly  the  ouly  one  which  would  ever 
induce  him  to  sacrifice  his  pretty  person  at  the  temple 
of  Hymen.  He  had  some  difficulty,  therefore,  in  con- 
cealing the  pleasurable  sensations  he  experienced  when 
Lady  Sophia  had  informed  him,  a  few  days  previous, 
that  Lady  Primrose  had  accepted  of  her  mother's  invi- 
tation, and  was  actually  expected  at  Stormond  Lodge 
the  ensuing  evening. 

But  Lady  Sophia  must  have  had  no  eyes  at  all  (and 
she  really  had  very  fine  ones)  if  she  had  not  discovered 
that  this  intelligence  was  highly  satisfactory  to  the  feel- 
ings of  her  so  suddenly  surprised  auditor,  which  not 
only  flushed  his  cheeks  with  a  colour  of  the  brightest 
crimson,  but  produced  an  unusual  sparkling  of  Tiis  bril- 
liant dark  eyes  5  and  Jier  Ladyship  exclaimed — 

**  My  heavens !  how  you  colour.  Sir  Charles.  You 
actually  appear  transported  with  the  news  I  have  jusl 
given  you." 

**  Who?  me  colour,  Lady  Sophia !"  uttered  he ;  and 
conscious  that  he  did  so,  blushed  considerably  deeper 
than  before :  while  her  Ladyship,  enjoying  the  embar- 
rassment and  confusion  he  was  taking  such  extraordi- 
nary pains  to  conceal,  laughed  most  immoderately,  and 
replied — 

*^  Nay,  is  it  necessary  to  repeat  my  words,  or  is  it 
quite  consistent  with  good  breeding.  Sir  Charles  ?" 

To  which  be  replied  with  his  usual  address — 

"  My  dear  creature,  it  is  positively  your  own  fault  if 
I  have  blushed  at  all." 

**  And  why  so,  pray  ?"  archly  enquired  her  Ladyship. 

*'  Because  it  was  reflected  from  your  own  lovely 
cheek,"  cried  the  insidious  Sir  Charles ;  "  which  at 
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this  moment  wears  the  semblance  of  the  blushing  rose. 
I  protest  I  never  saw  your  complexion  so  enchantingly 
brilliant.'' 

'*  And  1  protest  I  never  heard  you  utter  a  compli- 
ment half  so  ridiculous/'  said  Lady  Sophia,  still  laugh- 
ingy  '^  or  one  so  little  likely  to  impose  on  my  credulity; 
for  it  is  not  true,  Sir  Charles,  you  know  it  is  not  true; 
your  very  countenance  confesses  it ;  and  had  you  ever 
seen  Lady  Primrose,  I  should  hare  suspected,  from  the 
embarrassment  you  betrayed,  that  you  had  actually 
fallen  most  desperately  in  love  vrith  hen" 

^^  What  a  ridiculous  and  absurd  supposition !"  cried 
Sir  Charles,  aflfecting  now  what  really  seemed  abso- 
lutely necessary,  a  perfect  disguise  and  change  of  his 
feelings;  and  immediately  rising  to  take  his  leave, 
he  exclaimed  with  an  air  of  nonchalance,  which  did 
more  than  any  eloquence  Re  could  have  displayed — 
"  If  you  are  determined  to  think  so.  Lady  Sophia,  I 
must  positively  decline  making  one  of  the  party  (though  . 
so  particularly  invited  by  your  charming  mother)  on  the 
evening  which  is  to  commemorate  your  birth-day,  if 
thus  I  am  to  be  taxed  vrith  charges  of  which  I  am 
wiioUy  innocent.  I  really  have  never  (as  you  observe) 
beheld  Che  lady  in  question,  about  whom  you  think  I 
am  so  exceedingly  solicitous,  nor  do  I  feel  the  smallest 
inclination ;  and  with  this  sentiment,  I  wish  you,  Lady 
Sophia,  a  very  good  morning/' 

"  Then  you  don't  feel  inclined  to  join  our  brilliant 
party  which  is  expected  here  to-morrow  evening,  do 
you.  Sir  Charles  ?"  cried  Lady  Sophia,  with  a  most  pro- 
voking smile  playing  on  her  lip  4  ''  I  shall  tell  mamma 
then  of  your  intention,  as  we  shall  have  one  guest  lesa 
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to  provide  for,  you  know,  on  that  occasion ;  and  where 
there  are  so  many  expected,  the  decrease  instead  of  the 
increase  will  be  quite  convenient.'' 

There  never  was  a  speech  so  likely  to  add  to  the  em- 
barrassment of  the  already  confounded  Baronet,  and  he 
stammered  out — 

'^  I  shall  probably  see  the  Countess  myself  in  the 
course  of  this  evening,  and  will  spare  your  Ladyship 
the  trouble  of  being  so  communicative  on  my  account. 
Lady  Sophia,'^  cried  Sir  Charles,  and  instantly  departed. 

Her  Ladyship,  almost  convulsed  with  laughter,  re- 
lated to  the  Countess  and  Lady  Emmeline  her  morn- 
ing's conversation  with  Sir  Charles,  and  the  amusement 
she  derived  in  detecting  him  of  a  great  portion  of  his 
fiEushionable  finesse,  at  which  the  Countess  laughed 
heartily,  while  she  exclaimed — 

"  Poor  Sir  Charles !  Then  you  have  actually  offended 
him  in  the  tenderest  point,  hb  peraonal  vanity  and  con- 
ceit,  of  which  the  pretty  young  genUeman  has  no  small 
share.  How  barbarous  of  you,  Sophia,  when  fashion- 
able report  has  ahready  given  Sir  Chartes  to  you  as  an 
accepted  lover." 

Lady  Sophia  blushed  deeply,  and  was  "hy  no  means 
gratified  by  this  remark,  and  answered  her  mother  with 
some  warmth : — 

^'  Then  I  am  sure,  mamma,  that  fashionable  report 
has  greatly  erred,  if  they  suppose  any  such  thing ;  for 
of  all  the  men  in  the  world.  Sir  Charles  Ratcliff  would 
be  the  last  to  appear  in  the  character  of  a  lover  of 
mine." 

*M  am  glad  to  hear  you  mak^  so  wise  a  remark,  my 
love,"  cried  the  Countess ;  "  for  be  assured  that  Sir 
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Charles  is  also  the  last  whom  I  would  select  as  a  hus^ 
band  for  my  daughter ;  but  you  know  in  feshionable 
society,  the  creature  is  really  useful,  and  it  would  ap- 
pear singular  to  omit  bim  in  the  cards  of  invitation^ 
because  we  see  every  body  else  inviting  him,  whether 
they  like  him  or  not.  He  is  a  mere  butterfly  of  fashion, 
and  if  he  does  no  good  he  does  no  harm.  Besides,  he 
is  gay,  volatile,  and  constantly  in  spirits ;  so  he  is  a 
necessary  evil  in  our  little  coteries  and  evening  parties^ 
which  sometimes  want  variety  to  amuse  them/' 

^'  But  positively  I  suspect,  mamma,  that  Sir  Charles 
has  a  design  upon  the  young  widow,  he  betrayed  so 
much  satisfaction  when  I  told  him  that  she  was  to 
make  one  of  the  party  to-morrow  evening ;  and  yet  how 
artfully  he  evaded  it !"  cried  Lady  Sophia,  laughii^. 

^^  I  believe  that  any  design  he  would  have  upon  Lady 
Primrose  would  totally  fail  of  success,"  answered  the 
Countess ;  ^^  she  is  a  magnet  considerably  above  tht 
attraction  of  such  a  being  as  Sir  Charles  RatclifT." 

Here  the  conversation  on  the  merits  of  the  pretty 
Narcissus  ended,  to  give  place  to  subjects  of  a  far  more 
pleasing  and  interesting  nature — the  elegant  arrange- 
ments' of  the  splendid  ball  for  the  succeeding  evening. 
They  saw  no  more  of  Sir  Charles  Ratcliff  till  his  name 
was  announced  in  the  number  of  their  gay  visitants. 
He  had  been  one  of  the  first  who  had  eagerly  pressed 
forward  to  obtain  a  sight  of  the  lovely  widow,  but  be 
took  care  to  be  the  last  to  express  his  admiration  of  her 
uncommonly  lovely  person ;  and  flearfiil  of  agiun  en- 
countering the  raillery  of  Lady  Sophia,  he  avoided  any 
opportunity  of  addressing  her  till  one  or  two  more 
had  jo'med  him  in  approaching  thig  almost  universal 
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obfeet  of  Bdmiring  attendoD ;  for  such  was  Flora  from 
the  very  momeut  she  had  made  her  entrance  into  the 
room. 

The  men  styled  her  a  perfect  Venns^  and  even  the 
ladies  were  obliged  to  acknowledge  that  she  waspretiy 
enough  ;  which  term  being  actually  pronounced  by  the 
ladies^  was  a  very  sufficient  proof  of  the  superiority  of 
the  charms  of  Flora  \  for  it  very  rarely  happens  that 
praise  is  ever  extorted  (torn  the  lips  of  envy  ot  jealousy, 
but  on  this  evening  it  proved  so.  There  was  not  a  dis* 
seating  voice  in  tbe  whole  room  on  the  beautiful  face 
and  figure  of  the  youthful  widow,  save  only  one,  and 
be  covld  be  no  judge  at  all  of  the  power  of  her  attrac- 
tions, for  he  had  never  once  condescended  to  bestow  a 
look  on  her,  much  less  a  syllable ;  and  this  personage 
was  no  other  than  the  elegant  young  man  of  foshion  on 
whose  arm  Lady  Sophia  was  leaning,  the  Marqub  of 
Rosalvie,  whose  manner  and  expression  had  so  Exceed* 
iogty  put  our  lovely  heroine  to  the  blush,  as,  now  joined 
by  Sir  Charles,  they  approached  her  and  the  venerable 
lady  with  whom  she  had  enjoyed  so  much  rational  and 
pleasing  conversation ;  and,  almost  in  a  whisper.  Lady 
Stormond  introduced  her  eldest  daughter,  then  Sir 
Charles  Ratcliff,  and  last  of  all  the  Marquis  of  Rosalvie 
to  the  notice  of  her  lovely  guest.  The  Marquis,  only 
noticing  tbe  graceful  curtsey  which  was  now  made  to 
Urn  by  the  blushing  Flora,  by  a  cold  and  formal  bow, 
immediately  reminded  Lady  Sophia  that  the  dancing 
was  just  going  to  commence  in  the  adjoining  apart- 
ment, and  whether  she  intended  to  honour  him  with 
berhand? 

Surprise  and  some  doubt  was  expressed  in  the  coun- 
b1  X 
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tenaoce  of  Lady  Sophia ;  (for  it  was  well  known  t&at 
the  Marquis  was  not  fond  of  this  fashionable  amuse- 
ment ;)  and  she  laughingly  pronounced — 

'^  And  are  you  really  serious^  or  are  you  only  hoax- 
ing, myLord?" 

^*  Hoaxing,  Sophia,  is  not  among  the  list  of  my  pro- 
pensities,'' uttered  the  Marquis,  in  a  somewhat  re- 
proachful accent. 

**  Yes  but  it  is,  though,"  cried  her  Ladyship ;  *^  I  ap- 
peal to  her  Grace  if  you  are  not  daily  in  the  habit  of 
practising  it  on  the  inhabitants  of  Stormond  Lodge." 

"  Oh  !  my  love,  you  must  not  ^pect  me  to  answer 
for  my  nephew's  propensities,"  cried  the  Duchess  of 
Pemberton,  with  a  placid  smile;  '^  nor  will  I  pardon 
them  when  they  are  absurdly  ridiculous,  any  more  than 
I  do  in  other  folks.  Ormond  is  an  exceedingly  amiable 
young  man,  when  he  is  in  his  proper  element;  but 
take  him  out  of  it,  he  frequently  appears  singularly 
whimsical,  even  to  his  admirers  and  most  attached 
friends;  and  the  dear  boy  then  vexes  me." 

This  was  not  uttered  by  the  venerable  personage 
without  an  evidently  suppressed  sigh ;  but  it  did  not 
escape  the  observation  of  Flora,  who  was  still  sitting 
next  to  her,  the  object  of  the  now  almost  infatuated 
gaze  of  Sir  Charles  Ratcliif,  who  was  leaning  over  the 
back  of  the  superb  ottoman,  on  which  the  ladies  were 
seated ;  and  in  reply  to  this  speech  of  the  Duchess,  he 
sarcastically  pronounced — 

'*  And  do  you  call  your  nephew,  the  Marquis  of  Ro- 
salvie,  a  boy.  Duchess?  'Pon  honour,  he  would  not 
thank  you,  were  he  now  present,  for  so  prodigiously 
flattering  a  compliment." 
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To  which  her  Grace  instantly  replied,  but  not  with- 
out eying  the  young  Baronet  most  contemptuously — 

^^  And  was  my  nephew  here.  Sir  Charles,  I  am  think- 
ing he  would  have  more  good  sense  and  better  man* 
ners  than  to  censure  an  afTectionate  relative  for  having 
uttered  truths;  and  as  to  compliments,  it  is  certain 
that  I  do  not  deal  in  them ;  and  I  repeat,  that  my 
nephew  to  me  is  a  mere  boy,  and  you  a  mere  baby.  Sir 
Charles." 

The  fashionable  Baronet  looked  mortified  by  this  re- 
tort, not  over  courteous ;  but  as  the  Duchess  of  Pem- 
berton  was  a  distant  relative  of  the  lady  of  the  man- 
sion, and  was  besides  in  the  habit  of  saying  what  she 
pleased,  and  to  whom  she  pleased,  he  did  not  choose, 
for  more  potent  reasons  than  one,  to  hazard  her  dis- 
pleasure, at  a  season  of  such  universal  hilarity,  as  it 
was  not  only  probable  but  true  that  if  he  had  done  so, 
he  would  never  have  been  received  as  a  free  and  ac- 
cepted guest  at  Stormond  Lodge.  Besides,  far  more 
pleasing  contemplations  filled  and  elated  the  bosom  of 
the  youthful  Baronet  than  what  cold  and  frigid  age  had 
inspired  him  with ;  for  the  dancing  had  already  com- 
menced in  the  adjoining  rooms,  and  sounds  of  the  most 
joyous  and  enchanting  harmony  floated  on  the  ear,  and 
delighted  every  sense.  Lady  Sophia  and  the  Marquis 
of  Rosalvie  had  already  winged  their  flight  to  this  gay 
scene  of  splendour  and  festivity,  and.the  Countess  only 
remained,  with  Sir  Charles  by  the  side  of  Flora,  and 
the  Duchess  of  Pemberton.  All  the  youthful  party  on 
one  side  of  the  room  had  suddenly  disappeared,  and 
the  more  mature  were  preparing  to  sit  down  to  cards. 

Now  Flora  was  a  most  inimitable  dancer.  Nature 
x« 
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had  formed  her  for  this  charmiDg  recrealk>n»  and  when 
at  school  she  priDcipally  delighted  in  it ;  but  on  ber 
marriage  with  Lord  Primrose,  this  amusement  had 
ceased,  ranch  to  the  mortification  of  poor  Flora,  whose 
▼ery  heart  and  feet  bounded  to  the  sprightly  mdody  of 
the  pipe  and  tabor.  She  had  indeed  frequently  accom* 
panied  her  lor^  to  balls  and  public  assemblies ;  but  be^ 
fore  they  set  out,  he  peremptorily  laid  his  commands 
on  his  young  and  lovely  wife  that  she  should  not  dance, 
howcFcr  strongly  solicited ;  and  she  dared  not  dissent 
from  his  so  constantly  avowed  opinion,  that  it  was 
highly  improper  for  a  married  woman ;  to  which  bis 
Lordship  always  added — ^^  But  you  may  play  at  cards, 
if  yon  like  it,  Flora.  There  is  no  harm  in  that,  when  I 
sit  at  the  same  table  with  you." 

To  which  she  had  artlessly  replied — 

♦*  My  gracious,  my  lord!  then  how  greatly  you  differ 
in  opinion  from  my  father.  Now  he  always  said  that 
dancing  was  a  cheerful  and  innocent  amusement  for 
young  people,  while  he  persisted  that  plajring  at  cards 
was  an  equally  pernicious  and  improper  one.*' 

Lord  Primrose  coloured  deeply,  and  betrayed  no  in- 
considerable warmth  and  petulance  in  making  the  fol^ 
lowing  enquiry  of  the  bhxshing  Flora : — 

'^  And  did  your  father  also  class  \i'altziug  among  the 
most  delicate  and  proper  amusements  for  young  ladies?.*' 

^^  I  never  heard  him  speak  of  waltzes,"  cried  the  now 
deeply  blushing  and  half  offended  Flora ;  ^  but  I  be* 
lieve  that  Sir  Oliver  Oldstock  had  as  nice  and  as  deti«* 
cate  sense  of  propriety  as  most  men  at  his  mature  sea** 
sou  of  life." 

**  Or  rather,  my  love,  you  mean  to  say,  as  Lord  Prim- 
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rose,'*  uttered  his  Lordship,  smiling,  aud  forcibly  tak- 
ing the  band  of  bis  little  oflfended  beauty,  eind  while  he 
pressed  it  fervently  to  his  lips,  added — **  I  do  not  in 
the  least  doubt  of  "Sir  Oliver's  prudence,  my  lore,  nor 
have  1  any  of  my  Flora's ;  .but  you  shall  never  persuade 
me  that  if  your  father  bad  a  young  and  lovely  wife  like 
you,  be  would  sanction  her  waltzing  in  a  public  assem- 
bly, with  all  the  fashionable  coxcombs  of  die  presait 
d^y  that  familiarly  approach  her.  No,  Flora,  this  I 
will  not  believe  while  I  have  the  evidence  of  my  senses; 
and  had  I  a  daughter,  much  more  a  wife,  I  Wbukt 
sooner  see  her  enter  the  lists  with  a  professional  dancer 
at  the  opera*boase,  than  see  her  Waltzing  with  ev<^ry 
man  of  fasbion  in  a  public  assenably.  To  me  it  is  the 
most  repellant,  disgusting  sight  in  nature;  and  my 
Flora  would  not  surely  now  hazard  my  good  opinion  of 
her  chaste  and  delicate  mind,  by  her  ever  expressing  a 
wish  to  adopt  a  species  of  amusement  to  which  I  have 
so  utter  an  aversk>n." 

'^  I  wish  to  adopt  nothing  that  you,  my  lord,  disap- 
prove of,"  cried  the  lovely  Flora,  resuming  her  wonted 
good  humour  and  vivacity :  but  after  this  neither  waltz- 
ing or  daneidg  was  ever  dioseb  by  her  as  a  subject  of 
conversation  wilih  her  dent  lord. 

Now  the  cas6  was  widdy  dtfierent ;  and  though  she 
had  certainly  no  intention  of  viraltzing,  she  did  not  see 
why  she  shouM  refuse  dancing,  if  any  body  came  to 
ask  her.  As  her  ears  caught  at  every  fresh  movemoit 
the  sound  of  the  melodious  strtdns,  she  actually  felt 
impatient  to  join  and  make  one  of  th^  festive  party. 
But  bow  could  she  d6  thb  with  any  propriety,  or  ex- 
press any  inclination  for  dancing,  when  no  one  as  yet 
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had  asked  ber?  It  was  very  strange ;  perhaps  it  was 
not  the  feshion  to  ask  widows  to  dance.  In  short. 
Flora  was  deliberating  on  this  odd  conjecture,  when 
Sir  Charles,  wishing  to  secure  the  beauteous  prize 
while  it  yet  remained  within  his  grasp,  suddenly  ex- 
claimed, on  perceiving  that  a  large  party  of  elegantes 
were  rapidly  approaching  and  instinctively  drawn  to 
this  quarter  of  the  room — 

*^  Lady  Primrose,  may  I  have  the  unspeakable  feli* 
city  of  obtaining  the  distinguished  honour  of  your  fair 
band  for  the  next  quadrilles  ?" 

At  first  Flora  hesitated,  and  blushed  excessively.  She 
did  not  know  whether  it  was  proper  for  her  to  dance, 
or  whether  Sir  Charles  Ratclifi*  was  a  proper  partner 
for  her  or  not ;  yet  she  did  not  see  why,  as  being  the 
guest  of  the  Countess  of  Stormond. 

*'  She  who  once  deliberates  is  lost,'"  cried  the  fami- 
liar Baronet ;  and  without  further  ceremony  seizing  the 
lovely  hand  which  would  instantly  have  been  with- 
drawn, had  not  the  venerable  Duchess,  almost  guessing 
at  her  thoughts,  in  a  low  whisper,  exclaimed — 

^'  Nay,  my  love,  there  is  nothing  objectionable  in 
your  dancing  with  the  Baronet,  since  he  has  been  so 
fortunate  as  to  supersede  all  other  claims  to  so  dis- 
tinguished an  honour  conferred  upon  him;  except  in- 
deed that  he  will  be  the  object  of  their  envy  through- 
out the  room.  And  look  here  is  a  multitude  of  appli- 
cants  already  approaching.'" 

**  Well,  I  really  had  no  intention  of  dancing,"  cried 
Flora,  who  had  never  risen  from  ber  seat,  Sir  Charles 
still  retaining  her  hand  with  all  imaginable  triumph, 
exclaiming-^ 
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^^  By  all  that's  beautifal,  but  yoa  must/' 

<'  Shall  I,  Lady  StormoDd  ?"  cried  Flora,  bhisbing. 

'^  Not  if  disagreeable  to  yoa,"  answered  her  Lady- 
ship, half  smiling  at  her  perplexity ;  '^  bat  surely,  my 
dear  Lady  Primrose,  yoa  woald  not  persist  in  the  bar- 
barous resolution  of  not  making  one  of  the  festive 
party,  who  are  so  anxiously  expecting  yoa  to  join 
them." 

At  this  moment  Lady  Emmeline  and  a  numeroos 
party,  approached.  The  sweet  girl  was  almost  out  of 
breath  with  the  exertion  of  the  lively  dance ;  bat  trip- 
ping up  to  the  side  of  Flora,  she  exclaimed — 

'<  Surely  your  Ladyship  intends  honouring  us  with 
your  presence  in  the  ball-room.  Every  body  is  so 
anxious  to  obtain  you  for  a  partner^  you  cannot  ima- 
gine. Here  is  Lord  Clairville,  and  half  a  dozen  more, 
all  coming  petitioners  to  you.'' 

«  Which  you  perceive.  Lady  Emmeline,  it  is  not  in 
her  Ladyship's  power  to  grant,"  cried  Sir  Charles,  with 
a  sort  of  conceited  triumph,  as  he  viewed  with  un- 
speakable satisfaction  the  chagrined  and  mortified  kxdcs 
of  his  rival  contenders  in  so  fair  a  prize ;  ^M  am  the 
conqueror  for  this  lovely  hand  for  four  quadrilles  at 
least ;"  and  giving  Flora  time  only  to  curtsey  to  Lord 
Clairville,  and  decline  the  compliment  he  intended  her, 
be  flew  ^  off  with  the  powerful  magnet  of  attraction 
which  had  assembled  them  all  there,  amidst  the  really 
envious  sneers  of  his  fashionable  companions. 

^^  Conceited  ape !"  murmured  Lord  Clairville. 

"  Incorrigible  puppy !"  uttered  a  second. 

^*  The  butterfly  of  an  hour!"  whispered  a  third. 

But  in  compliment  to  the  lovely  and  respectable  lady 


Digitized  by 


Google 


IGO  THE  WIDOW'S  choice; 

of  the  mansion,  none  of  these  contemptnous  epithets, 
so  lavishly  bestowed,  were  permitted  to  reach  the  ear 
.  of  the  Countess  of  Stormood,  or  her  amiable  daughter, 
who,.notwithstanding,  w^  indulging  in  a  hearty  laugh 
with  the  Duchess  of  Pemberton  at  the  expence  of  the 
disappointed  lords,  and  the  impudent  effrontery  of  Sir 
Charles  Ratcliff. 

*^  I  protest  that  the  easy  impudence  of  that  creature 
often  amuses  me,''  cried  the  Countess,  laughing. 

*^  Lord,  mamma,  how  can  you  think  him  amusing  ?" 
uttered  Lady  EmmeKne  $  <^  to  me  Sir  Charles  Ratcliff 
IS  the  most  bold,  familiar,  and  conceited  young  man  ii^ 
existence.  To  see  the  looks  be  cast  on  Lord  Clairrille 
and  the  Honourable  Captain  Ponsonby,  when  he  took 
the  hand  of  Lady  Primrose  to  conduct  her  to  the  ball-* 
room ;  as  if  he  were  the  only  object  worthy  of  sharing 
her  attentions.  But  I  am  very  sure  that  Lady  Primrose 
wilt  not  like  him  ;  now  do  you  really  think^  your  Grace, 
that  Lady  Primrose  will  ever  like  such  a  bdng  as  Sir 
Charles  Ratdiff?'' 

The  youthful  Emmeline  looked  very  anxious  in  the 
fnce  of  the  Duchess  for  a  reply ;  while  the  Countess 
gently  reproved  the  lovely  girl  for  demanding  so  im* 
proper  a  question. 

**  You  arc  too  young,  Emmeline,  to  enter  into  dis- 
cussions on  the  merits  or  deiperits  of  young  men  of 
fashion,"'  uttered  the  Countess ;  *^  nor  do  I  approve  of 
your  hasty  decision  on  characters  you  know  so  little 
about.  If  every  personage  of  exalted  rank  were  to  give 
their  sentiments  so  freely  as  yon  have  done  on  Sir 
Charles  Ratcliff,  they  would  be  severely  censured,  and 
perhaps  accused  of  ill  nature  for  their  pains ;  for  the 
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yooDg  Baronet  is  certainly  a  prodigious  fsvourite  widi 
all  our  fashionable  acquaintance/' 
.  Lady  EmmeliQef  was  silent,  and  coloured  deeply.  Not 
so  the  venerable  |ady  whose  opinion  she  bad  so  ingenu- 
pusly  ask^>  and  with  whom  the  youngest  daughter  of 
ber  fijend  was  a  much  greater  favourite  than  Lady  So^ 
phia;  and,  with  her  usual  bluntness  of  expression,  she 
exclaimed: — 

"  Fie,  fie,  CojDntess,  you  would  not  surely  teach  your 
daughter  the  art  of  disguising  her  sentiments,  when  no 
disguise  is  necessary.  Let  the  child  speak  the  truth, 
which  can  neither  be  shamed  nor  blamed,  in  the  pre- 
sent iastance,  except  by  ideots  or  fools,  who  are  uUy 
enough  to  flatter  this  young  boy  of  feshion,  merely  be* 
cause  he  has  just  jumped  into  an  estate  of  seven  diou^ 
9and  per  annum,  at  the  expence  of  sincerity  and  common 
sense,  and  who  has  not  one  atom  of  merit,  and  I  much 
doubt  a  shadow  of  virtue  to  recommend  him  to  the 
possession  of  it.  I  for  my  part  readily  adopt  Emme^ 
Une's  opinion,  and  think  Sir  Charles  Ratcliff  the  most 
egregious  coxcomb  I  ever  beheld ;  and  as  to  his  en- 
gaging the  attention  of  Lady  Primrose  further  than 
through  the  mazes  of  a  dance>  the  supposition  would 
be  highly  absurd,  and,  in  my  mind,  greatly  derogatory 
to  the  character  and  principles,  as  well  as  the  choice, 
of  so  apparently  sweet  and  amiable  a  young  creature." 

*' How  exquisitely  lovely  is  the  young  widow ;  is  not 
she,  my  dear  Duchess  ?"  cried  Lady  Stormond. 

'^  And  how  irresistibly  engaging  and  unaffected, 
mamma,"  uttered  Lady  Emmeline ;  *'  every  body  is 
enchanted  with  her,  except^ — — " 

Lady  Emmeline  made  a  iiill  stop,  and  betrayed  so 
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much  embarrassment  and  confusion  from  the  unguard- 
ed expression  she  had  conveyed,  that  the  Duchess,  feel- 
ing for  her  situation,  and  fearing  that  her  young  fa- 
vourite might  again  encounter  the  displeasure  of  her 
mother,  instantly  made  a  pretext  of  sending  her  in 
search  of  her  nephew,  the  Marquis  of  Rosakie,  to 
which  the  delighted  girl  immediately' assented,  and  was 
out  of  sight  in  a  moment.  Leaving  the  two  matronly 
ladies  to  enjoy  a  few  moments  of  uninterrupted  chat 
together,  we  will  follow  the  light  footsteps  of  the  youth- 
ful Emmeline  into  the  ball-room,  where  she  made  strict 
search  after  the  Marquis  of  Rosalvie,  but  could  not  find 
him  there,  nor  yet  in  the  adjoining  apartment,  which 
was  set  apart  for  the  refreshment  of  the  company ;  and 
while  Emmeline  was  enquiring  of  every  one  she  met  if 
they  had  seen  any  thing  of  the  Marquis  of  Rosalvie,  let 
us  accurately  endeavour  to  state  the  situation  of  our 
lovely  widow  on  her  first  entrance  into  this  gay  scene 
of  splendid  festivity,  which  for  a  moment  perfectly 
dazzled  as  well  as  enchanted  her  by  the  fairy  scenes  of 
beauty,  tasteful  elegance,  and  variety  it  displayed ;  for 
here  were  magnificent  mirrors,  Grecian  lamps  brilliant- 
ly illuminated,  and  flowers  of  almost  every  description 
wreathed  in  the  most  fantastic  shapes,  breathing 
the  most  delicious  and  odoriferous  perfumes;  while 
the  enchanting  sounds  of  the  well-selected  bands  of 
music  resounded  on  every  ear,  and  vibrated  on  every 
heart  that  was  not  actually  insensible  to  its  powerful 
and  magnetic  influence,  as  it  stole  over  the  charmed 
senses,  as  the  **  sweet  South  breathing  from  a  bank  of 
violets." 
One  heart  alone  seemed  unconscious  of  this  power- 
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fal  melody  which  bad  charmed  all  others^  and  one  eye 
alone  gazed  with  apathy  on  the  brilliancy  and  splen- 
dour of  this  gay  scene,  which  spread  such  fascination 
and  smiling  beauty  around  it;  and  this  heart  and  this 
eye  was  the  Marquis  of  Rosalvie's !  who,  on  the  en- 
trance of  Sir  Charles  Ratcliff,  just  lifted  his  eye  from 
the  ground  to  see  who  it  was  that  had  accompanied 
him  to  the  ball*room,  and  perhaps  that  eye  rested  for 
a  moment  on  the  face  of  Flora — and  perhaps  Flora  ob- 
served in  the  self  same  moment  that  the  Marquis  was 
looking  at  her,  and  fancied  that  it  was  not  a  look  either 
Qf  approbation  or  pleasure  with  which  he  had  fur  one 
single  moment  so  intently  regarded  her,  and  that  be 
turned  away  almost  immediately  as  her  name  was  pro- 
nounced by  the  so  greatly  honoured  and  gratified  Sir 
Charles  Ratcliff,  as  he  led  her  up  to  the  delighted  and 
expecting  party,  who  were  just  arranging  themselves  in 
the  respective  order  for  the  commencement  of  the  qua- 
drilles. They  welcomed  the  lovely  stranger  with  every 
mark  of  respect  and  deference  which  was  exclusively 
due  to  her  exalted  rank,  while  others  slyly  congratu^ 
lated  Sir  Charles  on  the  prize  he  had  been  so  fortunate 
to  obtain. 

But  for  the  sensations  of  poor  Flora  we  cannot  pos- 
sibly account ;  for  they  were  wholly  inexplicable  even 
to  herself,  as  they  were  new  and  painful,  in  the  suppo- 
sition that  she  was  the  object  of  dislike  to  the  only 
being  in  the  room  whose  breast  she  could  wish  to 
have  inspired  with  different  sensations  towards  her, 
and  that  was  the  relation  of  the  venerable  lady  with 
whom  she  had  been  so  agreeably  conversing.  He  had 
i^parently  turned  away  with  involuntary  disgust  at  the 


Digitized  by 


Google 


164  THE  widow's  phoicb; 

sight  of  her,  when  every  other  mortal  courted  her  at- 
tention ;  and  ia  doing  ho,  he  coloured  deeply,  and  she 
was  conscious  that  he,  had  occasioned  her  to  colour  as 
deeply,  and  feel  a  regret  that  she  had  never  fdt  before^ 
in  believing  that  she  was  the  object  of  his  indiffiercnce^ 
if  not  of  absolute  dislike.  But  Flora  wa^  not  left  loi^ 
to  cherish  vain  regrets,  or  dwell  on  any  unpleasing  re- 
flections )  for  the  music  bald  ahready  struck  up  to  the 
tune  of  a  favourite  quadrille  of  fashionable  notoriety ; 
and  without  considering  who  was  looking  at  her,  or 
whether  she  was  looked  at  at  all,  she  gave  her  hand  td 
Sir  Charles,  and  entered  into  the  spirit  of  the  lively 
figure  of  the  dance  so  ench^nthigly,  that  nothing  but 
the  praises  of  the  lovely  young  widow  resound^ 
through  the  whole  room,  and  ^^  what  an.  exquisitely 
lovely  creature,"  burst  from  the  lips  of  the  admiring 
throng. 

To  do  but  justice  to  Sir  Charles,  he  was  the  only 
one  in  the  room  who  could  have  kept  up  the  spirit  of 
dancing  with  Flora ;  and  never  did  he  display  bis  abi* 
lities  to  better  advantage  $  for  it  was  a  speeies  of  ac- 
complishment in  which  he  had  always  excelled.  Nor 
did  he  resign  the  hand  of  his  lovely  partner  till  the  end 
of  the  fourth  quadrille ;  and  so  much  had  the  spirits  of 
Flora  been  exhilarated  with  her  exertions  in  the  lively 
dance,  and  the  sprightly  notes  of  the  melodious  instru- 
ments, that  when  Sir  Charles  again  conducted  her  to  a 
seat,  and  stationed  himself  ckise' beside  her,  the  charm- 
ing vivacity  of  her  natural  disposition  illumined  her 
lovely  features  with  the  most  bewitching  similes,  which 
was  greatly  increased  by  being,  joined  by  the  amiable 
and  interesting  Lady  fimmeline,  who  entreated  that  Sir 


Digitized  by 


Google 


OR  0KB,  TWO)  THR^  I6& 

Charles  would  make  room,  and  give  her  a  place  beside 
Lady  Primrose. 

<<  Unkind  Lady  Emmeline !"  uttered  Sir  Charles,  with 
more  warmth  and  gallantry  than  occasion  warranted ; 
^^  and  would  you  rob  me  of  a  station  which  monarchs 
would  envy  me  the  possession  of?" 

Flora  blushed  and  looked  grave,  while  the  laughing 
Emmeline  replied,  as  she  took  the  offered  place  of  the 
young  Baronet,  which  he  had  resigned  with  evident  re- 
luctance— 

**  No,  indeed.  Sir  Charles,  I  don't  wish  to  rob  you 
of  any  thing  but  what  you  can  veiy  well  spare,  and 
have  no  exclusive  right  to ;  but  remember,  that  mono- 
poly is  not  the  order  of  the  evening  here ;  and  I  pro- 
test some  other  claimants  for  the  hand  of  your  lovely 
partner  are  already  coming  to  put  you  in  mind  of  it/' 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 


«  Write  me  down  a  fool, 

That  Ulks  much,  thinks  less. 

Professes  greatly,  yet  means  nothing. 

I  would  sooner  listen  to  the  ydping  cur 

That  bays  the  moon."  Suakbspbajic. 


The  personages  who  now  approached  Flora  were 
Lady  Sophia,  Loi*d  Clairville,  and  the  Honourable  Cap- 
tain Ponsonby.  The  former,  who  bad  been  engaged  iu 
dancing  till  the  present  moment,  and  of  whom  Flora 
had  seen  but  little,  now  blushingly  apologized  to  her 
mother's  lovely  guest,  that  the  indispensable  necessity 
she  had  been  under  of  joining  the  dancers  had  deprived 
her  of  the  pleasure  of  obtaining  any  conversation  with 
her  during  the  early  part  of  the  evening;  but  that  she 
was  now  come  to  have  the  honour  of  passing  a  few 
minutes  in  her  charming  society.  '^  Though  I  have 
brought  two  petitioners  along  with  me,"  added  her 
Ladyship,  archly  smiling,  ^*  who  would  very  willingly 
deprive  me  of  the  charms  oT  your  Ladyship's  conversa- 
tion, if  they  succeed  in  engaging  the  honour  of  your 
fair  hand  for  the  next  quadrilles." 


Digitized  by 


Google 


OR  oMi,  TWOj  rmmm.  IS^ 

Lord  ClaiiTitlc!  then  riroost  immddtMely  appioacb^ 
Florsk,  and  in  «  be^eechiagtone  sblictled  that  she  iifiolikl 
grant  liiBfi  timt  dfetingaisb^  favbur';  but  wHai  WIm  hit 
Lopdahifi^ft  ertdenit  ixbrfsiae^  ebagriD^  ond  disap^aiiit^ 
ment  to  bear  ber  exclaim-— 

^  YtA;  bdftottr  rde  most  highly^  ooiy  Loftl  ;^^  bti^'  I  am 
ii6t  positively  cettaiiiithait  I  shaft  dance  .agim  t^-oigbt) 
Mt  if  I  do  i-^-4{  ^m  engaged  fao  Sir  Chairies  AatcUff 
for  tbe  next eBsniogquadriUes:'' 

Ek»ii  actsalty  blasUeti  dee^y^  a^  shiB  (irottoiincfid 
Ibtee  words ;  iMit  it  w»s  occasioned  by  tbe  ooilteaipiu- 
Otis  look  with  whieh  this  trvly  anaiaUe  and  acooiti* 
|>lisbeid  InoUeiiNm  stthneyfed  hi8i66fdrtiiBate.atids«€« 
ooisfid  Ui^a),  on  wbise  Bmbed  dheek  ii;hd. sparkling  eye 
lUerd  appieailed  aa  expressioo  ^biob'  he  conkl  by  no 
fseans'  concealy^f  qonscibus  trimnpb^  alipost  bmxknring 
on  an  iolBolevt  display  of  iraii|ty,  cdnoett^.  hiid '  afieeta-t 
tfoO)  whicdi  was  insiippoi^taUG  to  g«K>d  [tftAsltf  tafitib* 
rihy,  and  good  breeding}  and tirtsei^  Lord  CbuDviB4 
Ihred  of  his.  disgusting  hnd  fodullnr:  atlirtqpts  to  enCer 
into  conversation  with ' fahn^. bowed  re^pectfitily  to  the 
knrety  widbti^  and  ayepHiy^i^khldimiF^  witliditt  deig«Bg 
lb  .notice,  tfad  'bfirolUecy  oi  AM,  teUidnaU^  .ooioctenby 
and  also  takingiihis  fritnii  aloiiif  ^witk^bito/Fldra.did 
not.  fed:  perfioctly'salialied  wUb;  bssaUU  foi?<|ial4ng  tiS- 
fnsed  LonlilCkiiElnli^jMtfl  iaoeepjb^.oC  iso,  H^rior  » 
stibstitnte  finJlfis  AOtoAifHBhisd  il(mi^'>  WhMQ  mmtaf 
granei  spt»u»6deqtidly  ootresvislsdMltito  a-fioefq^tiMf} 
psnon  andelfigmtisei^^f  festores*  iliiisbarl>  fHor^  by 
Ml  ineanst>telkbed.libefitt«yKfr)^^  of 

this  supercilroas^  tnftibg  CMCotnb^  4d  wbon»  ^be  1is4 
by  iMsiAacddtel  ^Qiag^ihar  iMtdd  focflte 
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the  evenhig,  and  of  whose  company  she  was  not  likely 
to  be  relieved  during  the  reminder  of  her  visit  at  Stor- 
mond  Lodge,  which  she  determined  to  qoit  as  soon  as 
ever  her  carriage  was  announced  to  be  in  readiness  for 
her  departure^ 

Not  that  Flohi  bad  hcGa  disgusted  with  the  pleasures 
of  the  evenings  or  dissatisfied  with  the  reception  she 
had  met  with  there  ft-om  the  amiable  mistress  of  the 
mansion  and  her  lovely  daughters,  the  younger  of  whom 
she  particularly  admired,  and  felt  solicitous  to  cultivate 
a  more  intimate  acquaintance  with ;  but  in  Lady  So* 
pbia  there  was  certainly  something  not  congenial  to 
her  taste.  She  had  beauty,  but  it  was  of  the  bold  am} 
masculine  kind;  she  had  intellect,  accomplishments^ 
and  manners,  which,  however  easy,  polished,  and  de^ 
gant,  were  repellantf  rather  than  pleasing  to  the  ex* 
treme  timidity  and  simplicity  of  her  own.  Lady  So* 
phia,  too^  had  evidently  a  vein  of  sarcastic  humour  in 
her  conversation,  even  on  the  most  trifling  subjects, 
whkb^  being  blended  also  widi  a  haughty  conscious* 
ness  of  the  superiority  of  exalted  rank  and  fortune^ 
gave  to  the  tmit  eruemble  of  her  person  and  features  aii 
air  that  rather  chilled  than  mspired  confidence  towards 
her.  BtU;  the  sweet  Bmmdine  had  none  of  these  fa- 
shionable {propensities ;  her  very  look  was  native  inge- 
nuousness, simplicity,  and  truth,  while  htt  niabners 
were  perfeotly  fiiee>(rom  afiectation.  Her  face  was  m^ 
ticallyless  beautifU  timn  that  of  her  sister's;  but  at 
was  a  thousand  times  more  interesting  from  the  soft* 
ness  and  sensibility  it  displayed ;  and  she  did  not  court 
praise,  because  she  truly  merited  it. 

Lady fiophia had  laughed  pnK%k)iisl]^  at  thedisap* 
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printed  hopes  of  Lord  Clairville  and  Captain  Ponsonbjr, 
and  congratulated  Sir  Charles  on  his  being  the  fortu- 
nate victor  of  the  pdze  so  mudi  sought  after,  in  a  style 
of  such  flippancy^. and  with  such  little  regard  to  the 
(feep  blushes  which  had  again  overspread  the  lovdy 
face  of  Flora,  that  she  felt  seriously  vex6d  that  she  had 
again  consented  to  daboe  while  she  continued  in  the 
rooms.  Ndther  did  she  like  to  be  so  distinguished  by 
the  young  Baronet's  attenti<Hi8,  or  the  object  of  Lady 
Sophia'^  flippant  raillery;  and  whispering  to  the  gentle 
Baunelioe,  that  she  should  be  glad  when  the  quadrilles 
were  over,  she  cemaioed  ahnost  perfectly  siltet  to 
tbe  effusion  of  compliments  with  which  she  was  over« 
whelmed  by  Sir  Charles  on  one  side,  and  to  the  un- 
meaning ones  bestowed  by  Lady  Sophia  on  the  other. 

Whether  the  countenance  of  Flora  (always  ingenu- 
ous  and  expressivel)  exhibited  some  external  signs  of 
weariness,  or,  what  was  more  Kkely,  apathy  to  the  sub* 
ject  of  their  discourse^  we  hnow  not ;  but  certainly  it 
induced  Lady  Emmeline  to  exclttm — 

^'  My  goodness,  Sophia,  you  talk  so  loud,  and  rattle 
on  so  strangely,  that  1  am  sure  every  body  must  hear 
you  all  over  the  room." 

'^  Well,  and  it  is  ten  to  one  if  listeners  ever  hear  any 
good  of  themselves,*'  answered  her  Ladyship. 

**  From  lips  divine,  who  can  listen  but  with  rapture 
and  delight?''  cried  Sir  Charies,  bowing,  with  an  air  of 
self-approbation,  more  gratifying  to  his  own  feelings 
than  to  any  beside  him. 

*'  But  we  shall  be  observed  presently,"  replied  Em- 
meline ;  *^  we  are  so  already.  There  is  the  Marquis  of 
Rosalvie  standii^  exactly  opposite  to  us,  and  be  is  look- 
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iog  at  you,  Sophia;  and  oh,  my  heavens^  bow  angry 
he  looks !" 

^'  Looking  at  me!"  exclaimed  Lady  Sophia;  '^  bow 
you  err,  Emmeline.  Look  again,  and  you  will  find  that 
I  am  not  at  this  precise  moment  the  object  of  his  Lord* 
ship's  profound  meditation." 

All  eyes  were  now  directed  to  the  Marquis,  who, 
with  folded  arms,  was  leaning  against  one  of  the  ar- 
cades of  flowers,  and  certainly  occupied  in  this  musing 
attitude  in  contemplations  of  no  very  pleasing  kind; 
for  it  was  on  the  face  of  Flora  that  be  had  been  intent- 
ly gazing  for  the  space  of  the  last  ten  minutes^  and  it 
was  equally  certain  that  the  ^pressiou  with  wbidi  he 
gazed  did  not  indicate  any  very  flattering  sentinaeot  in 
favour  of  the  lovely  widow;  as,  when  observed^  be 
suddenly  withdrew  his  eyes,  and  almost  imoiediately 
darted  into  the  midst  of  the  motley  group  which  sar- 
rounded  him,  till  he  was  no  longer  to  be  seen.  Bui 
whither  he  went  no  one  enquired,  or  seemed  a0xiou8 
to  enquire;  the  peculiar  habits  and  singular  dia|>o- 
sicions  of  this  extraordinary  young  nobleman^  being 
too  universally  known  to  have  become^  on  this  evening 
more  than  any  other,  the  object  of  wonder  or  public 
curiosity ;  he  choosing  to  appear  or  disappear  whenever 
he  pleased,  without  any  comments  being  passed  on  the 
eccentricity  of  his  character:  foj:  what  dse  could  it 
possibly  be  deemed  ?  It  was  well  known  that  he  pos- 
sessed strong  intellect,  sensibility,  and  feeling;  he  was 
deficient  in  none  of  these,  nor  in  anj  of  the  leading 
principles  that  form  and  establish  the  character  of  an 
upright  honourable  man.  Consequently  the  Marquis 
-was  no  maniac,  no  enthusiast— *for  that  be  disavowed ; 
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no  mtsantbrope^  for  be  constantly  mixed  in  society^  and 
sought  the  abodes  of  his  fellow  men.  All^  therefore^ 
that  the  Marqnis  could  be  called  was  a  strange^  eccen- 
tric man  ;p*for  which  some  laaghed  at  him^  others  ad«- 
mired  him^  some  pitied  him,  but  few  joined  in  univer- 
sally condemning  him,  and  even  those  few  were  not  of 
the  rational  or  discriminating  kind. 

But  what  were  the  sensations  of  Flora  respecting 
him  who  shall  define  ?  since  it  is  certain  that  she  could 
not  define  them  hersdf,  or  account  for  the  universal 
trepidation  of  her  whole  frame  as  she  caught  a  seccMid 
time  the  glance  of  the  Marquis  of  Rosalvie,  exclusiveiy 
directed  to  herself,  for  no  such  glance  had  he  given  to 
any  other  object  in  the  room ;  and  it  was  one  of  no 
flattering  kind,  nay,  it  plainly  indicated  displeasure  and 
dislike  5  but  to  what  cause  she  could  attribute  it,  or 
why  she  should  feel  so  deeply  mortified  and  so  sensibly 
hurt  by  it,  she  could  form  no  reasonable  conjecture, 
siuoe,  not  knowing  the  Marquis  of  Rosalvie,  and  never 
having  beheld  him  till  this  e\'ening,  she  could  not  pos- 
sibly have  approached  him  in  the  nature  of  an  offence. 
Had  the  Marquis  of  Rosalvie  heard  any  thing  to  her 
disadvantage  ?  He  could  not.  The  tenour  of  her  whole 
Ufe  had  been  innocence  and  truth ;  since  the  death  of 
Lord  Primrose  her  conduct  uniformly  discreet ;  her  ac-' 
tions,  thoughts,  and  words  such  as  could  reflect  nought 
but  credit  to  herself  and  benefit  to  her  fellow  crea- 
tures. 

To  what  then  could  she  owe  this  strange,  this  mys- 
terious, this  UQreasonable  dislike  of  her  in  the  breast  of 
this  relative  of  the  kind  and  venerable  personage  with 
whom,  in  the  early  part  of  the  evening,  she  had  been 
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so  agreeably  conversing  ?  She  exclaimed,  on  the  dis- 
appearance of  this  extraordinary  being,  to  Lady  So- 
phia, who  had  been  seized  with  an  involuntary  (it  of 
laughter  at  the  surprise,  which  was  so  strongly  blended 
with  r^ret,  in  the  lovely  countenance  of  Flora — 

'^  Is  not  the  Marquis  of  Rosalvie  thought  an  extraor- 
dinary and  eccentric  character,  Lady  Sophia?" 

To  which  her  Ladyship  replied — 

^^  Yes,  prodigiously  extraordinary,  my  dear  L^y 
Primrose ;  and  if  he  did  not  look  so  very  much  like  a 
man,  I  should  hardly  take  him  to  be  human,  he  has  so 
much  of  the  ethereal  apirit  in  his  composition ;  but  I 
believe  the  creature  is  but  mere  flesh  and  bk>od  after 
all,  or  rather  he  has  as  many  faults  and  frailties  as  the 
rest  of  his  precious  sex«" 

^'  Oh,  Sophia,  how  can  you  be  so  severe  ^;ainst  one 
of  the  most  faultless,  most  perfect  beings  in  creation  ? 
Indeed,  indeed.  Lady  Primrose,  my  sister  was  only  jest- 
ing when  she  pronounced  him  otherwbe,"  uttered  Lady 
Emmeline,  with  extreme  earnestness,  but  not  without 
a  roseate  blush  crimsoning  her  fair  face  and  neck  in  the 
same  instant. 

At  which  both  Sir  Charles  and  Lady  Sophia  laughed 
immoderately ;  the  former  exclaiming  with  a  too  per- 
ceptibly envious  sneer — 

^*  'Pon  honour.  Lady  Emmeline,  you  have  eulogised 
your  favourite  most  famously,  though  you  Will  find  but 
few  to  second  your  opinion  that  the  Marquis  is  the 
most  perfect  being  in  creation.  I  have  certainly  heard 
him  compared  to  the  moping  melancholy  owl,  that  af- 
fects wisdom  \  but  the  man  who  is  wise,  is  merry  also. 
Life  was  not  made  for  sober  sadness:  and  curse  me  if 
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1  think  the  Marquis  of  Rosalfie  any  wiser  than  the  irst 
of  us." 

<^  Id  your  estimation  he  may  not  be  considered  so. 
Sir  Charles^"  cried  Lady  Enimeline,  a  deeper  Mush 
tinting  her  face ;  '^  but  I  never  heard  his  rationality 
doubted ;  and  with  respect  to  comparisons,  what  think 
you  of  the  man  who  apes  the  monkey  ?  Is  not  that 
comparison  as  odious  as  the  owl  ?" 

Sir  Charles'  bit  his  lip,  coloured  excessively,  and  re- 
mained silently  looking  at  bis  gold  repeater,  which 
most  fortunately  put  him  in  mind  of  the  hopr  destined 
once  nfiore  to  behold  him  the  envied  partner  of  the 
lovely  widow.  It  was  not,  therefore,  either  convenient 
or  expedient  to  answer  the  spirited  retort  made  on  him 
for  his  saucy  speech,  by  the  youthful  Lady  Emmeline, 
who  was  not  by  any  means  a  favourite,  because  it  was 
on  more  occasions  than  one  that  he  had  smarted  under 
the  lash  of  her  Ladyship's  well-directed  and  spirited 
sarcasm,  when  be  had  been  passing  so  freely  his  cen- 
sure on  the  character  of  an  object,  mih  whose  indivi- 
dual merits  it  was  arrogance  and  presumption  for  him 
to  put  in  competition  his  own  paltry  insignificance  j  and 
turning  towards  Flora,  with  a  most  insinuating  smile, 
be  exclaimed— 

"  Now  then,  I  claim  that  lovely  hand,  as  a  rich  re- 
ward for  the  insiifferaUe  penance  I  have  endured  for 
this  half  hour  at  least.    Thank  Heaven,  I  am  relieved* 
at  last.    The  quadrilles  are  again  commencing;  per- 
mit me  to  conduct  your  Ladyship  to  the  ball-room/' 

"  Why  you  rude  creature,*'  cried  Lady  Sophia,  **  what 
penance  have  you  endured,  ekcept  by  listening  to  bur 
conversation,  in  which  to  be  sure  Emmeline  and  I  have 


Digitized  by 


Google 


1/4  THB  widow's  choice; 

played  the  principal  parts  ?  Lady  Primrose  has  said  but 
little,  and  you " 

*^  Have  said  enough  to  put  me  out  of  the  good  graces 
of  Lady  Emmeline  for  a  month  to  come/'  replied  Sir 
Charles ;  ^^  she  is  angry  whenever  any  one  dissents  from 
her  opinion  on  the  merits  of  the  Marquis  of  Rosalvie, 
who  has  imposed  on  me  the  penance  of  looking  at  hiori 
this  half  hour." 

*^  And  why  did  you  Ipok  at  him  at  all,  if  you  found  it 
so  repellant  to  your  feelings,  pray.  Sir  Charles  ?"  cried 
Lady  Emipeline,  with  spirited  warmth. 

^^  Because  he  was  looking  at  Lady  Primrose  in  a  most 
particular,  and,  as  I  conceived,  in  a  most  absurd  and 
ridiculous  manner,"  retorted  Sir  Charles.  ^*  1  appeal 
to  Lady  Primrose  herself  for  the  truth  of  thb  assertion,""^ 
and  to  Lady  Sophia  too,  who  must  have  equally  ob- 
served him." 

Lady  Sophia  tittered  and  laughed,  and  Lady  Emme- 
line looked  grave ;  but  Flora,  thus  appeided  to,  and 
more  glad  than  angry  that  the  looks  which  the  Marquis 
had  cast  upon  her  had  been  remajrked  by  more  than 
herself,  shone  in  her  native  character  of  truth  and  sim- 
plicity, and  without  a  moment's  hesitation,  replied — 

'<  I  cannot  contradict  your  assertion,  Sir  Charles. 
The  Marquis  of  Rosalvie  has  more  than  once  looked  at 
me  this  evening  in  a  manner  for  which  I  am  wholly 
unable  to  account ;  and  never  having  seen  the  gentle- 
man before,  I  will  confess  that  the  impression  of  such 
extraordinary  looks  to  an  en  tire. stranger  has  struck  me 
forcibly ;  for  they  were  looks  of  contempt,  of  aversion, 
which,  till  this  evening,  I  never  encountered^  and  can*, 
not  possibly  guess  the  cause  of/' 
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"  Of  contemplr— of  aversion  ? — and  to^yoti^  Lady  Prim- 
rose ?'*  cried  the  lovely  Emmeline.  '^  Impossible !  yon 
surely  must  have  misinterpreted  those  looks^  the  mean- 
ing of  which,  though  I  cannot  inform  you  of,  certainly 
could  not  have  conveyed  the  impression  you  speak  of." 

^^  But  Lady  Primrose  had  the  use  of  her  eyes,  I  pre- 
sume, as  well  as  your  honourable  absent  friend,"  ut- 
tered Sir  Charles,  with  a  sneer. 

"  And  that  he  is  absent,  I  r^ret  deeply,"  replied  the 
spirited  Emmeline;  ^^  for  were'  he  present,  I  am  very 
certain  he  would  very  quickly  justify, himself  in  your 
Ladyship's  opinion,  and  from  the  aspersion  of  Sir 
Charles  Ratcliff." 

'^  Ton  honour  it  is  a  mere  matter  of  indifference  to 
me,"  cried  the  young  Baronet,  "  did  it  not  relate  to 
the  lovely  lady  in  question ;  but  that  apart,  the  singular 
and  frequently  rude  habits  of  this  extraordinary  person- 
1^  would  pass  by  with  utter  insignificance,  as  being 
an  object  wholly  unworthy  of  my  attention.  I  have 
other  pursuits  and  other  objects  of  a  far  more  trans- 
cendant  nature  to  attend  to  than  him  or  his  looks 
either." 

Lady  Emmeline  looked  deeply  hurt ;  but  recollecting 
that  Sur  Charles  Ratcliff  was  her  mother's  guest^  for- 
bore to  express  her  sentiments  any  further  on  a  subject 
on  which  she  was  aware  she  Had  already  said  too  much ; 
particularly  as  there  certainly  had  been  some  cause  of 
complaint  on  the  part  of  the  lovely  widow,  whose  sen- 
sations for  the  last  ten  minutes  had  been  rendered  ex-r 
treroely  unpleasant  by  the  controversy  between  the 
youthful  Emmeline  and  the  fashionable  Baronet,  whom 
she  was  by  no  means  ambitious  of  obtaining  as  a  cham- 
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pion.  Nor  was  the  silence  of  the  talkative  Lady  So* 
pbia  on  the  present  matter  of  debate  less  extraordinary 
than  the  extreme  warmth  of  the  yonnger  sister,  in  the 
sentiments  she  had  expressed  on  the  conduct  of  the 
Marquis  of  Rosalvie.  Flora  had  not  been  accustomed 
to  hear  young  women  talk  so  freely  of  young  men ;  and 
she  could  not  help  thinking  that  it  was  a  fieature  of  in* 
discretion  in  the  youthful  EmmelinCy  which  she  herself 
should  have  discouraged  had  she  been  her  mother,  or 
even  her  eldest  sister ;  but  Lady  Sophia  had  said  no- 
thing,  but  insidiously  laughed, at  the  warmth  and  im* 
petuosity  of  Emmeline,  which  she  ought  to  have  cor-* 
rected.  But  why  correct  her  ?  What  had  the  sweet 
girl  done  so  grossly  indiscreet  that  she  should  deserve 
correction,  only  for  defending  the  character  of  an  ami- 
able man,  who  was  so  closely  united  in  habits  of  friend- 
ship with  her  mother,  and  whose  singularity  qf  dispo* 
sition  she  was  so  well  acquainted  with?  And  why 
should  Flora  feel  angry  with  the  pretty  Emmeline,  for 
the  warmth  she  had  so  ingenuously  discovered,  and  for 
extolling  the  merits  of  the  absent  young  nobleman  ? 
Flora  could  not  tell ;  but  she  blushed  deeply  that  the 
conversation  of  the  young  Emmeline  on  the  subject  of 
the  Marquis  of  Rosalvie,  (with  whom  she  appeared  so 
decidedly  a  favourite,)  had,  on  this  very  account,  ren- 
dered the  sweet  girl  less  pleasing  and  interesting  to  her 
than  before.  Why  it  had  done  so,  the  perplexed  Flora 
was  at  a  loss  to  guess ;  and  feeling  sorry  that  she  had 
spoken  of  the  Marquis  at  all,  she  once  more  felt  herself 
under  the  necessity  of  giving  her  hand  to  the  fashion* 
able  Baronet,  who  conducted  her  to  the  rooms  with 
the  pride  of  a  favoured  and  successful  rival  flushing  his 


Digitized  by 


Google 


OR   ONE,   TWO,   THREE.  177 

cheek  beyond  his  power  of  concealment :  for  he  felt 
well  assured,  from  the  most  fortunate  coincidence  of 
circumstances,  that  the  lorely  widow  would,  from  this 
very  evening,  be  given  to  him  from  the  current  report 
of  fashionable  rumour,  and  that  the  preference  she  had 
sbe^  him  in  retaining  him  for  her  partner,  and  re- 
jecting all  other  overtures  made  for  her  hand,  would  at 
once  give  a  colour  to  the  report,  and  confirm  the  pub- 
lic ^opinion  that  he  was  viewed  by  ihis  lovely  creature 
with  sentiments  of  a  favourable  nature,  by  which  all 
other  suitors  would  be  kept  in  the  back  ground.  This 
would  be  an  advantage,  of  which  he  would  avail  him- 
self by  every  means  and  art  in  his  power;  and  though 
he  certainly,  at  the  present  moment,  bad  no  reason  to 
boast  that  he  had  obtained  any  conquest  over  the  heart 
of  the  young  and  beautiful  widow,  yet  his  personal 
vanity  was  so  great  as  to  forbid  him  to  despair;  and 
with  spirits  almost  approaching  to  intoxication,  and 
with  looks  that  bade  defiance  to  the  envious  sneers  of 
his  disappointed  rivals,  he  once  more  entered  into  the 
spirit  of  the  lively  dance  with  his  bewitching  partner. 

But  not  so  Flora.  Something  had  clouded  her  bril- 
liant vivacity,  and  rendered  her  less  sensible  of  the  plea- 
sures of  her  most  favourite  amusement.  She  danced 
indeed  as  gracefully  and  as  elegantly  as  before ;  but  the 
same  buoyancy  of  spirit  did  not  seem  to  animate  her 
soul,  nor  did  the  same  brilliancy  illumine  her  lovely 
eyes.  Her  complexion  too  glowed  not  with  such  fresh 
bloom ;  and  though  assailed  on  every  side  with  the  in- 
cense offered  at  the  shrine  of  beautVy  by  a  thousand 
fashionable  butterflies,  she  listened  with  apparent  apa- 
thy to  all  of  them ;  and  to  Sir  Charles,  her  so  highly 
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honoured  and  successful  partner,  she  did  not  seem  to 
listen  at  all.  In  short,  Flora,  for  some  cause  or  other, 
felt  fatigued,  and  rejoiced  when  an  opportunity  oc- 
curred for  again  being  seated  in  the  adjoining  cham- 
ber, to  which  Sir  Charles  had  conducted  her  for  re^ 
freshments,  where  she  was  presently  joined  by  Lady 
Sophia  and  the  Countess  of  Stormond  herself. 

"  My  dear  creature,  I  have  been  most  anxious  to  ob- 
tain a  sight  of  you  these  three  hours  and  a  half,*'  ex- 
claimed her  Ladyship ;  ''  but  positively  my  guests  have 
this  evening  been  so  extremely  numerous,  that  I  have 
had  no  opportunity  till  the  present  moment  of  stealing 
towards  you.'* 

During  this  speech  the  Countess  had  seated  herself 
beside  Flora,  Lady  Sophia  took  the  vacant  seat  on  the 
opposite  side,  and  Sir  Charles  was  gone  in  search  of 
some  refreshments  to  recruit  the  spirits  of  his  lovely 
partner ;  for  such  had  been  the  influx  of  company  to 
this  fashionable  party,  that  many  who  had  not  been 
invited  on  the  occasion  had  actually  made  their  ap* 
pearance  at  Stormond  Lodge ;  and  such  was  the  well 
known  urbanity  of  manners  and  liberality  of  disposi- 
tion in  the  amiable  Countess,  that  it  was  very  unlikely 
that  when  they  did  come  she  should  give  them  an  un- 
welcome reception,  or  that  the  doors  of  hospitality 
should  be  closed  against  them  after  they  had  once  en- 
tered, although  some  of  ihe  intruders  were  not  alt(^;e- 
ther  congenial  to  her  taste  or  her  feelings. 

Now  whether  Lady  Sophia  had  held  any  conversa- 
tion with  her  mother  on  the  subject  of  the  Marquis  of 
Rosalvie,  previous  to  the  Countess  seeing  Flora,  or 
whether  the  cloud  which  obscured  the  countenance  of 
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the  lovely  widow  was  still  so  perceptiUe  as  to  attract  the 
observation  of  Lady  Stormond  towards  her^  we  know 
not ;  but  it  is  certain  that  ber  Ladyship,  after  being  a 
few  minutes  seated  at  the  side  of  Flora,  mo^t  anxiously 
enqubed  how  she  had  been  entertained  with  the  amuse- 
ments of  the  ei^ening,  how  she  liked  the  dancing,  and 
die  several  personages  to  whom .  she  had  been  intro- 
dnced  in  the  ball-rooms  ?  To,  all  of  which  enquiries 
Flora  gave  the  nK>st  proper  and  consistent  replies; 
adding,  that  her  engaging  herself  to  Sir  Charles  Rat- 
cliff,  by  the  meerest  accident  imaginable,  bad  prevented 
her  from  availing  herself  of  theJionour  which  had  been 
intended  her  by  several  distinguished  personages,  wjio 
bad  solicited  to  dance  with  her ;  among  whom  were 
Lord  Clairville  and  the  Honoun^ble  Captain  Ponsonby, 
whom  she  regretted  she  had  been  compelled  to  refuse. 
"  Well,  my  love,"  cried  the  Countess,  smiling  at  the 
earnestness  with  which  Flora  had  addressed  this  speech 
to  ber,  ^^  I  have  no  doubt  of  the  mortification  aud  dis- 
appointment which  both  these  gentlemen  received,  aud 
of  your  wish  to  have  obliged  them  all  with  your  fair 
band ;  but  as  that  locky  devil  Sir  Charles  was  so  for- 
tunate as  to  succeed  first  in  obtaining  so  enviable  a  dis^ 
tinctton,  they  must  e'en  content  themselves  with  the 
fortunes  of  War,  aud  try  the  fates  another  time,  whep 
you  shali,  again  ,honour  these  rooms  with  your  charm- 
ing presence ;  but,  my  love,  for  Heaven's  sake  instant- 
ly take  some  refreshment.  I  protest  you  appear  per- 
fectly fatigued  with  the  exertion  of  dancing,  and  yet 
they  tell  me  your  very  soul  is  in  it,  and  that  you  dance 
most  exquisitely.  Rosalvie  is  quite  enchanted  with 
your  performance  of  the  quadrilles/' 
2a  2 
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Lady  Sophia  was  at  this  moment  engaged  in  soma 
trifling  conversation  with  one  of  the  fashionable  vbi- 
tants^  or  the  surprise  and  astonishment,  not  indeed  un* 
mixed  with  some  degree  of  pleasure,  which  was  now 
exhibited  on  Flora's  blushing  cheek,  would  instantly 
have  been  betrayed  to  the  keen  raillery  of  her  Lady- 
ship's observation;  but  the  Comitess  was  an  entire 
stranger  to  what  had  passed  respecting  the  Marqnis  in 
the  early  part  of  the  evening,  or  she  affected  to  be  so, 
as  also  to  the  deep  embarrassment  of  the  blushing  Flora, 
as  she  timidly  enquired  if  there  were  more  personages 
than  one  of  the  name  of  Rosalvie,  who  had  visited  the 
rooms  that  evening. 

To  which  her  Ladyship,  apparently  not  r^ardii^  her 
confusion,  instantly  replied — 

"  No,  my  love,  no  other  than  he  to  whom  I  intro- 
duced you  when  you  were  sitting  with  the  dowager 
Duchess  of  Pemberton,  and  she  is  aunt  to  the  Marquis 
of  Rosalvie.  I  called  him  Rosalvie  indeed,  because  I 
am  accustomed  to  address  him  only  by  that  familiar 
title,  from  the  long  years  of  friendship  and  confidence 
with  which  I  have  been  honoured  by  his  amiable  aunt, 
who  was  a  distant  relative  of  my  late  beloved  lord. 
But  you  have  not  been  addressed  by  any  other  person- 
age of  the  name  of  Rosalvie,  except  the  Marquis,  have 
you.  Lady  Px'imrose  ?" 

Flora  coloured  deeply,  while  replying — 

"  No,  your  Ladyship,  and  certainly  not  by  the  Mar* 
quis  himself,  that  I  can  recollect.  I  have  seen  him 
twice  in  the  ball-room  in  the  course  of  the  evening,  bat 
neither  of  which  tim^  did  I  hear  a  sentence  escape 
from  his  lips." 
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The  Countess  smiled ;  and  after  a  moment's  inter- 
val of  silence,  exclaimed — 

^^Tbat  is  nothing  strange  with  Ormond  Rosalvie, 
my  love ;  and  it  is  probable  that  if  you  were  to  be 
here  for  a  whole  month,  you  would  not  hear  him  ex- 
change a  syllable  with  any  strangers.  He  is  actually 
one  of  the  most  eccentric  beings  in  the  creation  ;  yet 
his  singularity,  as  some  suppose  it,  is  not  affected,  but 
the  effect  of  a  domestic  misfortune  which  he  sus- 
tained in  early  life,  which  years  of  long  suffering  and 
heart-rending  anguish  have  not  yet  effaced  from  his 
memory,  and  which,  I  fear,  yet  rankles  in  his  heart.  It 
has  clouded  his  spirits,  once  so  brilliant  and  animated, 
soured  his  temper,  and  perhaps  tended  much  to 
change  the  kind  and  liberal  sentiments  he  once  che- 
rished of  mankind.  He  has  been  -treacherously  de- 
ceived, and  his  generous,  easy,  and  unsuspecting  con- 
fidence cruelly  betrayed,  by  a  perfidious  female,  whom 
he  once  passionately  adored.  He  is  therefore  some- 
what prejudiced  gainst  the  sex,  my  dear  Lady  Prim- 
rose, fearing  that  in  every  angel  form,  in  every  an- 
gel face,  he  should  again  behold  the  counterpart  of  his 
faithless  Isadora.  But  this  secret  Is  not  genc^lly 
known  :  the  domestic  misfortune  which  so.  heavily  as- 
sailed him,  happened  in  a  distant  country ;  few  there- 
fore are  acquainted  with  the  sorrows  which  so  early 
blighted  the  promise  of  youth,,  talent,  and  every  charm 
which  could  enliven  virtue  in  the  form  of  manhood. 
Yet,  returned  to  his  native  land,  and  in  the  bosom  of 
his  own  family,  we  cherish  the  hope  that  peace  may 
again  revisit  his  so  long  tortured  breast.  Since  his 
labode  with  his  amiable  aunt,  his  health  is  evidently 
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mended^  and  hU  mind  more  tranqoiUized ;  though 
the  singular  habits  in  which  he  has  so  mudi  indulged 
when  abroadi  will,  I  am  apprehensive,  continue  fixed 
and  unalterable,  unless  some  lovely  woman  shall  for- 
tunately transform  him.  We  womei^  deal  in  magic, 
you  know,  ray  dear  Lady  Primrose,  and  it  will  be 
lucky  for  poor  Rosalvie,  should  he  find  its  power  effi- 
cacious, when  all  other  remedies  have  failed." 

The  brightness  of  Flora's  complexion  had  very  per- 
ceptibly undergone  a  change  during  Lady  Storibond's 
recital  of  the  sorrows  of  this  unfortunate  young  noble- 
man, for  whose  restoration  to  pieace  of  mind  she  felt 
more  solicitous  than  she  had  the  courage  to  express ; 
nor  could  she  now  wonder  at  the  gentle  EmmeUne  being 
so  anxious  to  vindicate  his  cause,  sinoe  she  was  oo 
stranger  to  his  misfbrtunea.  It  was  compassion  then 
only  for  the  sufierings  of  an  amiable  being,  which  had 
induced  the  lovely  girl  to  become  so  warm  an  advo- 
cate in  his  favour;  and  the  pretty  Bmmeline  was  again 
the  favourite,  which  she  at  first  was,  with  Flora,  for 
her  compassion  for  the  unhappy  Marqpris  of  Rosalvie* 

But  did  not  Lady  Sophia  know  also  of  the  misfor* 
tunes  of  thb  amiable  young  nobleman  ?  Certainly  she 
could  be  no  stranger,  more  than  her  yout^  sister,  to 
the  domestic  calamity  he  had  sustained.  Yet  Lady 
Sophia  had  uttered  nothing  in  his  praise,  like  the  geu* 
tie  Emmeline;  nay.  Lady  Sophia  had  actually  at- 
tempted to  turn  the  character  of  the  Marquis  into 
ridicule,  and  to  make  him  a  laughing-stoc^  for  her  and 
Sir  Charles.  Unkind,  cruel  girl! — ^wcre  the  sorrows 
of  the  wretched  and  the  unfortunate  a  proper  subject 
for  derision  ?    Flora  revolted  at  the  idea  of  the  con-^ 
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temptoous  laugh  and  the  unmeaning  jest  which  her 
Ladyship  had  so  unfeelingly  betrayed. 

While  these  subjects  had  unconsciously  filled  her 
mind,  neither  the  approach  of  Sir  Charles,  or  the  glass 
(If  lemonade  which  he  so  gallantly  presented  to  hery 
were  noticed  by  Flora,  till  Lady  Stormond  exclaimed, 
^My  dear  Lady  Primrose,  here  is  poor  Sir  Charles 
dying  with  impatience  to  know  how  he  has  been  so 
unfortunate  as  to  incur  your  Ladyship's  displeasure/' 

''  By  all  that  is  beautiful^  but  you  must  fbi^e  me^ 
divine  creature,  for  staying  so  long  on  my  mission/' 
uttered  the  fashionable  baronet,  in  a  tone  of  the  most 
impassioned  expression ;  ^*  but  while  they  were  making 
the  lemonade,  the  Duchess  of  Pemberton  called  me 
aside  to  inquire  after  the  health  of  my  lovely  bewitch- 
ing partner;  and  the  Marquis  of  Rosalvie  and  Lady 
Emmeline,  who  had  joined  us,  would  not  let  me  go 
till  I  had  resolved  a  certain  question,  and  that  was^—* 

"  Immaterial,  if  it  at  all  concerned  me^  Sir  Charies,'' 
cried  Flora,  with  a  look  which  completely  awed,  and 
silenced  the  bold  familiar  advances  of  this  presuming 
coxcomb,  whose  freedom  of  thus  publicly  laying  claim 
to  her  conversation  and  attention,  merely  because  he 
had  obtained  her  for  a  partner  in  the  danoe,  she  wi^ 
determined  to  check  at  once,  that  be  might  no  longar 
press  hi^  assiduities  towards  her,  or  further  encroach 
upon  the  indulgence  she  had  through  necessity  been 
obliged  to  grant  him.  For  a  mopient,  the  fashionable 
baronet  was  completely  abashed  and  mortified,  w;hile, 
to  increase  his  vexation.  Lady  Sophia,  who  had  beard 
the  rebuff  given  him  by  Flora,  indulged  in  fits  of  the 
most  immoderate  laughter.    None  but  the  Countess 
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seemed  to  pity  his  cbagrio ;  but  as  her  guest,  she  could 
not  with  propriety  join  in  the  laugh  against  him,  and 
entered  into  some  trifling  chat  with  the  crest-fallen 
hero.  The  departure  of  some  of  her  fashionable  visit- 
ors made  it  necessary  for  her  to  appear  among  them ; 
and  it  was  not  till  the  Colintess  had  quitted  her  seat 
that  Flora  missed  a  little  cornelian  amulet,  in  the 
shape  of  a  heart,  which  had  been  affixed  to  her  dia- 
mond necklace.  Of  all  the  ornaments  she  possessed, 
she  prized  this  little  amulet,  as  being  the  gift  of  Lord 
Primrose,  before  he  had  married  her.  How  she  had 
lost  it  she  could  not  tell,  unless  in  the  hurry  of  danc- 
ing it  had  got  loosened  from  the  necklace,  and  fallen 
on  the  ground,  where  it  was  probable  that  it  was 
trampled  to  pieces ;  and  she  expressed  her  regret,  not 
only  to  Lady  Sophia,  who  had  taken  her  mother's  seat 
beside  of  her,  but  to  Sir  Chaiies,  who  protested  that 
he  would  not  leave  the  room  till  the  precious  heart 
was  restored  to  the,  bosom  of  its  lovely  owner. 

"And  do  you  imagine  that  any  one  will  restore  it, 
when  once  they  know  that  it  has  adorned  the  bosom 
of  Lady  Primrose?*'  said  Lady  Sophia,  with  an  arch 
look ;  "  I  protest  it  is  a  temptation  so  great,  that  I 
should  wonder,  if  found  by  any  of  the  males,  if  ever 
they  return  it.  The  heart  of  Lady  Primrose  is  too 
valuable  to  be  so  easily  relinquished,  when  once  se^ 
cured.*' 

Flora  made  no  reply  to  so  direct  and  fulsome  a 
compliment,  uttered  with  too  much  paint  to  be  inge- 
nuous or  sincere :  in  short,  the  more  she  beheld  of 
this  truly  modern  and  fashionable  young  lady,  the  less 
she  admired  her ;  while  every  moment  increased  her 
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esteem  and  approbation  for  her  charming  mother,  and 
the  gentle  unassuming  Emmeline.  But  probably  her 
spirited  defence  of  the  character  of  the  unfortunate 
Rosalvie  had  in  no  small  degree  contributed  to  heighten 
this  lovely  girl  in  the  favourable  predilection  she  had 
conceived  towards  her.  Meanwhile  Sir  Charles  Rat- 
cliff  had  absolutely  Rown  over  all  the  rooms  in  search 
of  the  lost  hearty  but  with  little  success,  for  no  one 
had  seen  it  but  on  the  bosom  of  its  lovely  mistress ; 
and  he  expressed  the  utmost  regret  and  disappoint- 
meut  that  he  could  gain  no  intelligence  of  the  precious 
bauble  so  dearly  prized  by  the  most  lovely  being  in 
creation,  and  to  whom  he  felt  he  must  be  under  the 
necessity  of  returning  without  giving  her  the  slightest 
bope  of  its  being  restored  to  her.  He  exclaimed  to 
the  Countess,  to  whom  he  was  uttering  his  complaints, 
and  who  was  really  sorry  that  such  an  accident  should 
have  occurred  at  Stormond  lodge,  or  occasioned  the 
least  uneasiness  to  her  lovely  guest — 

**  By  all  that's  beautiful,  my  Lady,  I  would  give  half 
my  estate  to  purchase  just  such  another,  merely  to 
have  the  pleasure  of  being  thanked  from  the  lips  of  so 
divine  a  creature!" 

These  words  were  said  in  the  hearing  of  the  dowager 
Duchess  of  Pemberton,  and  the  Marquis  of  Rosalvie, 
from  the  former  of  whom  it  produced  a  grave  laugh, 
at>d  from  the  latter  a  look  of  contemptuous  silence. 
At  length  the  dowager  exclaimed — 

"  And  so  you  would  really  make  so  great  a  sacrifice 
only  to  be  rewarded  by  a  pretty  woman.  Sir  Charles  ?" 

***  Yes,  your  Grace,  for  such  a  woman  as  Lady  Prim* 
rose,  1  should  consider  no  sacrifice  of  human  effort  too 
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great,"  replied  the  fashionable  young  baronet,  wishing 
to  have  it  immediately  inferred  that  he  was  inspired 
with  a  violent  and  most  disinterested  passion  for  the 
lovely  widow.    To  which  the  dowager  tartly  replied — 

'^  Most  gallant.  Sir  Charles !  and  yet  not  perfectly 
disinterested,  after  all,  bccanse  it  is  well  known  that 
Lady  Primrose  is  also  immensely  rich,  exclusive  of  the 
very  great  share  of  personal  attractions  with  which 
I  own  Nature  has  very  liberally  gifted  her.  She  is 
certainly  worth  any  man's  pains ;  and,  with  a  fortune 
of  nearly  three  hundred  thousand  pounds,  the  widow 
need  not  be  called  three  times  in  the  parish  church,  in 
order  to  get  her  a  husband." 

The  Countess  laughed,  and  so  did  the  pretty  Emme- 
line,  while  the  young  baronet  exhibited  a  confusioa 
which  not  all  his  impudence  could  conceal ;  but,  wishr 
ing  to  escape  from  the  keen  observations  of  the  vene* 
rable  lady,  he  slided  into  the  adjoining  apartment,  to 
renew  his  hopeless  search  after  the  lost,  stolen,  or 
strayed  heart,  and  was  absent  at  the  very  moment 
when  the  carriage  of  Lady  Primrose  was  announced 
to  be  in  readiness  to  convey  her  Ladyship  to  Stanmore 
Priory. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 


Ten  thousand  echeei  thvoufh  the  lightiome  plains 
Repeat  the  clear,  the  sweet  melodious  strains ; 
The  fields  rejoice,  the  fragrant  groves  around 
Blossom  afresh  at  their  enchanting  soand : 
The  heaven  of  heavens,  from  dasiUng  heights  above. 
Returns  the  name,  and  hails  the  power  of  love.* 


Such  was  the  influx  of  carriages  that  surrounded  the 
entrance  of  Storcnond  Liodge  at  the  hour  of  departure 
of  some  of  the  most  splendid  and  fashionable  guests, 
that  nearly  an  hour  had  elapsed  before  that  of  Lady 
Primrose  could  draw  up  to  the  gates.  Meanwhile 
Flora  was  not  only  obliged  to  endure  the  continued  and 
obtrusive  attentions  of  Sir  Charles  Ratdiff,  who  had 
again  stationed  himself  at  her  side,  but  she  was  com- 
pelled to  accept  of  the  assiduities  also  of  a  number  of 
fashionable  beaux  besides,  who,  with  eager  curiosity  to 
obtun  a  sight  of  the  enchanting  object  who  had  in- 
sphred  such  general  admiration,  all  flocked  around  her 
the  very  moment  they  perceived  that  the  rooms  were 
beginning  to  be  cleared  of  the  innumerable  guests 
whioh  had  crouded  them  almost  to  suffocation.  Among 
2b2 
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the  number  of  the  still  remaining  personages  were  the 
Earl  of  Clairville,  and  the  Honourable  Captain  Pon- 
sonby.  Lady  Sophia  was  still  conversing  with  Flora  at 
the  moment  of  their  approach ;  and  it  was  evidently 
perceptible  that  the  expression  with  which  the  features 
and  countenance  of  Lady  Sophia  were  illumined,  was 
not  that  of  the  most  pleasing  or  flattering  kind,  when 
she  beheld  the  eyes  of  the  latter  gentleman  straying 
towards  the  young  and  beautiful  widow.  She  pettish* 
ly  exclaimed,  as  the  Captain  made  particular  inquiries 
of  Flora  how  she  felt  after  the  exertions  in  which  she 
had  been  so  delightfully  engaged — 

"  Lord,  Ponsonby,  how  teazing  you  are.  This  is  the 
third  time,  I  protest,  that  you  have  asked  Lady  Prim- 
rose the  same  question,  whether  she  is  fatigued  with 
dancing,  as  if  you  could  not  make  use  of  your  eyes, 
not  only  to  her  Ladyship,  but  to  all  of  us.  We  are  all 
fatigued  and  weary,  you  may  very  naturally  suppose, 
after  so  much  exercise,  and  such  excessively  heated 
and  crowded  rooms.  So  many  strangers,  too,  that 
mamma  actually  never  -invited  here,  and  ^yet  was 
obliged  to  appear  monstrous  glad  to  see  them  ail, 
though  we  should  have  liked  their  absence  far  better 
than  their  company." 

"  Oh  you  beautiful  severe  one,"  uttered  the  son  of 
Mars,  instantly  withdrawing  his  eyes  from  the  univer* 
sal  object  of  attraction,  and  stealing  to  the  side  of  the 
half-ofiended  fair  mistress  of  his  idolatry — Captain 
Ponsonby  was  a  professed  admirer  of  Lady  Sophia; 
and  it  is  certain  that  this  fashionable  young  lady  by  no 
nieans  disregarded  ihe  passion,  or  rather  the  sentioient 
of  honourable  aflection  with  which  she  had  inspired 
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bim.  There  were  other  reasons  also,  more  potent,  for 
encooragiog  the  addresses  of  such  a  man  as  Captaio 
Poiisonby.  He  was  the  son  of  an  earl,  and  though  a 
younger  one,  would  in  time  inherit  the  title  of  his  bro- 
ther, and  a  considerable  property,  part  of  which  he  at 
present  enjoyed.  He  was  a  fine,  spirited,  and  exceed- 
ingly handsome  yoimg  fellow,  too,  in  addition  to  all 
these  advantages,  and  was  not  to  be  thrown  away, 
when  once  secured  in  Cupid's  fetters ;  at  least  so  Lady 
Sophia  thought,  and  so  Lady  Sophia  looked,  when  she 
beheld  the  eyes  of  her  gallant  admirer  so  intently 
gazing  on  an  object,  whose  uncommon  personal  loveli- 
ness she  felt  inclined  more  than  once  to  envy  since 
she  had  made  her  appearance  at  Stormond  Lodge, 
and  for  whose  speedy  departure  she  was  devoutly  and 
fervently  praying,  when  her  Ladyship's. carriage  was 
announced.  Lady  Sophia  was  longing  for  ber  ^t 
when  she  perceived  the  approach  of  the  herald,  (which 
was  her  sister  Bnmieline,)  to  inform  her  of  the  joyful 
news,  which  was  scarcely  told  before  the  aforesaid 
gentlemen  drew  nigh.  The  speech  of  Lady  Sophia 
had  certainly  exeiced  some  degree  of  risibility  amoni" 
them  all )  and  Sir  Chaiies  exclaimed,  laughing — 

^^  Pon  honour,  I  am  extremely  happy  then,  hadj 
Sophia,  that  I  did  not  make  my  appearance  at  Stor- 
mond Lodge  this  evening  in  the  character  of  an  unin- 
vited guest,  or  I  should  have  unfortunately  been  one 
of  those  whose  absence  would  have  been  more  agree- 
able than  their  company." 

•*And  I  too,  probably,  in  that  case,"  cried  Lord 
Churvillc. 

*'  And  i  too,  as  probably,"  exclaimed  Captain  Pon- 
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sonby^  stealing  a  look  at  thia  monieDt  towards  his 
lovely  enslaver,  wbich,  whether  intdUgible  to  her  oi* 
not,  we  cannot  possibly  tell ;  bnt  the  cheeks  of  Lady 
Sophia  were  instantly  overspread  with  blushes  of  the 
brightest  vermiUion ;  and  she  was  glad  of  any  pretext 
to  make  her  escape,  to  avoid  the.  spirited  raillery  of 
Lord  Ciairville,  who  replied  to  the  sly  glance  of  his 
friend,  which  had  been  directed  to  her  Ladyship— 

^^  Why  no,  I  think  not,  Ponsonby;  you  would  have 
been  an  exception ;  whether  an  invited,  or  an  unin- 
vited guest,  I  do  not  imagine  that  the  gates  of  Stor- 
nK>tid  Lodge  would  have  shut  you  out  from  its  bos* 
pltable  mansion.  There  is  one  lovely  being  within  it, 
whose  heart  would  surely  have  given  you  admission 
there.  What  says  Lady  Sophia  to  the  truth  of  this 
ob^rvation  ?" 

^^  Oh,  I  protest  I  have  not  time  at  this  precise  mo- 
ment to  satisfy  your  Lordship's  inquiry,"  uttered  her 
Ladyship,  in  the  utmost  confusion ;  and  then  turnings 
to  Lady  Primrose,  she  whispered — 

^^  My  dear  Lady  Primrose,  I  see  you  are  quite 
anxious  to  retii*e;  suppose  I  go  and  tell  mamma  that 
you  are  waiting  for  your  carriage  to  draw  up  to  the 
door;  suppose  ^pve  steal  away  from  these  idle  chat- 
terers, and  get  into  the  adfoining  apartment.  Emme- 
line,  I  wish  you  would  go  and  seek  mamma,  and  teU 
her  that  Lady  Primrose  is  waiting  fbr  her  carriage. 
Run,  Emmeline — fly — don't  stay  a  mcmieut.  In  the 
mean  time  your  Ladyship  and  I  wUi  run  aWay  from 
these  men."  • 

All  this  had  been  uttered  in  a  breath  by  Lady  Sophia^ 
and  met  with  no  dissenting  voice  from  Flora,  who  car- 
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taioly  was  not  only  most  aiudoos  to  return  hoaiei  but 
excessivdy  faiigned  and  weary,  even  of  the  splendour 
and  gaiety  of  theffesjtive  sceiies  wbioh  bad  surrounded 
ber.  Besidfiif  sbe  wiabed  to  get  rid  of  the  assiduities 
of  Sir  Cbarles  Ratdiff^  wbioti  he  had  preautned  so  par* 
ticolarly  to  address  her  with ;  for  she  ndtber  liked 
the  looks,  the  maniiery  nor  the  coi^^rsation  of  thc/ 
familiar  and  conceited  young  bamnet.  In  shor^ 
Fk)ra  bad  completely  exhausted  htr  spirits,  or,  soo^- 
bow  or  other,  her  spirits  bad  completely  exhausted 
her.  Sbe  thought  of  ber  dear,  fond,  aflfectionate^  old. 
nnnkey,  by  way  of  affording  ber  some  relief;  and  how. 
ddigbfed  be  would  be  to  see  ber  return,  and  to  bear 
her  recount  the  gay  scenes  sbe  bad  juat  witnessed*. 
Welly  but  the  General  would  expect  ber  to  give  him, 
some  description  of  the  fashionable  personages  she  b^d 
mixed  with  at  the  Countess  of  Stormond's;  and  she: 
must  say  something  of  the  males  as  weH  as  the  femalea^ 
About  the  former,  it  was  oKiat  probable  that  her 
nnde  would  be  more  particular*  Well,  what  could 
sbe  say  ?  43f  Sir  Charles  Ratdiff,  nothing :  although, 
he  had  been  her  partner  in  the  dance,  yet  she  did  not 
like  him,  and  so  she  would  tell  .the  General.  Then 
there  was  Lord  Clairville,  and  the  Honourable  Captain 
Ponsonby,  both  elegit,  and  infinitely  superioe  to  the 
young  baronet,  certainly ;  still  Plora  had  seen  but  little 
of  them,,  and  conversed  ;iiiith  them  stiil  less.  Of  these 
gentlemen,  therefore,  she  was  not  likdyto  give  a  \iery 
animated  description.  Then  there  was  the  Marquis  of 
Rosahrie !  What  could  she  say  of  kbn  ?  He  had  said 
nothing  to  ber ;  but  she  had  beard  something  of  him; 
and  that  something  had  interested  her  in  his  behaU. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


192  T«B  widow's  choicb; 

The  Countefss  had  not  forbade  her  to  relate  the  misfor- 
tunes of  the  unhappy  nobleman  to  those  who  woald 
sympathize  with  them :  but  what  right  had  she  to  be- 
tray the  secret  of  the  malady  which  so  deeply  preyed 
on  the  spirits  of  this  amiable  personage;  for  Lady 
Stormond  had  assured  her  that  he  was  really  amiable 
when  intimately  known.  What  were  his  domestic  and 
private  sorrows  to  her  uncle,  who  had  never  beheld  him  ? 
What  were  they  to  her  ?  This  was  a  question  Flora  could 
not  resolve,  for  the  life  of  her :  the  deep  mantling  blush 
of  crimson  which  suddenly  mounted  to  her  fair  cheek 
and  bosom,  and  the  soft  gentle  sigh  of  sympathy  which 
involuntarily  escaped  from  it,  (but  how  she  did  not 
know,)  slyly  insinuated  that  the  misfortunes  of  Rosalvte 
were  not  a  subject  of  indifference  to  her ;  but  she  was 
feiT  from  wishing  any  one  to  surmise  that  but  herself, 
as  she  actually  could  not  trace  the  source,  at  this  pre* 
cise  moment^  from  whence  this  deep  sympathy  for  an 
almost  entire  stranger  proceeded ;  and  she  very  prudently 
resolved  to  let  the  name  of  the  Marquis  alone,  and  not 
to  mention  either  him  or  his  misfortunes  to  her  uncle. 

These  were  the  reflections  which  occupied  the  oaind 
of  Flora  when  she  retired  with  Lady  Sophia  and  the 
pretty  Emmeline  into  the  adjoining  chamber,  where 
Flora,  now  cloaked  and  muffled  up,  waited  only  for  the 
arrival  of  the  Countess,  to  bid  her  farewell* 

^'  I  will  now  go  and  tell  mamma  that  yon  are  going 
to  leave  us^  dear  Lady  Primrose,"  cried  Emmeline; 
''  I  left  her  talking  with  the  Duchess  of  Pemberton  and 
the  Marquis  of  Rosalvie  about  the  lose  of  your  pretty 
little  heart ;  and  Rosalvie  smiled,  and  said  he  hoped 
that  it  would  be  the  greatest  misfortune  you  would  ever 
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suaUiD  !  But  indeed,  indeed  he  was  not  jesting,  for  he 
sighed  deeply  after  this  remark/' 

*<  Bid  he.  Lady  Bmmeline  V  ezchumed  Flora ;  <<  the 
msh  was  kind,  and  I  thank  him  for  it :  as  to  the  bau- 
ble, the  loss  of  it  was  nothing,  and  I  rained  it  only  as 
the  g^  of  Lord  Primrose." 

This  was  not  sttd  by  Flora  witbont  colouring  so 
deeply  as  to  draw  on  her  the  observation  of  Lady 
Sophia  I  but,  for  once,  this  fashionable  young  lady  did 
not  indulge  in  her  fisivouritc  propensity  to  raillery,  be- 
cause she  found  that  the  lovely  widow  did  not  per* 
feotly  relish  it :  besides,  she  was  just  going  away,  anri 
she  did  not  wish  Flora  to  carry  an  impression  with  her 
unfavourable  to  ho:  character,  or  that  should  lead  her 
to  conjecture  that  she  considered  her  in  the  slightest 
degree  an  oljfect  of  envy  or  jealousy.  Smiling,  there- 
fore, with  the  most  insinuating  softness  and  compla- 
cency, she  thanked  Flora  for  the  cordial  and  polite  in- 
Titatk)n  she  had  given  both  to  Lady  Emmellue  and  her- 
^If  to  visit  Stanmore  Priory ;  and  taking  the  lovely 
hand  which  was  extended  towards  her,  with  the  most 
affable  sweetness  she  exclaimed — 

*^  You  cannot  doubt  of  the  inclination  which  both 
EmmeHne  and  I  feel  to  cultivate  your  friendship, 
dear  Lady  Primrose,  and  how  eagerly  we  shall  avail 
otfraelves  of  the  kind  invitation  you  have  given  us 
to  visit  the  Priory  $  but  remember,  I  shall  bring  no 
intruders  along  mth  me,  positively  not  one  male  crea- 
ture, to  torment  you ;  unless  particularly  invited  by 
your  Ladyship,  I  will  prohibit  their  approaching  you : 
if  they  wish  to  enlist  under  my  banners,  they  shall  carry 
no  false  colours,  I  promise  you/' 

a9  £c 
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Flora  made  no  reply  to  a  speech  ottered  wHh  more 
spirit,  or  rather  asperity,  than  she  thought  occasion 
warranted ;  bat  merely  observed,  with  an  air  of  care- 
lessness, that  she  neither  had,  or  wished  to  be  trou- 
bled with  male  intruders,  nor  ever  intended  to  inirite 
any  to  the  Priory,  except  her  most  confidential  friends^ 
or  those  only  that  her  uncle.  General  Oldstock,  ap- 
proved of.  The  astonishment  of  Lady  Sophia  was  ex- 
treme, though  it  was  evident  that  this  sudden  intelli- 
gence was,  at  the  same  instant,  highly  gratifying  to  her 
feelings. 

**  Your  Uncle,  General  Oldstock?'*  exclaimed  she; 
'^  why,  good  heavens.  Lady  Primrose,  is  your  unde 
still  living,  and  does  he  now  reside  with  you  at  the 
Priory?" 

"  He  is  at  present  there,"  replied  Flora,  **aod  I 
hope  he  will  long  continue  to  be  my  guest  Rumour 
had  indeed  reported  my  uncle  as  dead.«  and  my  fieither. 
Sir  Oliver,  believed  him  to  be  so  5  judge  then.  Lady 
Sophia,  of  my  surprise,  when  my  so  greatly  revered 
and  highly  respected  relative  only  a  day  since  present- 
ed himself  to  my  transported  sight,  after  an  absence  of 
ten  years  from  bis  native  land  I  Judge  of  my  emotions, 
and  the  tumultuous  tide  of  joy  that  overwhelmed  my 
heart  in  again  acknowledging  my  dear  and  affectionate 
relative  by  the  tenderest  ties  of  aflection.  When  he 
pressed  me  to  his  gallant  breast,  after  the  deariy-pur* 
chased  laurels  be  has  gained  in  defence  of  his  soverrign 
and  bis  country,  I  gloried  in  being  the  niece  of  a  vete- 
ran soldier,  returned  from  the  hardships  of  a  long  cam- 
paign, to  enjoy  the  calm  blessings  of  peace  in  the 
bosom  of  his  friends,  his  home,  and  his  country/' 
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Flora  had  not  uttered  this  without  einotioD,  and 
erery  lovely  feature  was  animated  with  thb  faithful 
portraiture  giren  of  her  beloved  uncle ;  and  perhaps 
she  never  looked  so  enchantingly  lovely  as  at  the  very 
moment  that  the  Countess  of  Stormond,  the  Duchess 
of  Pemberton,  and  the  Marcpiis  of  Rosalvie,  (on  whose 
arm  the  pretty  Emmeline  was  leaning  with  the  most 
sisterly  affection,)  approached  her. 

'^  My  dear  creature,  pray  pardon  my  seeming  inat- 
tention in  thus  neglecting  you/'  cried  the  Countess ; 
'^bnt,  thank  heaven,  I  have  got  through  the  fatiguing 
drudgery  of  bidding  good  night  to  all  my  fashionable 
guests.  They  are  all  gone,  praise  the  Fates ;  and  those 
that  remain  are  among  the  number  only  of  my  most 
approved  favourites  and  friends,  in  which,  believe  me^ 
Lady  Primrose  is  not  the  least.  But,  my  sweet  lov^ 
bow  came  you  to  lose  your  heart  ?  Have  you  no  recol- 
lection when  you  had  it  in  your  possession  last  ?'' 

To  which  Flora,  deeply  blushing,  (for,  somehow  or 
other,  the  eyes  of  the  Marquis  had  unconsdously  strayed 
towards  her  when  the  Countess  made  this  curious  in- 
quiry,) replied — 

"No  indeed,  your  Ladyship,  it  would  puzzle  me  tp 
know  at  what  moment  the  truant  escaped,  me;  lam 
only  conscious  of  its  loss,  and  of  the  value  I  now  set 
upon  it,  as  being  the  gift  of  my  late  husband." 

The  venerable  Duchess  smiled,  and  casting  a  look  of 
ioeffiible  complacency  on  the  young  widow,  exi- 
daimed— - 

^'  My  love,  we  do  not  know  the  value  of  the  most 
trifling  objects  till  we  find  that  thqr  are  irrecoverably 
lost  to  us ;  how  greatly  then  must  we  deplore  the  loss 
2cS 
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of  those  of  whose  ititriDSic  worth  we  tvere  always  sen- 
•ible.r 

*'  Your  Grace^s  remark  is  incontestibly  tme,**  cried 
Flora,  with  a  geotle  sigh.  During  these  observations  the 
impadmit  So|^bia  had  called  h&  mother  aside,  and  re- 
vealed all  the  oommonibation  she  had''received  from 
Flora  respecting  the  arrival  of  General  Oldstock,  which 
so  exceedingly  surprized  her  Ladysbipi  that  it  was  some 
moments  before  she  could  recover  from  the  astonish- 
ment into  which  the  unexpected  intelligence  had 
thrown  her ;  but  when  she  did,  she  gently  taxed  Flora 
with  unkindness  for  not  bringing  her  uncle  with  her 
to  Stormond  Lodge. 

*<  Surely,  surely.  General  Oldstock  would  have  been 
most  cordially  and  rapturously  received  and  welcon^^ 
among  the  number  of  most  revered  and  honoured 
guests,"  cried  Mr  Ladyship.  "  Unkind  Lady  Prim- 
rose, not  to  inform  us  sooner  of  his  arrival  at  the 
Priory.  I  would  have  flown  on  the  very  instant  to 
entreat  his  presence  here ;  for  be  knew  my  dear  Lord, 
and  I  am  no  stranger  to  the  kindness  he  evinced  to- 
wards a  dear  departed  object,  over  whose  untimely 
fat^  memory  must  still  mourn  with  fond  r^fret,  with 
fond  afibction.  It  was  your  uncle.  Lady  Primrose,  that 
received  the  parting  breath  of  an  adored  son;  and 
could  he  want  to  be  told  that  he  would  find  a  welcome 
here?  Oh  no!  he  must  have  known  the  family  of 
Lord  Stormond  better  than  to  doubt  of  their  gratitude, 
of  their  reverence  towards  the  friend,  the  kind  con- 
soler of  thdr  wounded  and  expiring  brother  I*^ 

The  agitation  of*  the  amiable  Countess  in  reverting 
to  her  son  was  portrayed  in  every  feature,  and  excited 
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the  tenderest  sympathy  and  deepest  concem  of  her 
sarroQDdiDg;  friends ;  while  Emmeline^  who  had  sealed 
herself  beside  Flora,  turned  pale  apd  tremb]ed  at  the 
mention  of  her  brother.  Flora,  greatly  conperned 
that  so  mdancholy  a  subject  should  have  been  started, 
regretted  that  Lady  Sophia  should  so  precipitately  have 
informed  the  Countess  of  her  uncle's  return  to  Eng- 
land ;  to  which,  however,  the  Marquis  had  see^med  to 
listen  with  no  inconsiderable  interest :  though  he  suf- 
fered no  sentence  to  escape  him,  yet  Flora  imagined 
that  his  looks  were  directed  with  a  less  degree  of  seve*> 
rity  towards  her ;  and  saying  all  that  she  could  utter 
of  the  tenderest  sympathy  to  the  amiable  Countess, 
whose  agitated  spirits  were  greatly  relieved  by  the  con- 
soling efforts  of  the  venerable  Duchess  of  Pembertoo, 
she  arose  to  take  her  leave,  and  to  repeat  in  a  whisper 
to  Lady  Stormond  her  earnest  hope  that  she  should 
shortly  be  favoured  with  her  company,  and  that  dao  of 
the  young  Ladies,  at  Stanmore  Priory.  She  then 
curtseyed  her  most  respectful  adieus  to  the  Duchess, 
and  the  Marquis  of  Rosalvie^  who  bowed  gracefully  to 
her  salutation,  while  the  Duchess  jocosely  exclaimed 
to  her  thoughtful  and  abstracted  nephew^- 

**  Why,  Ormond,  you  are  sorely  not  going  to  sufler 
Lady  Primrose  to  conduct  herself  down  stairs  to  her 
carriage,  or  be  handed  into  it  by  her  scrvauts !" 

The  Marquis  was  now  compelled  to  make  a  move ; 
he  arose  instantly  from  his  chair,  while  the  blushing 
Flora,  in  the  most  perceptible  confusion,  entreated  that 
his  Lordship  would  by  no  means  incommode  himself 
on  her  account. 

"  Nonsense,  child,"  cried  the  venerable  Lady,  "  it 
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wbuld  be  highly  ridicdous  if  you  were  to  be  seen 
going  unattended  to  your  carriage,  and  equally  absurd 
of  my  nephew  to  permit  you  to  do  so,  while  he  is  seen 
sitting  here :  so  give  him  your  hand,  child ;  he  won't 
bite  you,  though  J  own  he  is  somewhat  of  a  ferocious 
animal." 

<<  My  good  aunt  has  given  you  a  delectable  diaracter 
of  me.  Lady  Primrose,"  cried  the  Marquis,  with  a 
smile,  which  was  the  only  one  that  had  animated  his 
fine  and  intelligent  features  during  the  whole  of  the 
evening;  and  approaching  Flora  with  an  air  of  the 
most  easy  and  polished  el^ance,  he  added  with  pecu- 
liar softness,  '^  but  if,  after  this  report,  you  feel  inclined 
to  accept  of  my  poor  services,  I  will  most  readily  con* 
duct  you  in  perfect  safety  to  your  carriage." 

The  lovely  and  certainly  not  reluctant  hand  of  Flora 
was  now  resigned  to  the  care  of  the  Marquis ;  but  she 
blushed  so  deeply  in  again  repeating  her  adieus,  while 
the  old  Duchess  nodded  so  sagaciously  to  her  nephew, 
that  Lady  Sophia  with  the  utmost  difficulty  returned 
flora's  good  night  without  bursting  into  the  most  im- 
moderate peal  of  laughter ;  which  was  not  a  little  in- 
creased by  Sir  Charles  Ratcliff  and  Lord  Clairville  com- 
ing into  the  room  at  the  same  moment,  the  former  of 
whom  declared  that  he  hoped  he  was  just  in  time  to 
attend  that  paragon  of  beauty,  the  divine  Lady  Prim- 
rose, to  her  carriage ;  that  he  believed  Ponsonby  and 
Clairville  bad  kept  him  in  conversation  on  purpose  to 
deprive  him  of  that  superlative  felicity. 

"  Very  likely,"  cried  the  Duchess,  laughing,  '*  and  if 
they  had  any  such  intention,  they  have  certainly  suc- 
ceeded in  the  accomplishment  of  their  wishes,  for  you 
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are  JQSt  arrived  too  late,  Sir  Charles,  to  obtain  that  dis* 
tingoisbed  post  of  being  escort  to  Lady  Primrose ;  she 
has  this  moment  been  conducted  to  ber  carriage  nnder 
the  wing  of  a  protector,  who,  though  not  quite  so  gal- 
lant as  you,  knows  how  to  appreciate  the  value  of  bis 
charge." 

''  Indeed !"  cried  the  now  greatly  disappointed  and 
chagrined  baronet,  ^  and  pray  may  I  inquire  who  that 
is,  your  Grace?" 

"  My  nephew,"  answered  the  venerable  lady,  with  a 
conscious  lur  of  triumph. 

''The  Marquis  of  Rosalvie!"  repeated  the  crest- 
fallen hero, ''  that  is  superlatively  strange  and  whimsi- 
cal of  hb  Lordship,  'pon  honour ;"  and  the  fashionaUef 
baronet  perfectly  bit  his  lip  with  vexation,  while  all  the 
rest  of  the  party,  save  the  Duchess,  (for  Captain  Pon- 
sonby  had  now  joined  them,)  were  almost  convulsed 
with  laughter. 

''Superlatively  strange. and  whimsical?"  repeated 
het  Grace,  indignantly,  "  I  should  be  excessively  glad 
to  know.  Sir  Charles,  why  you  are  pleased  to  appty 
these  terms  to  my  nephew,  which  appear  to  me  dot 
only  strange,  but  perfectly  enigmatical.  Explain  why 
conducting  a  lady  to  her  carriage  is  any  more  strange 
and  whimsical  in  the  Marquia  of  Rosalvie  than  in  Sir 
Charles  Ratcliff,  or  any  of  the  gentlemen  here  present. 
If  you  can  explain  this.  Sir  Charles,  I  shall  feel  obliged 
to  you."  , 

But  the  baronet  could  not  explain  it;  and  though 
vexed  and  mortified  at  the  disappointment  he  had  sus- 
tained^ yet  he  bad  the  prudence,  or  rather  the  policy^ 
to  say  nothing  to  o&nd  the  Duchess  of  Pemberton, 
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who  was  always  more  than  a  match  for  him  on  every 
occasion  where  the  exercise  of  wit  or  superior  iufeUect 
were  concerned ;  assbming  an  air,  therefore,  of  the 
utmost  indifierence,  he  repKed  to  her  Grace  in  the 
following  manner,  though  colouring  deeply  all  the 
while  with  suppressed  anger — 

^*  Why  really,  your  Grace,  I  do  not  see,  with  defer- 
ence t6  yoiir  superior  judgment,^ — and  the  baronet 
bowed  with  affected  humility,  wishing  the  veneraUe 
lady  at  the  very  extremity  of  the  bottom  of  a  duck  pond, 
for  having  urged  him  to  make  a  confession  every  way 
80  repellent  to  the  present  nature  of  his  feelings,—'^  that 
any  explanation  is  necessary  of  a  plain  matter  of  &Qt 
business,  which  was  obvious  to  every  person  in  the 
room,  besides  myself,  that  the  Marquis  neither  danced 
nor  conversed  with  Lady  Primrose,  which  eveiy  body 
else  waft  proud  and  solicitous  of  dorog  the  very  mo- 
ment she  made  her  appearance  in  the  room ;  but  he 
appeared  particularly  solicitous  to  avoid  her :  therefore 
your  Grace,  I  say,  it  was  a  little  strange  and  whimsical 
In  his  Lbrdship  so  to  do,  when  eveiy  body  else  was 
dying  to  obtain  a  sight  of  so  divine  and  lovely  a  crea- 
ture; and — and — and— now  I  presume  I  have  ex- 
phdned  myself  entirely  to  your  Grace's  satisfaction." 

*'  Entirely  to  your  own,  I  conceive.  Sir  Charles," 
answered  the  Duchess,  surveying  the  young  baronet 
with  a  look  of  the  most  superlative  contempt,  ^^  but  f 
judge  it  will  be  some  time  ere  you  can  contrive  to  do 
it  to  the  satisfacftion  of  any  other  person :  but  don't 
alarm  yourself  in  the  supposition  that  your  observa- 
tions on  the  condti(;t  of  my  nephew  have  in  any  degree 
offended  me.    Lord  lote  ybu,  I  am  wiser,  young  man, 
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tbao  to  lei  youf^KMMoAu  ruffle  my  tamper.;  :th^re- 
sembte.  cbaff  before.  tt]^.wiii(]>  and  are  blown  wgmy  in 
an  instant.!'  ... 

^^  Pany  that,  if  you  cm^  baronet,"  cried  tite  incorT 
rJgiUe  and  incewant  totmentor  of  poor  Sir  Cfaarles» 
which  was  PonsoobgTi  who  stood  M  hia  elbow>  bei^itUy 
enjoying  the  Amnsing  controversy  between  the  yonog 
Nardsanifaiid.tkeloldXIttch^efis.  • 

^  Now  I  Woold  advise  yon:  to  patty  oft"  ntjtered 
Lord  ClairviUey  jila  low  whisper,  '^or  the  old  My.waU 
attfok  you  pretentiy  when. Rofialvie  T^ti^riiis,  and  tbf 
consequences  may  then  be  danger^us^:  yon  Jkoow^ 
baronet*'  Evdry  body  kudWi  that  the  Nfoi^uis  is  a 
dneliat;  and.  if  thjs  pretty  widow  otkce  gets,  into  bif 
heady  and  finds  the  may  to  hid  heart,  he:  may.  chance 
toiiave  a  pop  or  two.at  yours^  my'fine  f^ljow*" 

The  pretty  baronet  looked  perfectly  .fi:igb(ened>;S^ 
in  the  same  under  tdne  in  whi^h  tUp  coni^rsation  b^ 
been  carried  on  between  tb^  three  gentlemen,  cdt* 
claimed-^ 

<<  Will  he  ?  Curse  me  if  he  shall  tbcjugh  f  i  ha¥e  no 
particular  fancy  lor  fightmg.$>  aikl  though  I  love:ib^  di- 
vine widow,  I  proMt  I  Would;  notrjcii^tend  for  the  fair 
prize  with  sudi  a  mail  bs  tbe,MAr(iui$  t.hc'm  adespe^ 
tiate  fellow,  and*  who  kn6U»  what  be  would,  be  if  h? 
whs  to  fall  despeM^ly  in  Idv6  With  Jhei:  ?"       ^ 

•*' A  tiger  let'  lodse.  from  the  American  wilds,"  ut- 
toned  Ponsonby. 

^<<An  Arabito  wolf,"  responded  Lord  Clairville^ 
winking  at  bb  friend. 

:  ^'  A  hungry  libn  darticig  on  hia  prey,"  repeated  Pour 
sonby,  laaghing. 

bQ  SB 
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'^  A  fierce  crocodile  just  imported  from  the  Nile^'' 
reiterated  Lord  Clairville,  at  the  very  moment  that  the 
Marquis  of  Rosalvie  again  made  bis  entrance  into  the 
room,  which  was  the  signal  for  the  speedy  exit  of  Sir 
Charles  Elatcliff.  He  started  up,  looked  at  h'ls  watch, 
protested  that  he  did  not  know  that  the  hour  was  so 
prodigiously  late,  and  making  a  galhmt  bow  to  the 
lady  of  the  mansion,  finally  retreated  in  bis  gay  equi- 
page, which  had  long  been  waiting  for  bis  departure 
from,  Stormond  Lodge,  determined  that  he  would  not 
visit  it  again  till  be  should  hear  whether  the  Marquis 
was  or  was  not  in  love  with  the  young  widow. 

No  comment  was  publicly  made  on  the  sudden  de- 
pfuture  of  the  fashionable  baronet,  for  none  wished 
him  to  remain  beyond  the  hour  that  the  other  visituits 
had  departed  ;  and  Lady  Sophia  had  wished  him  gone 
much  sooner,  for  he  bad  totally  prevented  the  possi- 
bility of  Captain  Ponsonby  entering  into  any  private 
chat^with  her  the  whole  time  he  was  there,  because, 
in  conjunction  with  his  friend.  Lord  Clairvill^  the 
Captain  bad  agreed  to  become  the  tormentor  of  the 
young  baronet  the  whole  of  the  evening.  They  could 
not  indeed  so  openly  attack  him  during  the  time  that 
he  was  engaged  in  dancing  with  his  lovely  partner,  but 
the  very  moment  he  quitted  her  side,  they  commeaoed 
their  operations,  and  fairly  frightened  him  out  of  the 
field  of  supposed  victory  over  the  heart  of  the  young 
and  beautiful  widow.  Ponsonby,  however,  did  not 
quit  Stormond  Lodge  without  contriving  to  whisper 
some  soft  speeches  in  the  ear  of  his  fair  mistress,  which 
made  her  perfectly  satisfied  that  she  had  encountered 
no  very  powerful  rival  in  the  charms  of  Lady  Prim^ 
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rose ;  and  when  she  retired  with  her  sister  to  the  arms 
of*  Morpheas,  she  fell  into  golden  dreams  of  happi^ 
ness,  which  she  hoped  would  shortly  be  realized  with 
love  and  Ponsonby :  bat  the  dreams  of  EmmieliQe  were 
innocence  and  peace,  pare  as  the  breath  of  angels ;  she 
had  not  a  wish,  she  had  not  a  thoag^t.  that  strayed 
beyond  the  boandaries  of  a  mother's  fond  affection. 

Bot  pray  what  were  the  dreams  of  the  Marquis  of 
flosalvie,  who  had  retired  too  with  his  amiable  aunt 
from  the  hospitable  mansion  of  thdr  beloved  friend  ? 
and  what  were  those  of  the  yoang  widow,  when  she 
also  quitted  Stormond  Lodge  ?  Very  natural  inquiries, 
certainly,  gentle  reader,  but  positively  I  cannot  tell  you 
at  the  present  moment,  because  I  am  not  pei'mitted  to 
remove  the  mystic  veil  that  conceals  the  hearts  of  these 
two  t>ersonages  ftom  the  prying  eye  of  curiosity,  till 
time  shall  elucidate  further  mysteries  which  are  still 
'  suspending  over  their  destiny.  I  will  only  tell  you  in 
what 'manner  Flora  was  conducted  from  the  drawing 
room  of  the  Countess  of  Stormond  to  her  own  car- 
riage by  the  Marquis  of  Rosalvie,  and  how  he  behaved 
to  his  lovely  charge  as  they  walked  along  the  gallery 
which  led  to  the  grand  entrance  of  the  windihg  stair- 
case. Flora  had  eyes,  (and  they  were  beikutiful  ones,) 
so  had  the  Marquis,  equally  brilliant  and  expressive  as 
hers ;  but  it  appeared  that  neither  chose  to  make  use 
of  them,  as  they  proceeded  arm  in  arm  together  along 
the  vaulted  gillery  5  for  Flora's  bright  eyes  were  cer«f 
toinly  cast  down  in  timfd  confusion,  and  the  eyes  of  the 
Marquis  were  as  certainly  fixed  on  any  thing  else  but 
Flora,  for  they  were  perfectly  averted  from  her  till  at 
the  very  precise  moment  that  she  was  jast  going  to  step 

%D  2 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


^204  7um  wipow's  choick; 

into  the  earrii^,  wbai  Flora^  curtaeying  j^racefully^ 
bade  Ills  LfOrdtfaip  &  good  night,  /^  or  rather  good  morth' 
ingf  my  Lord/'-^-added  Flora,  with  a  aort  of  playfU 
amile,  which,  moet  unfortnaatdy  for  the  Moio  Marqaia^ 
discovered  that  lovely  dingle  at  the  corder  of  a  pretty 
moiith,  which  the  General  had  so  often  lavished  his 
praises  on  to  Bnsign  Cbnvay-^^^  for  the  bright  shimog 
firmament  is  already  shedding  on  ns  its  golden  rays." 
Now  whether  it'  was  the  melodious  voice  of  Flon^ 
which  was  melody  itself,  or  whether  the  pretty  dimple 
attracted  his  Loixlship*s  particular  attention,  I  am  sore 
I  -cannot  positively  decide ;  (for  male  beings  are  strange 
incoi^sistent  aniihais,  and  you  i^gbt  as  well  explore  the 
Cretan  labyrinth  as  td  define  the  n^tnre  of  their  sad- 
den caprices ;)  bat  something  fiow  irresistibly  impelled 
the  Marqnis  to  look  at  Clora  as  die  was  just  about  to 
spring  into  the  carriage.  His  .LpTdship  bad  better 
have  turned  his^yes  iiway,.and  so  avoided  the  danger 
of  temptation^  for  there  he  beheld  a  pretty  little  foot, 
and  one  of  the  neatest  ancles  in  the  world.  Sp  much, 
my  Lord,  for  y6ur  curiosity.  Had  Eve  been  more 
Wise,  she  would  never  have  tasted  of  the  apple.  And 
his  Lordship  lingered  for  a  moment  before  Flora  had 
finally  seated  herself  in  the  carriage^  At  length  he  ex- 
claimed, while  he  placed  his  hand  on  one  of  the  blinds 
of  the  carriage,  half  drawn  up— 

^  I  would  recommend  you.  Lady  Primrose,  to  draw 
up  both  the  blmds  as  you  journey  to  the  Priory;  it 
may  prevent  the  effects  of  your  catching  cold,  after  the 
exeessive  heat  to  which  you  have  been  exposed  during 
the  whole  of  the  evening.'^ 

'^  I  tiiank  your  Lordship  for  the  caution,''  cried 
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FloRS  ideefify  hiushiog,  and  dxBLwiag  ap  tfa^  hlSnd  on 
die  opposite. skle,  '^for  I  should  ceitaialy  hare  ner 
glected  tt^  if  you  had  not  so  very  kindly  remiuded  me 
of  it." 

A  pBMse  eoBiiedy  not  much  to  the  aads&ction  of  her 
Ladysfaip'si  coachman;  who  thought  he  had  .watted 
kuig  enough^  and  felt  impatient  fbtfthe  order  to  drive 
ofl^  Still  the  Marqma 'of  Rosalvie^  foe  some  unac*- 
cottDtable  whim  or  other,  lingered  at  the  door  of  the 
carnage^  Which  still  remained;  opep ;  nor  wi^  Flora  in 
a  i^erygsreat^hmrry  t6.  tell  htm  to  sfant  it.  It  was  a 
aoitioiiiha^  singidat  situfltbii^  bow^er^^for  his  Lordship 
to  continue  inlJongy.aod  the  in^eopriety'of  it  immedi-* 
aielyappearJBd  to  strike  him^for  ina  hbrried  accent  be 
pH)nounoed«r» 

'  ^^  I  have'  a  most  treach^rons  memory,  Lady  Prim** 
rose,  among  the  catalogue  of  py^fhults,  and  I  beseech 
yon  tO(  pardon  th^  o^usfiiion  I  have  been  guilty  of:  you 
lost  a  -heart  m  the  ball  room^  w^hich'  I  was  so  foritoatc 
as  to  find  lying. on  the  floor ;:  permit  mCjto  restore  to 
yon  what  you  so  jua^y  and  deservedly  prised  a^  the  gift 
of  your  late  worthy  and  exoelkftt  husband^  Lord  PrilU'^ 
roseJ' 

Ihe  Marquis  at  Ite.satno  instant  presented  the  littk 
comdian  aniulet  to  the.  astonished  and  ooQfoutided 
Flora,  and,  bowing  respecltfully.  Kid  die  coaohman 
drive  on,  and  hastily  witbdrew,  leaving  the  lovely 
widow  ip  a  f  ufter  of  iphits,  and  with  sensations  wlit^h 
were  indescribabU,  but  certainly  by  no  means  painfuU 

It  is  said  there  are  moments  in  which  we  live  age^ ; 
like  the  celoum  6f  a  beaateous  rainbow,  they  are  top 
lovely  to  endure  a  long  exbtencc  in  frail  mortality  -, 
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like  the  dews  of  heaven,  that  g^dy  falLon  leaves  of 
roses,  they  are  too  exqubitely  pure  to  be  lasting.    Such 
were  the  sensations  of  poor  Flora  at  the  moment  that 
the  Marquis  of  Rosalvie  presented  the  little  amulet  to 
her  trembling  hand ;  and  what  would  Flora  not  have 
lost,  to  have  had  it  so  restored  ?    I  do  not  know — but 
you  may  guess.    One  little  moment  had  chained  fdl 
her  resolutions,  all  her  intentions  of  not  mentioning 
the  misfortunes  of  the  Marquis  of>  Rosalvie  to  her 
uncle.    Could  she  speak  of  a  more  amiable  being  than 
he  apparently  now  seemed,  when  divested  of  that 
gloomy  frowning  aspect  which  bad  clouded  hb  fine 
intelligent  and  . expressive  features  in  the  ball  room? 
Even  his  singularity  of  manner  possessed  a  grace  in 
him,  which  in  another  would  have  been  repellent.     He 
spake  but  little,  it  is  true,  but  that  little  he  bad  ad* 
dressed  to  her  was  kind,  was  so  rational,  was  so  diflfer* 
ent  to  every  body  else.     In  short.  Flora  saw  so  moch 
to  admire  in  the  Marquis  of  Rosalvie,  and  so  little  to 
disapprove,  that  the  carriage  had  nearly  arrived  at  the 
gates  of  Staumore  Priory  before  she  awoke  ttom  her 
delightful  reveries,  when  it  was  highly  necessary  that 
she  should  recover  her  wonted  spirits  and  composure; 
not  that  she  expected  to  see  her  uncle  ere  she  bad  re- 
tired for  a  few  hours  to  her  chamber,  (and  she  was 
well  aware  that  he  would  not  press  her  to  rise  early, 
after  so  much  exertion  and  &tigue,)but  she  did  not 
like  to  appear  unusually  fluttered  even  in  the  prescjiioe 
of  her  servants.    They  might  think  it  strange;  and 
strange  eiK)ngh  it  was  to  poor  Flora,  who  had  uncon- 
scioudy  admitted  to  her  pure  and  aKless  bosom  a 
stranger  guest,  which  she  could  not  so  easily  get  rid 
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of.  She  knew  not  by  what  name  to  call  the  gentle^ 
Af,  bat  pleasiog  intruder;  but  she  felt  its  impression 
beat  tumultuonsly  in  her  heart,  and  steal  insensibly 
over  her  mind.  The  little  amulet  was  cherished  with 
greater  care  than  ever— because  what  ?  Why  because 
it  was  the  gift  of  her  late- husband ;  what  else  could  it 
be  owii^  to,  I  wonder  ?  And  why  should  she  feel  her 
admiration  of  the  Marquis  of  Rdsalvie  increase  rather 
than  diminish  ?  Why,  because  he  had  spoken  so  highly 
of.  her  dear  departed  Lord.  Was  not  this  enough  tcr 
awaken  her  gratitude,  and  ground  her  sentiments  of 
.esteem,  of  friendship,  of  vespect  for  the  Marquis  of 
Roaalvie  ?  Certainly ;  for  what  can  be  more  gratify- 
ing than  to  bear  those  spoken  well  of  whom  we  love, 
or  have  loved,  unless  they  have  forfeited  all  daim  to 
our  affection,  which  bad  not  been  the  case  with  Lord 
bimrose,  in  r^^ard  to  the  conduct  he  had  invariably 
manifested  towards  his  young  and  lovely  wife :  and 
Flora  delighted  to  listen  to  the  eulogium  pronounced 
on  his  merits,  from  the  lips  of  the  Marquis  of  Rosalvie, 
and  so. she  would  tdl  her  unde,  that  she  would ;  she 
would  tell  him  how,  highly  the  Marquis  had  spoken  of 
Lord  Primrose,  and  he  would  say  that  it  was  very  na- 
tural for  her  in  return  to— to— Here  poor  Flora  was 
certainly  at  a  loss  for  a  word,  a  single  word,  to  express 
what  sort  of  gratitude  she  ought  to  return  to  the  Mar- 
quis of  Rosalvie,  for  having  spoken  highly  of  her  hus- 
band. But  no  matter,  she  would  think  of  that  some 
other  tioM,  and  not  puzzle  herself  at  the  present  mo- 
ment about  a  single  word.  Besides,  it  bewildered  her, 
for  she  had  been  up  nearly  all  night,  and  her  head  was 
not  in. its  usuid  dear  and  quiet  temperament.    A  few 
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hours  uf  otlm  repose  would  set  iiU  to  rigiitt  agaio,  and 
both  hqr  heart  and  tier  head  would  be  in  tfaepr  proper 
dement. 

So  thought  the.  young  widow,  when  the  joarriage 
stopped  at  the  gates  of  the- Priory.  The  old  grey* 
headed  porter  uncovered  his  head  as  it  passed  tbioogii 
the  gates*  It  was  detained  a  ihomenl  inUhe  avenue  by 
something  that  came  in  contact,  vrith  one  of  the  wbeds  $ 
but  the  difficult  was  soon  obviated  $  the  porter,  who 
was  called  Robert^  having  lent  his  assistance  to  the 
footman,  the  impediment  was  quickly  removed*  la 
the  meati  time  Flora  had  more  tlian  once  looked  out 
of  the  window,  and  perceiving' the  *oM  -porter-to  be 
MandiTlg  without  his  hat,  with  the  sweetest  affiEibittty 
exolaimed— 

^^  Pray,  Robert,  pot  on  your  hat ;  the  morstng  air  is 
damp,  and  you  arcf  not  so  y6ung  as  you  were  twentSr 
yearaf  ago.  Robert,  I  beg  t^ait  you  will  take  belter  care 
of  yourself/' 

'^  Heaven  bless  you,  my  (iear  honoured*  lady,"  ut- 
tered the  old  porter,:  with  a  respeciful  obedience,  Md 
instantly  foMowed  her  Ladysfitp^  injunctions;  by  re^ 
placing  his  hat  on  his  head.    -■   ^    '•   ■ 

*' Robert!"  again  repeated  the  smUing  Flora. 

**  Yes,  my  Lady,"  answered  he. 

**  I  think  whenever  my  Lord-  Primrose  and'  I  used  to 
stay  out  late,  (which  seUom  happened  to  be  the  ease, 
by  the  bye,)  thai  you  were  always  indulged  yAth  H 
tankard  of  warm  ale,  with  a  toast  in  tt.  l>o  you.ir)e»- 
member,  Robert  ?" 

'^  My  Lady,  I  have  never  forgotten  my' Lord's  kind- 
ness to  his  <Ad  and  feitirfcd  servant;  and  I  shall  never 
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forget  yours,  1  am  sure,"  replied  the  old  man,  tears 
starting  to  bis  eyes. 

*'  Well  then,  having  so  good  a  memory,"  rejoined 
Flora,  "  suppose,  Robert,  you  walk  to  the  Priory,  and 
tell  the  butler  that  your  mistress  desires  he  will  set 
you  down  to  a  comfortable  breakfast,  and  keep  up  the 
old  charter  of  Lord  Primrose,  by  not  letting  you  de- 
part without  your  tankard  of  warm,  ale,  with  a  toast 
in  it." 

The  carriage  now  passed  on,  and  old  Robert,  yet  hale 
and  hearty,  followed  behind  it  with  no  small  alacrity, 
brushing  the  morning  dew  off  the  lawn  with  his  square- 
toed  shoes,  and  hastily  adjusting  the  silk  handkerchief 
which  was  somewhat  carelessly  folded  round  his  neck, 
in  case  he  should  happen  to  see  Mrs.  Spinster,  the 
housekeeper.  This  done,  he  trotted  away,  but  not 
without  hoping  that  Heaven  would  shower  down  bless- 
ings on  the  beauteous  head,  and  bestow  bliss  and  jdys 
unutterable  on  the  warm  and  benevolent  heart  of  her 
who  had  that  morning  manifested  such  exemplary 
kindness  towards  him. 


c  9  ^  2  H 
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CHAPTER  X. 


**  Said  I  not,  maiden  mine,  that  I  would  swear 
Before  bright  love,  the  God,  to  love  thee  long  ? 
Oh  yes  !  and  to  the  world  proclaim  how  fair. 
How  very  fair  thou  art,  even  among 
Beauties,  who  beautiful  accoimted  are." 

Barry  Cornwbll. 


As  the  midnight  hour  had  progressively  advanced, 
and  Mrs.  and  Miss  Evelyn  had  long  departed  from 
Stanmore  Priory,  where  they  had  enjoyed  a  very  com- 
fortable and  social  chit  chat  in  the  company  of  General 
Oldstock  atfd  the  young  Ensign,  (who  was  now  some 
fathoms  deep  in  love  with  the  pretty  Fanny,)  the  pro- 
tracted absence  of  Lady  Primrose  had  more  than  once 
produced  a  sort  of  irritable  impatience  on  the  natural 
urbanity  of  the  General's  temper ;  and  when  the  large 
family  clock,  which  was  stationed  at  the  entrance  of 
the  grand  hall,  responded  the  hour  of  four,  it  was  a 
peal  by  no  means  welcome  in  the  ears  of  the  General, 
whose  stock  of  patience,  (with  which  he  was  not  re- 
markably gifted,)  was  now  completely  exhausted  :  be- 
sides, he  had  set  up  considerably  beyond  his  usual 
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hour,  in  the  hopes  of  seemg  his  niece  return  home; 
and  though  the  young  soldier  had  exerted  every  faculty 
to  please  him,  and  an  additional  game  at  chess  served 
to  revive  him  for  a  little  while  longer,  yet  the  timely 
monitor  occasioned  him  to  start  with  the  most  involuu* 
tary  surprize,  and  hastily  to  rise  from  his  chair  with 
some  small  symptoms  of  displeasure  manifested  in  his 
countenance,  while  he  exclaimed — 

**  Why,  gad  zookers,  Henry,  it  is  past  four  o'clock, 
and  Flora  is  not  yet  returned  from  Stormond  Lodge. 
Curse  me,  if  f  had  thought  the  little  gipsey  intended  to 
stay  out  so  late,  I  should  have  put  on  my  nightcap 
some  hours  ago.  Why  the  carriage  has  been  gone 
from  the  Priory  these  two  hours  and  a  half^  precisely, 
by  my  watch." 

To  which  the  young  Ensign  modestly  replied— 

**  Very  true.  General ;  but  then  you  must  consider 
that'* 

But  here  Henry  was  suddenly  interrupted  by  the 
General  vociferating,  (and,  to  do  him  justice,  in  a  true 
martial  accent) — 

''  Zounds,  I  shall  consider  nothing  but  my  niece's 
health.  I  say  that  these  late  hours  are  sufficient  to  in- 
jure the  finest  ^constitution  in  the  world ;  and  I  shall 
lecture  Flora  prodigiously,  when  I  see  her,  you  may 
depend  'upon  it,  Henry ;  yes,  gad  zopkers,  I  will  be 
very  severe  with  her." 

^*  Doubtless,  General,"  cried  the  Ensign,  with  an  in- 
credulous smile ;  *^  but  when  you  see  Lady  Primrose 
return  with  renovated  spirits,  and  looking  as  freshly 
and  as  sweetly  as  she  did  when  she  called  for  the  arm 
of  her  dear  uncle  to  assist  her  to  the  carriage  3  when 
2e2 
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«he  expressed  her  deep  r^^t  that  she  could  not  pre- 
vail  upon  you  to  join  the  party  at  the  Countess  of 
Stormond'sy  wfa^e,  though  uninvited^  she  was  certain 
of  your  being  received  as  a  most  welcome  guest ;  when 
she  uttei-ed  all  this^  General^  with  one,  I  think,  of  the 
sweetest  and  most  heavenly  smiles  imaginable,  do  you 
remember  how  conspicuous  that  favourite  dimple  was, 
that  you  so  much  admire,  at  the  coruer  of  her  mouth  ?" 

Instantaneous  was  the  effect  of  this  speech  on  the 
feelings  of  the  General ;  and  a  smile,  like  a  sunbeam 
breaking  through  a  daric  cloud,  illumined  the  whole  of 
his  benevolent  features*' 

*^  Do  I  remember  it  ?"  uttered  he,  **  why,  gad  zook- 
ers,  who.  is  there  that  looks  in  the  face  of  Flora  when 
she  is  smiling  that  can  ever  forget  it  ?  Zouods !  no, 
I  have  changed  my  mind  about  lecturing  her  when  she 
comes  home ;  1  will  leave  that  for  her  husband  to  do, 
if  ever  she  makes  a  second  choice,  which,  in  all  human 
probability,  she  will  very  shortly  do,  now  she  has  got 
rid  of  her  leading  strings ;  and  the  sooner  the  better,  I 
say ;  young  and  beautiful  w'idows  were  never  designed 
to  wear  the  willow,  merely  because  death  is  so  uncivil 
as  to  deprive  them  of  the  joys  of  matrimony." 

^*  And  I  have  no  doubt.  General,"  answered  Henry, 
*^  but  the  second  choice  that  Lady  Primrose  makes  will 
prove  worthy  of  her  election :  her  Ladyship  is  neither 
deficient  in  discernment,  taste,  or  sensibility." 

**  No  I  she  is  a  lovely  creature,  is  she  not,  Henry  ?" 
cried  the  General,  his  eyes  sparkling  with  animation  &h 
he  spoke,  *'  and  is  endowed  with  no  small  share  of 
rationality,  though  she  has  so  much  vivacity  and  sim- 
plicity.   Bless  her,  I  would  not  utter  an  unkind  word 
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to  her  for  the  created  nQtverse.  I  may  bounce  a  little, 
to  be  safe,  now  she  is  absent ;  but  if  I  was  once  to  see ' 
her  pop  her  pretty  head  in  at  that  door,  zoands!  I 
shoold  wnh  her  a  good  morning,  give  her  a  hearty 
Mnack  on  her  mby  lips,  put  my  nightcap  on,  and  march 
off  to  bed,  which  I  intend  doing  in  a  few  minotcs,  if 
Flora  does  not  retorn.  Bat  I  say,  Henry,  now  we  are 
talking  of  something  pretty,  what  think  you  of  Fanny 
Evelyn?  She  is  well  enough  for  a  parson's  daughter, 
is  not  she?" 

With  cheeks  scarcely  less  florid  than  his  scarlet  coat, 
the  young  soldier,  after  some  hesitation,  pronounced— » 

**  Miss  Evelyn,  General,  is  certainly  a — a— a — ^young 
lady  that" 

Henry  now  caught  the  eyes  of  the  General  fixed 
archly  upon  him,  and,  for  the  life  of  him,  could  not 
finish  the  sentence  he  had  so  awkwardly  begun. 

"  Why,  what  the  devil  are  you  croaking  for,  Henry, 
as  if  you  had  got  the  mumps,  and  could  not  get  your 
words  out  ?**  uttered  the  General,  at  the  same  instant 
that  he  was*  seized  with  a  most  immoderate  fit  of 
laughter,  **  Well,  you  have  told  me,  Henry,  that  Miss 
Evelyn  is  a  young  lady,  and  that  is  all  I  am  likely  to 
get  oQt  of  you.  Gad  zookers,  1  know  that  she  is  not 
an  old  one ;  I  don't  want  you  to  give  me  that  piece  of 
information,  for,  as  my  sister  Liddy  says,  I  have  ocular 
demonstration  of  the  fact,  without  putting  on  a  pair  <»f 
spectacles  to  clear  my  eyesight." 

The  young  Ensign  now  found  that  there  was  an  ab- 
solute necessiQf  for  his  saying  something  about  Miss 
Evelyn,  whether  he  liked  it  or  not ;  and,  unwilling  that 
the  General  (who  was  just  about  to  retire,  having  al- 
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ready  rang  for  Juba  to  attciid  him  to  his  chamber) 
'  thoDld  goess  at  the  real  state  of  bis  feelings  reapectiog 
this  young  lady,  he  endeavoured  to  explain  to  the  Ge- 
neral what  he  intended  to  say,  exhibiting  mach  stronger 
symptoms  of  embarrassment  and  coufusioo  than  be  bad 
before,  which  provoked  the  General  to  such  a  degree 
of  risibility,  that  notwithstanding  the  'presence  of  the 
black,  just  as  he  was  going  out  of  the  room,  he  ex* 
claimed — 

'^  Bravo,  Henry,  that' will  do;  you  are  an  old  soldier^ 
though  you  have  got  a  young  head  upon  your  shoul- 
ders.  Fanny  has  done  your  business,  however,  that  is 
a  clear  point ;  in  spite  of  all  your  manoeuvring,  yop 
cannot  get  the  better  of  it.  Cupid  has  entwined  his 
easy  fetters  about  your  heart,  and  you  must  ask  Fanny 
Evelyn  to  lend  you  a  helping  hand  to  shake  them  off 
again ;  so  good  morning  to  you,  Henry,  and  pleasant 
dreams  to  you.  Juba,  you^black  devil,  how  dare  you 
have  the  insolence  to  be  standing  there,  shewing  your 
teeth  ?" 

^^  Because,  massa,  me  no  able  keep  my  mouth 
shuttec,  when  massa  langh,"  replied  the  black. 

'^  And  is  that  any  reason  why  you  presume  to  take 
the  liberty  of  laughing  too,  you  scoundrel  ?"  cried  the 
General,  scarcely  now  able  to  resist  laughing  himself; 
but  as  this  was  by  no  means  uttered  in  a  tone  of  dis- 
pleasure, Juba  marched  off  very  quietly  with  the  lighted 
wax  taper,  preceding  his  master  all  the  way  to  the 
door  of  his  chamber  in  the  most  respectful  and  obe- 
dient silence,  without  once  attempting  to  renew  his 
propensity  to  laughter ;  and  having  undressed  his  mas- 
ter, and  put  him  to  bed,  retired,  wishing  the  General 
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good  night,  which  waa  always  the  wonted  custom  of 
this  feitbful  and  afibctionate  blade. 

'^  DoD^t  yoQ  let  me  lie  in  bed  too  Umg  in  the  morn- 
ing.— Do  you  bear,  Joba  ?''  ottered  the  General,  as  he 
gently  closed .  the  curtains. 

To  which  Juba  softly  responded — 

'^Him  morning  now,  massa;  sun  him  peep  quite 
bright  in  de  windows.  Juba  call  massa  whoi  night 
come  again.'' 

'*  Not  so,  Juba,"  cried  the  General ;  **  but  when  you 
see  Lady*  Primrose  come  down  stairs  to  breakfast,  let 
the  hour  be  late  or  early,  be  sure  to  let  me  know." 

^^  Yes,  massa,"  cried  Juba,  and  made  his  exit  j  re- 
solved, though  he  had  not  permission  to  go  to  bed, 
that  he  would  contrive  to  steal  a  nap  in  the  old  easy 
chair  which  was  stationed  in  the  serrants'  ball,  where, 
by  a  comfortaUe  fire  which  was  al^fimys  kept  burning, 
he  might  enjoy  a  few  hours  rq[K)se,  without  being  dis- 
turbed by  any  of  the  family,  who  were  all  stirring,  and 
busy  with  their  severial  occupations ;  and  were  every 
moment  in  the  Expectation  of  seeing  their  lady  return 
home,  after  her  nocturnal  revels,  which  were  indeed  so 
seldom,  that  they  had  but  little  reason  to  complain  of 
being  kept  out  of  their  beds  owing  to  the  dissipated 
hours  of  their  lovely  mistress,  whose  mildness  of  man* 
ners  and  liberality  of  disposition  towards  them  had 
rendered  her  the  very  idol  of  their  hearts :  for  at  the 
death  of  Lord  Primrose,  not  one  of  the  domestics  had 
been  willing  to  resign  their  situations,  well  knowing 
that  if  they  were  happy  before,  they  would  be  doubly 
so  in  the  service  of  the  lovely  widow,  whose  chief  hap- 
pmess  consisted  in  making  every  body  happy  around 
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her :  nor  did  they  much  fear  the  approach,  of  a  second 
husband,  as  a  new  master,  when  the  choice  waa  kft  to 
so  sweet  and  lovely  a  creature*  If  his  habitude  of 
muiners  and  disposition  were  congenial  to  her  own,  it 
would  be  the  pride  of  their  hearts  to  obey  and  to  serve 
him  with  the  most  unshaken  zeal,  confidence,  and 
fidelity. 

During  this  time  we  may  very  naturally  conclude 
that  Ensign  Conway  could  not  keep  his  eyes  open  any 
more  than  the  General,  and  that  he  bad  also  taken  the 
first  opportunity  of  retiring  to  his  chamber.  Bat  he 
did  not  sleep  quite  so  sound  as  his  patron,  nor  were  his 
slumbers  so  refreshing ;  for  Henry  could  not  get  Fanny 
Bvelyn  out  of  his  bead,  for  the  life  of  him.  He  tum- 
bled and  tossed  about  the  bed  in  a  very  restless  and 
uncomfortable  manner.  He  bad  never  been  half  so 
feverish  when  on  the  eve  of  battle  death  stood 
in  terrible  array  against  him,  and  victOLy  appeared 
doubtful ;  still  the  young  soldier  had  slept  in  his  tent, 
undismayed  at  the  thoughts  of  the  coming  morrow, 
and  his  slumbers  were  peaceful  and  refreshing.  But 
now,  though  stretched  on  a  bed  of  costly  down,  jic- 
companied  with  rich  and  magnificent  hangings,  he 
found  sleep  so  coy  a  nymph,  that  he  could  not  woo  her 
to  his  arms,  not  even  in  the  shape  of  Fanny  Evelyn, 
who^  soft  sqpile  and  azure^coloured.eyes,  beaming  with 
sensibility  and  expression,  and  whose  light  and  grace- 
fill  figure  hovered  over  his  pillow,  till  at  lengthy  ovetv 
powered  by  almost*  perfect  weariness,  he  sunk  into  a 
profound  slumber,  and  dreamt  of  angels,  which  had 
some  resemblance  to  F«mny,  though  they  were  not 
mortal. 
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111  this  slomber  we  will  leave  bim,  if  you  please,  to 
open  \be  door  to  the  lovely  mistxress  of  Stanmore 
•Priory,  who,  at  a  quarter  past  five,  once  more  returned 
to  her  magnifioent  mansion,  so  softly  and  quietly,  that 
not  even  the  carriage  wheels  could  be  heard  as  they 
proceeded  along  the  avenue.  She  had  expressly  given 
orders  to  the  coachman  to  drive  up  to  the  gates  as 
gently  as  possible ;  so  that  she  had  arrived,  and  had 
even  retired  to  her  chamber,  where  her  maid  lyas  wait- 
ing to  receive  her,  without  once  distuii|>ing  the  slum- 
bers of  her  uncle,  or  making  the  least  noise  in  the 
house.  In  short,  Flora  was  perfectly  oppressed  with 
weariness,  and  was  glad  enough  to  be  stripped  of  her 
costly  finery,  and  steal  quietly  to  bed,  only  inquiring  of 
her  woman  at  what  time  her  uncle  had  gone  to  his 
chamber. 

"  I  believe  that  the  General  and  the  young  gentle- 
man sat  up  for  your  Ladyship  till  a  very  late  hour,  my 
Lady,''  answered  Rachel ;  **  I  think  the  clock  in  the 
great  hall  had  struck  four  when  the  b9ll  rung  for  the 
black  sen'ant  to  attend  his  master." 

**  Oh,  my  heavens  !  and  did  my  dear  uncle  actually 
sit  up  so  late  ?"  exclaimed  Flora.  ^^  I  protest  I  am 
quite  ashamed  of  being  such  a  rake ;  but  when  one 
goes  to  a  ball,  you  know,  Rachel,  one  cannot  avoid  Jate 
hours,  which,  at  any  other  time,  I  am  not  addicted  to." 

^^Oh  dear  no,  my  Lady,  to  be  sure  you  are  not," 
answered  Rachel ; ''  and  if  you  were,  I  don't  see  what 
right  any  body  has  to  find  fault  with  you  :  it  is  no 
more  than  what  ull  ladies  of  rank  and  fashion  do ;  it  is 
the  veiy  life  and  soul  of  them,  as  a  body  may  say,  to 
sit  up  all  night,  and  go  to  bed  all  day.     I  remember 
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whei>I  used  to  be  in  service  with  the  dowager  Count- 
ess of  DragoDtate,  she  never  koew  what  it  was  to  see 
daylight ;  and  she  was  no  chicken.  I  often  wondered 
how  her  Ladyship  could  carry  on  such  a  game/' 

<^  And  pray  how  long  might  the  game  hat,  Rachel^'' 
cried  Flora^  tying  the  strings  of  her  nightcap. 

**  Why,  my  Lady,  till  she  was  laid  in -her  coffin,"  re- 
plied Rachel.  ^^She  was  taken  ill  at  a  rout^  grew 
worse  when  she  got  to  the  masquerade,  and  arrived  at 
home,  in  Hanover-square,  just  time  enough  to  expire 
in  the  arms  of  one  of  the  footmen.  Poor  old  lady,  she 
had  not  a  morsel  of  flesh  left  on  her  bones." 

^^  And  she  did  not  deserve  to  have  any,  I  think," 
cried  Flora ;  ^^  if  such  was  the  life  she  led,  I  do  not 
wonder  at  the  miserable  exit  she  made  out  of  a  world* 
of  which  she  could  only  have  lived  the  pest,  but  surdy 
no  ornament  to  its  society." 

As  the  curtains  were  now  finally  closed  around  the 
head  of  her  lovely  mistress,  Rachel  did  not  intrude  any 
further  conversation  to  interrupt  the  repose  she  stood 
so  much  in  need  of,  but  softly  stole  out  of  tlic  cham- 
ber, where  her  services  were  not  required  for  many 
successive  hours ;  during  which  Flora  had  slept  pro- 
foundly. 

The  first  inquiry  that  her  Ladyship  made  of  her 
woman  when  she  agun  came  to  dress  her,  was,  if  her 
uncle  was  yet  stirring.    To  which  Rachel  replied*^ 

^^  No  indeed,  my  Lady,  your  bell  is  the  first  that  has 
rung  yet ;  all  is  as  still  as  a  church  mouse  in  the  cham- 
ber of  the  General." 

*•  So  much  the  better,"  cried  Flora,  hastily  throwing 
ofT  her  night  dress.    '^  Now  if  I  could  be  ready  in  the 
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breakfast  room  before  my  uncle  comes  down  stairs,  it 
will  be  admirable.  Whip  me  on  any  thing,  Rachel,  I 
don't  mind  what,  so  long  as  I  am  ready  for  my  ancle. 
I  shall  have  such  a  laugh  against  him  and  Ensign  Con- 
way, for  being  such  lazy  creatures,  while  I,  who  have 
been  dancing  all  night  long,  have  managed  to  rise  be- 
fore them/* 

Delighted  with  this  thought,  Flora  very  speedily  ar^ 
ranged  her  toilet,  confining  her  lovely  and  exuberant 
dark  auburn  tresses  beneath  the  folds  of  a  little  mob 
lace  cap,  tied  under  her  pretty  round  chin  with  a  bow 
of  pale  pink  ribband.  She  looked  ten  times  lovelier, 
if  possible,  than  she  had  donie  the  evening  before,  when 
attired  in  all  her  costly  splendour,  alid  glittering  in 
diamonds :  in  short,  the  beauty  which  so  partic*ularlj 
characterized  the  face  of  the  young  and  blooming 
widow,  was  that  of  genuine  simplicity  and  unafiected 
grace ;  for  ornament  was  rather  a  drawback  than  an 
advantage  to  such  a  foce  as  Flora's ;  like  a  beautifbl 
wild  rose,  she  looked  best  in  her  native  sweetness  and 
innocence,  and  could  not  bear  to  be  transplanted  to  the 
gay  parterre,  where  only  exotics  reared  their  proud 
aspiring  heads  in  regal  pomp  and  stately  splendour. 

Thus  arrayed,  she  tripped  down  stairs  light  as  a 
sylph,  and  was  stationed  at  the  breakfast  table,  nay, 
she  had  actually  made  the  tea,  full  one  quarter  of  an 
hour  before  the  O^eral,  or  even  Ensign  Conway  had 
made  tbeir  appearance  there;  and  when  tbcy  did, 
she  began  to  rally  them  most  unmercifully  on  their 
early  rising.  The  General  exclaimed,  while  he  laughed 
heartily  at  the  lovely  widow's  pleasantry — 

*  Why,  gad  zookers,  Flora,  who  would  have  thonght 
2f  2 
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of  seeing  yoa  down  so  soon,  after  the  extraordinary 
exertion  you  have  gone  through  at  a  public  assembly, 
at  which  you  staid  so  late  that  I  suffered  tortures  in 
the  apprehension  that  your  health  would  be  endangered 
by  the  fatigue :  but  here  you  are,  you  little  gipsey, 
looking  as  fresh  as  a  mountain  daisy,  does  not  she, 
Henry  ?  Well,  love,  pour  out  the  tea,  after  which  you 
shall  tell  us  all  the  news : — highly  delighted  ^vlth  your 
fashionable  friends,  I  have  a  shrewd  guess,  by  the  turn 
of  that  arch  countenance." 

^'  Yes,  with  some  of  them,  truly  delighted  and  grati- 
fied beyond  expression,  my  dear  uncle,"  answered 
Flora,  a  slight  tint  of  additional  colour  mounting  to  her 
iair  transparent  cheek ;  *^  but  they  were  not  all  so 
pleasant  to  my  feelings." 

*'  Very  likely,  my  dear  girl,"  cried  the  General  j  "  but 
in  so  large  and  complicated  an  assembly  of  personages, 
you  must  expect  to  meet  a  great  variety,  which  is  not 
always  pleasing;  the  term  is  too  generally  misapplied, 
in  conformity  to  the  vitiated  tiiste  of  mankind,  who 
pronounce  that  it  is  so  without  feeling  or  jlidgment. 
Well,  Flora,  now  proceed  ;  I  am  all  impatience  to  hear 
your  account  of  your  first  introduction  to  the  beau 
numde,  of  which  you  must  have  had  last  night  a  tole- 
rable sample,  all  ready  cut  'and  dried  for  exposure  to 
public  sale." 

^  Well  then,  uncle,  I  will  first  begin  with  the  Count- 
ess of  Stormond,  and  her  two  daughters,  Lady  Sophia 
and  Lady  Emmeline  Russell.  The  Countess,  herself  is 
a  most  elegant  and  accomplished  woman ;  and  oh,  her 
manners  are  enchanting!" 

"  I  told  you  so  before  you  went,  Flora,  did  no^  I  ?" 
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cried  the  General,  with  au  air  of  satisfaction  beaming 
through  every  feature ;  ^^  I  told  you  that  she  was  au 
amiable  womau.  Though  I  never  beheld  the  Countess 
of  Stormond  in  my  born  days,  yet  I  felt  convinced  she 
was  worthy  of  the  acquaintance  of  my  Flora. — ^Well, 
now  for  the  young  ladies.  Sophia  is  the  elder,  I  sup* 
pose,  whose  birth-day  was  so  highly  complimented. 
She  is  beautiful  as  a  Hebe,  I  imagine — hey,  Flora  ?" 
To  which  Flora,  with  some  hesitation,  replied — 
'^  Why  yes,  uncle,  Lady  Sophia  is  certainly  hand- 
sonie,  and  is  no  doubt  esteemed  more  critically  so  than 
ber  young  sister,  who  appears  to  be  about  seventeen 
years  of  age;  but  I  think  her  ten  thousand  times  more 
interesting  than  Lady  Sophia,  and,  if  I  mistake  not,  she 
is  fiEu:  more  amiable :  though  perhaps  she  does  not  rival 
her  sister  in  wit  and  fashionable  acquirements,  she  will 
always  be  superior  in  those  endeai^ing  qualities  which 
insensibly  steal  upon  the  heart,  and  engage  its  affec- 
tions. She  has  a  look  of  innocence  which  is  perfectly 
infantine,  and  which  is  accompanied  with  a^  manner  so 
open  and  ingenuous,  and  so  unaffected,  that  before  you 
have  spoken  half  a  dozen  words  to  her,  you  feel  dis- 
Iiosed  to  place  confidence  in  her  disposition.  But  it 
is  quite  different  with  her  fashionable  sister,  who  in« 
spires  sentiments  of  a  v^  contraty  nature ;  I  would 
say  repellent  ones,  if  you  did  not  thujk  me  too  severe, 
uncle.  She  talks  a  great  deal,  laughs  a  great  deal,  and 
rallies  a  great  deal,  with  infinite  address,  which,  though 
uttered  with  smiles,  seems  to  carry  much  bitter  irony 
along  with  it." 

^^Very  good.  Flora;  you  could  not  have  drawn  a 
character  better  if  you  had  been  an  authoress. — ^Well, 
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now  (ot  the  rest  of  tbe  dramaHs  ptnonm  iu  this 
fashionable  assemblyv" 

^'  Oh,  I  cannot  posittyely  describe  them  aU  to  you, 
uncle/'  retorted  Flora ;  '<  I  can  only  mention  those  to 
whom  I  was  particularly  introdnced  by  the  amiable 
Countess,  as  being  among  the  number  of  her  very  par- 
ticular friends*  One  venerable  lady,  of  exalted  Fuk, 
very  irresistibly  attracted  my  attention  towards  her| 
for  never  did  I  behold  age  so  blended  with  youthful 
sprightliness  without  ypudifol  folly.  I  hiul  th^  honour 
of  being  seated  next  to  her  when  I  first  made  my  cn« 
trance  to  the  rooms ;  and  you  cannot  imagine  hov  re* 
lieved  and  amused  I  was  with  her  manner  of  converse 
ing  with  me.  I  remained  by  the  side  of  tbe  dowager 
Duchess  of  Pemberton  till  I  commenced  dancings  Her 
Grace  is  a  distant  relative  of  the  Stormond  family. 
Well,  uncle,  then  I  began  to  dance." 

'^So  I  conclude,"  cried  the  General;  ^aod  pray. 
Flora,  who  had  the  happiness  (for  I  think  he  must  have 
found  it  so)  of  obtaining  you  for  a  partner  ?" 

'^  Oh  my  gracious !  it  was  so  intolerably  provoking, 
uncle,  you  cannot  conceive.  Why,  who  but  a  Sir 
Charles  Raticliff,  the  mosti  forward,  conceited,  and  in- 
corrigible pappy  in  the  whole  room,"  answered  she. 

^^  Indeed,"  cried  the  Genital,  ^^  that  is  strange,  when 
you  had  so  many  to  make  choice,  of  among  the  nume- 
rous noble  personages  there  present." 

^^  Indeed  I  had  no  choice  at  all,  uhcle,"  answered 
Flora,  now  blushing  deeply,  ^^  or  I  should  not  have  se* 
Iqpted  Sir  Charles  from  among  the  many,  belief^  me." 

^'  What,  and  did  no  person  ask  you  to  dance  besides 
him  ?"  inquired  the  General. 
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**  Yes,  several^  UDcle ;  but  be  was  tfae  first,  and  being 
iutroduced  to  me  by  the  Countess,  I  could  not  after* 
wards  deeline  dancing  with  him,  although  I  should 
have  preferred  almost  apy  one  else  to  this  disagreeable, 
familiar  young  baronet/'  cried  Flora*  •      . 

*' Confound  his  famiKarity,if  he  presumed  to  be  im- 
pertinently so,"  uttered  the  General,  in  a  tone:  highly 
expressive  of  his  feelings.  <^  Oad  zookers,  I  wish  I  .had 
been  there  to  have  seen  him  taking  any  improper 
licence,  either  by  looks  or  by  words;  I  would  have 
made  mince  meat  of  him  in  half  a  second.  But  you 
did  not  retain  this  fellow  for  your  partner,  if  you  did 
not  like  him,  during  the  whole  of  the  evening,  surely, 
flora?" 

"Why  yes  I  did,  uncle,  tind  how  could  I  help  it, 
when  every  body  else  came  too  late  to  engage  me  for 
the  ensuing  quadrilles  ?  Sir  Charles  had  already  pre- 
ceded therb,  and  I  was  obliged  unwillingly  to  dance 
with  him  again.  But,  to  say  truth,  although  I  did  not 
like  his  conversation  or  his  manners,  yet  his  dancing 
was  excellent;  he  was  the  best  dancer  in  the  whole 
of  the  rooms." 

<<  D — n  his  dancing,"  angrily  vociferated  the  Gene- 
ral;  "a  monkey,  well  taught,  would  hlive  performed 
his  exercise  as  well.  Don't  talk  to  me  of  a  man's 
dancing.  Flora,  if  he  has  nothing  better  to  recommend 
him." 

The  idea  of  a  monkey  and  Sir  Charles  RatclifF  so 
closely  assimilating  together  had  occasioned  both  Flora 
and  Henry  to  laugh  immoderately  5  and  she  ex- 
claimed— 

"  But  indeed,  dear  uncle,  1  must  positively  set  you 
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to  rights  in  one  mistaken  notion  you  ha?e  formed  re- 
specting the  young  baronet.  The  kind  of  familiarity 
which  he  adopted  towards  me  was  not  that  which  mo- 
desty or  good  manners  could  possibly  have  taken  of- 
fence at.  Yon  cannot  imagine  that  I  would  have  con- 
tinued dancing  with  him ,  a  single  moment,  had  such 
been  the  case.  I  merely  speak  of  the  fulsome  compli- 
ments he  was  pleased  to  pay  me." 

^^Aiki  which  every  familiar  puppy  pays  to  every 
pretty  woman  that  happens  to  fall  in  his  way,"  cried 
the  General.  ^^  He  cannot  say  any  thing  sensible  or 
rational,  so  he  has  recourse  to  a  parcel  of  unmeaning 
jargon,  by  way  of  filling  up  time.  Well,  if  he  did  no- 
thing more  than  extol  your  beauty.  Flora,  we  must 
readily  pardon  him. — Well,  were  there  no  other  male 
characters  whom  you  conversed  with,  but  this  Sir 
Charles  Ratcliflf  ?" 

*^  Oh  yes,  uncle!"  cried  Flora,  again  blushing  deeply, 
though  perfectly  unconscious  of  the  beautiful  suffiision 
which  had  in  one  moment  crimsoned  her  face  and 
neck,  and  which  did  not  wholly  escape  the  observation 
of  Sir  Hector  Oldstock,  (which  certainly  was  now  the 
proper  title  of  the  veteran  soldier.)  ^^  Oh  yes,  uncle !" 
again  repeated  Flora,  ^'  there  was  a  Lord  Clairville,  a 
very  elegant  and  accomplished  nobleman^  and  an  Ho- 
nourable Captain  Ponsonby,  who  appeared  to  be  on 
terms  of  particular  intimacy  with  the  Stormond  family : 
in  short,  it  required  but  little  discernment  to  perceive 
that  the  latter  gentleman  is  the  avowed  and  passionate 
admirer  of  Lady  Sophia  Russj^U  ;  I  do  not  know,  how- 
ever, whether  as  yet  he  is  an  accepted  one.  Then, 
uncle,  there  was  a — a — a--— My  gracious !  I  had  neariy 
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forgotten  his  name,  though  he  handed  me  into  the  car- 
riage ! ^A  Marquis  of  Rosalviei  nephew  to  the  dow- 
ager Duchess  of  Pemberton,  with  whose  convcrsar 
tlon  and  manners  I  have  already  told  you  I  was  so 
charmed." 

"  And  were  you  equally  charmed  with  the  manners 
and  conversation  of  her  nephew,  Flora  ?"  demanded 
Sir  Hector,  archly. 

A  deeper  crimson  than  before  tinted  the  cheeks  of 
Flora,  and  she  replied,  with  some  degree  of  embartrass- 
raent — 

^  No,  not  charmed,  uncle,  I  cannot  say  that ;  but" — 
.Flora  stopped,  and  seeing  Henry's  cup  empty,  hastily 
inquired  if  he  would  take  some  more  tea.  Henry 
bowed  assent;  and  Flora,  during  the  ceremony  of 
pouring  it  out,  had  time  enough  to  recover  from  her 
confusion.  With  more  precision  than  was  absolutely 
necessary,  she  once  more  addressed  her  uncle — 

**  I  do  not  say  I  was  ijtogether  charmed  on  so  sud- 
den an  acquaintance  with  one  whom,  till  that  night,  I 
had  never  seen,  uncle,"  uttered  she ;  "  but  he  was  cer- 
tainly the  most  rational  and  interesting  character  in  the 
whole  group,  though  a  melancholy  one." 

''How  melancholy  and  rational?.  It  is  a  strange 
combination.  Flora,"  cried  Sir  Hector,  now  eyeing  his 
lovely  niece  with  peculiar  symptoms  of  icoriosity ;  "  for 
who  the  devil  that  is  n  rational  being  will  long  indulge 
in  mournful  and  melaucholy  retrospection,  without  in- 
deed there  were  existing  causes,  which  render  them 
morally  impossible  to  be  eradicated?  Are  there  not 
roses  scattered  in  our  path  of  life,  as  well  as  thorns  ? 
And  they  are  fools  only  who  do  not  gather  them  v/hile 
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they  can.  Zouads!  I  hate,  a  mdi^ncholy  tnm,  who 
would  make  all  m^n  unhappy,  because  be  inuigiQed. 
himself  alone  to  be  miserable." 

*'  But  I  do  not  think,  uacle^"  uttered  Flora,  *^  that 
you  would  hate  the  Marquis  of  Rosalvie,  M^ere  .yoo 
once  to  behold  hiqci,  for  be  does  not  intrude  bis  ^Qrrows 
upon  any  one,  nor  doea  he  appear  particularly  soli- 
citous to  hide  them  ;  he  seems  too  ingeuuou9  and  open 
for  that.  I  had,  as  I  have  said  before,  buit  littlq  oppor- 
tunity of  conversing  with  any  one  but  Sir  Charles  Rat- 
cliff." 

^^Then  bow  can^  you  to  beso  well  .informed  of  the 
melancholy  disposition  of  this  Marquis  of  Rosalvie,  my 
dear  Flora  ?*'  inquired  Sir  Hector,  not  a  little  curious 
to  hear  somethmg  more  of  a  character  which  his  niece  ^ 
had  ])raised  so  highly. 

"  It  was  the  Countess  of  Stonnond  who  .toU  me, 
before  I  had  addressed  a  word^tp  the  Marquis,  that  hia 
strange  habitude  of  manners,  which  rendered  him  so 
peculiarly  grave  and  eccentric  at  his  youthful  season  of 
life,  was  owing  to  a  private  domestic  misfortune,  which 
happened  in  a  foreign  apd  fiur  distant  country ;  that  it 
was  of  a  nature  most  wounding  to  his  feelings,  and 
that  time  had  not  yet  thrown  a  veil  over  the  poignaney 
of  its  bitter  smart.  In  »hort,  uncle,  the  Countess  did 
not  hesitate  to  pronounce  that  an  unhappy  and  ill- 
formed  connection  with  a  lady  whom  the  Marquis  had 
once  passionately  adored,,  but  who  had  perfidiously  de- 
ceived him,  was  the  cause  of  bis  present  atate  of  de- 
jection 3  that  it  long  preyed  upon  the  vigour  of  bi«r 
youthful  constitution,  and  rendered  him  insensible  to 
the  blessings  of  society ;  but  that  he  was  now  returBfid 
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to  confide  bis  sorrows  to  the  sympathisiug  bosom  of 
his  only  surviving  relative,  a  kind  and  affectionate 
aunt,  with  whom  he  hoped  to  recover  his  lost  peace  of 
mind.  Uncle,  I  coold  not  hear  this  tale  recounted  by 
the  amiable  Countess  without  feeling  faiterested  in  the 
misfortunes  of  this  unhappy  young  nobleman,  appa- 
Tently  possessed  of  intellects  so  bright,  and  with  a 
countenance  which  also  appears  to  be  the  inde?^  of  a 
nobk  heart.  You,  uncle,  would  not  deny  the  sym^ 
pathy  due  16  his  exalte  character,  and  to  merit  so  sufi- 
ftring  and  so  abused/' 

Various  had  been  the  changes  of  complexion  in  the 
tevely  widow  during  this  recital  of  the  misfortunes  of 
Rosalvie;-  and  various  the  conjectures  Which  filled  the 
mind  of  Sir  Hector,  when  «he  had  completely  finished 
it  He  felt  convinced  that  thei-e^^as  something  more 
Afltn  sympathy  diat  so  dieeply  interested  Flora  in  the 
mislbrtunes  of  this  mysterious  Marquis,  (for  so  he 
thought  him,)  or  she  would  not  have  been  at  the  pains 
of  $0  accurately  describing  the  nature  of  his  grieb. 
Theie  was  a  warmer  glow  on  her  lovely  cheek,  when 
speaking  of  the  Miarquis,  than  an  enthre  and  indifferent 
stranger  would  have  called  forth  so  suddenly;  anid 
there  was  also  a  sensibility  in  her  eyes,  which  were  aU 
niost  humid  with  a  tear,  as  ahe  deplored  the  tmhapf^ 
malady  of  this  young  nobleman,  which  yet  more 
strongly  confirmed  the  half-formed  suspicion  in  the 
mind  of  Sir  Hector,  that  Plora,  ^liug  so  deeply  for  his 
misfortunes,  had  also  been  as  deeply  struck  by  his  un- 
commcm  perfections  :  there  was  hardly  a  doubt  of  it, 
by  the  emotion  she  had  betrayed;  for  Plora  was  the 
geouine  child  cH  nature  and  simidicity,  and  would  never 
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affect  what  she  did  not  feel.  And  how  could  he 
condemn  her  for  a  feeling  so  natural  ?  If  this  MarqU& 
wab  really  the  character  she  had  described^  why  should 
not  Flora  feel  regret  at  his  unhappy  malady  as  well  as 
another  ?  And  why  should  she  not  admire  him,  if  he 
wei-e  worthy  of  her  ad/niration  ?  Flora  was  her  own 
mistress,  was  a  widow,  and  a  young  and  lovely  one 
into  the  bargain.  Having  once  married  to  please  her 
father  and  her  old  maiden  aunt,  she  had  now  an  in<lis- 
putable  right  to  marry  to  please  herself;  and  in  ^ite 
of  all  the  guardians  in  the  world,  he  would  advise  her 
so  to  do,  whenever  she  could  meet  a  man  to  her  ndind. 
But  with  respect  to  this  Marquis,  he  Icnew  not  what  to 
say,  or  what  to  think,  till  he  had  once  seen  him  ;  and 
that  he  would  do  the  very  first  opportunity,  without 
letting  Flora  know  any  thing  at  all  about  the  business. 
There  was  certainly  some  objection  in  his  having  onCe 
loved,  and  been  deceived  by  another  woman ;  and  in  bis 
forming  a  second  attachment,  that;  might  b6  some 
prejudices  imbibed  not  much  to  the  advantage  of  poor 
Flora ;  for  well  did  Sir  Hector  know  the  propensiti^ 
80  strongly  ingrafted  ip  the  hearts  of  his  precious  sex. 
Men  do  not  easily  forget  old  grudges,  and  form^  in- 
juries shewn  to  them  by  women,  though  they  have  the 
audacity  to  expect  that  women  are  to  forget  al)  theirs ; 
and  Sir  Hector  would  have  liked  much  better  that  the 
Marquis  of  Rosaltie  had  not  loved  but  once,  and  that 
onoe  only  Flora.  He  himself  bad  loved  but  odce ;  and 
he  felt  well  assured  that  once  would  laat.fbr  ever,  al- 
though the  pbgect  of  his  early  affection  had  moul- 
dered into  dust  long  since.  But  that  object  was  the 
mother  qt ,  Flora !    No^  wonder  tbm  \h$i  her  ofispriog 
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held  a  hi^i^  place  than  Any  other  object  in.  hb  af- 
fections. Flora  too  was  the  image  of  that  mother^  and 
she  bi-eathed  again  in  every  putie,.  in  every  nerve, 
though  the  feelings  she  excited  were  of  a  more  sacred 
and  less  passionate  kind.  The  presence  of  Flora  was 
a  new  existence  to  him,  which  he  had  not  felt  for  many 
ytears ;  and^  whether  wife  or  widow,  he  could  not  long 
remain  absent  from  this  darling  of  hi3  afTectious. 

ButFldra  did  not  know  all  this;  nc^er  had  mortal 
revealed  to  her  this  tale-^— that  her  mother  had,  in  early 
days,  been  destined  for  the  bride  of  her  dear  1  uncle 
Hector,  and  that  fatal  treachery  and.  ambition  on  the 
part  of  her  father  and  aunt,  had  been  the  only  cause  of 
separat^g  them.  Had  Flora  known  this,  she  would 
have  blended  pity  with  her  natural  affection  for  so  dear 
a  relative,  and  revered  him  more  than  ever :  but  this 
:tale  wa.s  yet  to  reach  her  ear.  Often  indeed  had  she 
remarked  that  the  name  bf  her  mother  was  never  men- 
tioned in  the  presence  of  her  uqcle  Without  his  sud- 
•  deniy  bdtrayiog 'an  emotion  which  iseemed  extraordi- 
nary, as  being  only  the  wife  of  his  brother ;  and  that 
Jie- always  shed  tears  in  recounting  the  matchless,  virtues 
of  the  tender  parent  she  had  so  etirly  lost.  Her  being 
so  akniable  a  woman  as  her  unc)o  often  described,  was 
the  only  cause  to  which  she  could  attribute  his  so 
deeply  rooted  affection. 

•  After  a  long  pause  had  succeeded  the  eulogium  which 
Flora  had  given  to  the  merits  of  the  Marquis  of  Rosal- 
vie.  Sir  Hector,  who  was  determined  that  she  should 
not  guess  at  his  thoughts,  jocosely  exclaimed — 
.  ^^  Well,  tny  love,  it  is  not  at  all  unlikely  but  I  may 
one  day  see  this  Marquis  of  Rosalvie,  of  whose  merits 
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I  h&vc  received  so  favourable  atj  impFesskm  from  lips 
that  would  disdain  uttering  untruths.  But  do  you  not 
knom,  my  Flom,  that  pity  is  one  of  the  most  insidioiis 
and  dangerous  sensations  that  woman  can  feel  fdr 
mail?'* 

^*  And  why  so,  dear  uricle?'*  inquired- F!oni,  with  a 
roseate  blashy  ^it  is  not  criminal  surely  to  pity  the 
sufTeriogahd  th&mifortunate?"  '        : 

**  No ;  but  it  is. the  sister  of  love/'  uttered  Sir  Hec- 
tor }  ^*  what  say  you  to  that.  Flora  ?" 

^^  I  cannot  positively  say  any  thing  at  present,  uncle, 
to  such  an  assertion ;  and  wonder  much  bow  you  con 
think  of  asking  me,  when  you  know  how  utterly  im- 
possible it  is  for  me  to  answer  such  a  question/'  cried 
the  lovely  widow,  now  vrishing  to  evade  the  subject  as 
much  as  possible.  F6r  that  purpose,  she  instantly 
proposed  to  take  a  ride  over  to  the  parsonage,  and  ask 
the  worthy  pastor  and  his  family  to  dinner.  "  For  I 
knew,''  uttered  she,  ^*  bow  anxious  dear  Mrs.  Evelyn 
will  be  to  hear  all  about  the  ball.  Beskles,  I  w%t»t  to 
see  Fanny.*'  .  .  't" 

'  ^^  And  so  does  somebody  else  want  to  see  Fanny, 
besides  your  Ladyship,"  cried  Sir  Hector,  laughing,  and 
glanding  bis  eyes  obliquely  towards  tbe  youn^  soldier. 
**  Moreover,  they  would  noteare  if  tb^  were  'to  see 
Fanny  every  hour  in  the  twenty-four.  And  Fanny  will 
be  here  very  shortly,  I  expect,  with  her  father  and  ber 
mother,  whom  1  invited  to  dine  at  the  Priory,  without 
•ever  askings  your  Ladyship's  permission,  because,  gad 
zookersj  I  knew  they  would  be  wekrome  to  my  FloraJ' 

**  Well,  ^nd  I  hope  you  will  contintte  to  invite  who- 
ever 'j-ou'ptease  heb^  dn(6te,  wftl^ut  fier  La^ih^'^ 
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jTcrinuritni^iind  they  wiU  aU.bf^  ivtlqoini?  to  yonr  Flora, 
for  (hat  yeiy.reasoo/'  cried  Flora^  wUb  so  enchanting 
a  smile  of  gobd  humoured  sv^cetiies^,  aa  9be  glided  out 
o£  the  room  to  give  some  orders  to  her  housekeeper, 
that  Sir  Hector,  in  the  most  detighted  accents,  ex-^ 
chimed-^ 

^^  Zoniidsl  who  conld  be  angry  with,  so  sw^t  a 
creature?  Gad  zo^^ers,  if  Flora  w$fi  to  talce  a  fancy  to 
thcTery  devil,; and  marry  him,  L  beUeivel  should  like. 
him  on  her  acooont." 

The  wbimsicaUty  of  this  thofMght,  in  spite  qf  th^  gra-* 
vky  of  Eqsign  Conway  on  all  other. oooa^ns^  produced 
an  invcdalDtliry  fit  of  laughter^  wbi^  aloiost  cpnvulsed 
him )  trdl  knowing  that  ictipiety  wf^  n^  ^.  fe^ure  in 
the  character  or  principles  of  huk  p^tjcon»  and  that  what 
he  had  then  ottered  was  the  mere  eflln^ion.  of  a  mo« 
raent.  Ashamed,  however,  Of  having  given  ut(;erance 
to  so  wild  a  thought.  Sir  Hector  exhibited  some  signs; 
of  coittntioni — 

''  Ziteds !  I  could  not  mean  any  thing  in  the ,  shape , 
of  thai  UKlooking.  gentleman,  Deitber,  Hepry,V  uttered 
he  •;  '^  an  aogd  of  parity  can  .have  but  little  association 
with  him.  I  only  meant  to  say,  that  if  Flora  married 
a  «ec6nd  time,  I  should  i^ard  the.  husband  for  the 
sake  of.the^  wife^  that  is  the  whole,  of  the  busings/' 

«  Which  I  so  peiffiectly  understand,  my  dqar  Gene- 
ral,^' cried' ^enry,  ^^that  no  further  explanation  is  at 
all  necessary,'' 

'Sit  Hed»r  r^arding  his  young  friend  with  a  ^mile 
of  ineAtble  satisfaction,  inlmediately  prpposed  taking  a 
walk  pVer  the  grounds  of  the  Briory,  which,  at  the 
c^^faig  of  spring's  delightful  season,  afforded  so  many 
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boundless  and  beautiful  prospects  of  the  surroaodiDg 
country^  as  well  as  magnificent  seats  of  different  noble- 
men who  lit»ed  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Northampton- 
shire. Among' these,  at  a  small  distance  from  SCan- 
morc  Priory,  was  the  ancient  mansion  of  Sir  Jas- 
per Wilding,  a  fox-hunting  baronet  of  the  old  school, 
which  he  conformed,  to  with  the  utmost  precision  inia- 
gfnable,  ne^er  departing  from  one  of  the  old*establtslied 
customs  6f  his  ancestors  on  any  occasion  whatever. 
He  was  so  worldly-wise  and  parsimonious  in  his  princi- 
ples, that  he  had  taken  his  housekeeper  to  wife,  merely 
because  she  had  evinced  some  extraordinary  points  of 
as  extraordinary  frugality ;  for  she  possessed  the  inva- 
luable art  of  making  old  clothes,  actually  worn  out^ 
look  like  new  (Hies,  putting  feet  to  old  stockings  when 
she  could  no  longer  bestow  the  darning  needle  on 
them,  and  when  time  had  been  so  uncivil  as  to  make 
holes  which  not  all  her  dexterity  could  again  repair. 
She  had  also  other  qualifications  :  Betty  Ironsides  (for 
that  was  the  spinster's  name)  could  make  puddings 
without  eggs,  or  even  milk,  cowslip  wine  withoat 
sugar,  and  even  brew  strong  beer,  without  hops.  Bot 
how  she  did  it.  Heaven  knows  :  she  had  a  way  of  her 
own,  as  she  used  to  say  to  her  dear  master,  and  that 
way  found  favour  in  his  sight.  In  short,  Sir  Jasper 
discovered  so  many  bright  accomplishments  ia  Betty 
Spinster,  and  all  tending  so  much  to  his  private  in- 
terest and  the  improvement  of  his  domestic  econoaiy, 
that,  after  due  consideration,  he  one  morning  took 
Betty  to  church,  and  made  her  Lady  Wilding,  to  the 
profound  astonishment  of  the  parson,  the  clerk,  and 
the  whole  parish  besides.    His  brother  fox-hunters 
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rallied  bim  a  little  on  so  extraordinary  an  election ;  to 
all  of  which  Sir  Jasper  made  the  following  reply — 

^*  I  have  saved  my  pocket«  Better  to  have  a  wife 
for  use  than  for  ornament/' 

But  Sir  Jasper,  penny  wise  and  pound  foolish, 
could  not  then  see  the  succeeding  event  which  was  to 
take  place  just  exactly  nine  months  after  his  marriage 
with  his  favourite  Betty ;  for  though  the  spinster  was 
not  by  any  means  in  the  bloom  of  yoiith,  she  was  yet 
young  enough  to  make  Sir  Jasper  father  to  as  fine  a 
little  fellow  as  ever  popped  his  nose  out  in  a  frosty 
morning ;  and  he  was  hailed,  on  the  birth  of  his  son 
and  heir,  with  the  following  salutation  from  hte  bro- 
ther hunters — 

"  Wish  you  joy,  pother  Wilding.  How  stands  the 
savings  of  your  pocket  now,  my  old  one  ?'* 

While  another  loudly  vociferated — 

*'  Who  would  not  marry  a  wife  for  use,  and  not  for 
ornament?" 

But  with  all  these  jokes,  paid  in  his  own  coin,  Sir 
Jasper  was  obliged  to  put  up,  though  he  often  broke  a 
sigh  in  suffocating  smoke  from  the  fumes  of  tobacco. 
The  business  was  done,  and  he  could  not  help  it.  Betty 
was  his  wife,  and  he  could  not  untie  the  fatal  knot 
which  the  parson  had  made.  As  for  the  child,  he 
could  not  but  acknowledge  that  he  was  the  father  of 
it,  so  be  must  e'en  provide  for  the  unwelcome  little 
stranger  on  the  most  saving  plan  that  was  possible. 
And  what  had  he  to  fear  ?  Betty  knew  how  to  contrive 
things  in  the  cheapest  manner  imaginable ;  for  Betty 
had  a  way  of  her  own,  superior  to  any  woman  in  the 
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world,  in  point  of  frugality  and  economy.  Bat  lb,  and 
behold  !  Betty's  way,  though  equally  her  own,  was  al- 
tered ;  for,  no  longer  in  the  capacity  of  an  humble  do- 
mestic, she  was  now  the  wife  of  Sir  Jasper  Wilding, 
and  had  brought  him  a  son,  to  inherit,  one  day  or 
other,  his  title  and  estate.  Soon  after  the  birth  of 
little  Thomas,  therefore,  (for  that  was  the  name  given 
to  young  Wilding,)  Betty  began  to  assume  a  very  dif- 
ferent aspect  to  her  worthy  spouse,  and  to  exhibit  qun* 
lifications  which  Sir  Jasper  had  never  thought  her  pos- 
sessed of^  She  had  no  notion  now  of  saving,  but  of 
expending  the  vtist  property  of  her  hutbdnd^  which  jhe 
had  assisted  him  in  accumulating ;  and  instead  of  bilU 
ing  and  cooing,  perpetual  jars  and  quarrels  ensued* 
Sir  Jasper  cursed  the  day  that  eyer  he  married  Betty 
Spinster,  and  Betty  blessed  that  on  which  she  had 
given  birth  to  her  darling  boy ;  who  was  certainly,  in 
all  but  Su:  Jasper's  eyes,  one  of  the  finest  yoUng  fel- 
lows that  ever  existe(),  but,  at  the  same  instant,  one  of 
the  wildest.  Indulged  by  his  fond  mother  in  every 
gratification  of  his  wishes,  he  received  no  check  to 
correct  the  impetuosity  of  bis  disposition.  Which  Was, 
however,  open  and  generous :  and  though  his  father 
told  him  he  should  never  inherit  one  shilling  of  hit 
property,  for  his  thoughdess  extravagance,  yet  there 
were  times  when  Sir  Jasper  felt  proud  of  being  the  fa- 
ther of  so  fine  a  young  fellow ;  the  more,  when  he  re- 
flected that,  thoi:^h  wild,  he  was  not  profligate,  or 
guilty  of  one  dishonourable  action,  that  would  reflect 
disgrace  upon  his  ancestors. 
Lady  Wilding,  however,  did  not  live  to  see  tfa4 
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exalted  station  In  wbiob  she  hoped  that  her  darUng 
Thomas  would  be  placed— taamely,  to  succeed  his  fa- 
ther in  his  title  and  inheritance,  for  which  she  bad  con- 
stantly prayed ;  for,  before  yoUng  Wildikig  had  attained 
tlie  age  of  twenty-one,  she  was  no  more,  to  the  very 
great  joy  of  Sir  Jasper,  and  the  sincere  regret  of  her 
son :  for  Thomas,  though  he  had  no  violent  aflfectioii 
fior  his  father,  yet  he  had  always  loved  his  mother,  and 
treated  her  with  every  mark  of  respect  and  duty ;  nor 
did  he  follow  her  to  the  grave  without  shedding  tear! 
of  genuine  nature  and  sensibility. 

''  Thomas,  you  have  now  lost  your  mother,''  eried 
Sir  Jasper,  when  they  returned  from  her  funeral. 

'^To  my  eternal  sorrow  and  regret,''  sighed  out 
young  Welding.  ^' jShe  was  a  kind  mo^ier  to  me,  and 
a  good  wife  to  you/' 

'^  That  is  a  cursed  lie,  Tom,"  cried  Sir  Jasper ;  ^^  she 
was  the  plague  of  my  existence  i^ter  she  became  Lady 
Wilding :  but  before  I  was  fool  enough  to  marry  her, 
I  will  own  that  Betty  Spinster  had  some  claim  to  my 
afiection ;  she  was  a  prudent  woman  then,  but  matri- 
mony dirned  her  he^d/' 

^'  Which  i%  has  done  wiser  heads  than  my  mother's. 
Sir,"  observed  young  Wilding,  dryly. 

^  So  it  has  Tom,  s6  It  has,"  cried  Sir  Jasper ; ''  that 
k  a- very  sensible  remark ;  stick  to  it,  my  boy,  as  long 
at  you  live,  and  remain  a  batchelor  for  the  sake  of 
your  father."  ^ 

As  this  was  uttered  with  some  d^ree  of  afifectioo,  it 
was  not  certain  whether  young  Wilding  did  not,  in  the 
fidness  of  bis  heart,  make  a  sort  o!  covenant  with  Sir 
2h2 


Digitized  by 


Google 


236  THB  widow's  choicb; 

Jasper^  that  be  wonld  never  marry  without  bb  cooseot ; 
which  mark  of  his  obedience  so  highly  pleased  and 
gratified  the  old  gentleman^  that  he  called  him  bis  dear 
son,  bade  him  be  a  good  boy  and  mind  his  studies,  and 
learn  to  be  saving,  and  that  in  time  he  would  repair 
the  extravagance  of  Betty,  and  the  wilful  waste  she 
had  lately  made  on  his  property. 

"  Tlien,  you  know,  Tom,"  uttered  Sir  Jasper,  **  you 
will  one  day  be  the  better  for  it ;  nay,  you  will  jump 
into  the  whole  estate  of  Thrifty  Manor,  if  you  learn  to 
be  saving ;  but,  curse  me,  if  ever  I  catch  you  at  any  of 
your  old  tricks  again,  if  I  don't  cut  you  off  with  one 
shilling :  so  here  is  twenty  guineas  for  pocket  mon^; 
take  care  of  it  When  you  get  to  Cambridge,  mind 
your  learning ;  for  1  intend  you  to  be  a  great  man. 
And  remember,  Tom,  I  will  hear  no  more  of  your  idle 
charities.  Charity  beginneth  at  home.  Stick  to  that 
all  the  days  of  your  life ;  it  is  a  wise  proverb." 

Whether  young  Wilding  was  exactly  of  his  father's 
opinion,  or  how  long  he  held  this  proverb  in  his  mind, 
we  cannot  determine:  but  thils  we  know,  that  be 
pocketed  the  twenty  guineas,  and,  with  an  air  of  re- 
spectful humility,  as  he  was  just  stepping  into  the 
chaise,  bade  Sir  Jasper  farewell. 

On  bis  arrival  at  Cambridge,  Tom  heard  of  the  dis- 
tresses of  a  fellow-student,  and,  forgetting  that  ^^  cha- 
rity b^nneth  at  home,"  presented  the  one  half  of  the 
contents  of  his  purse  to  relieve  the  miseries  of  bis 
unfortunate  friend.  Had  Sir  Jasper  known  of  it,  he 
woukl  have  gone  mad  at  the  imprudence  of  the  action. 
But  what  of  Sir  Jasper  ?   A  recording  angel  had  wrote 
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it  down  in  that  page  from  which  no  mortal  hand  could 
ever  erase  it ;  and  young  Wilding  was  forgiven  for  dis- 
obedience to  his  father's  commands  in  that  court  where 
charity  doth  not  begin  at  home^  but  which  dispenseth 
its  blessings  to  all  who  have  merited  its  support  and 
deserved  its  protection. 
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CHAPTER  XI. 


Bbnvolio.  Too  proud  to  be^— too  poor  to  be  proud  ; 

Too  hooest  to  be  a  ro^e — ^too  spirited  to  be  mean  ; 

Too  modest  to  be  bold — and  too  bold  to  despair ! 
Marcus.    By  my  fiuth,  Benrolio,  a  noble  character  r 

What  is  he  ? 
BiNTQLio.    An  author !  • 

Old  Enolisb  Plat. 


After  nearly  an  hour  and  a  half  had  passed  in 
rambling  over  the  beautiful  grounds  of  Stanmore 
Priory^  which  were  laid  out  with  such  exquisite  taste 
and  simplicity  by  the  directions  of  the  lovely  mistress 
of  this  ancient  and  truly  magnificent  mansion,  Sir 
Hector  Oldstock  and  Ensign  Conway  halted  for  a  mo- 
ment on  the  declivity  of  a  sloping  hill  to  take  a  particu- 
lar survey  of  the  gloomy  edifice  which  they  had  just 
come  in  sight  of,  which  was  no  other  than  the  residence 
of  Sir  Jasper  Wilding,  the  virtues  of  whose  character 
and  singularity  of  whose  disposition,  our  readers  are 
now  too  perfectly  acquainted  with  to  need  any  further 
illustration.  We  shall  only  describe  the  abode  which 
this  singular  being  inhabited|  which,  like  himself,  was 
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neatly  out  of  date^  as  it  was  completely  out  of  the  fa- 
shion of  the  present  modish  and  enlightened  times. 
Sm^ly  nothing  ever  exhibited  any  thing  half  so  dreary 
and  terrific  as  this  negleclted  and  desolate  mansion  of 
so  strange  a  master;  whidi  the  young  soldier  (to 
whom,  in  the  course  t>f  their  ramble,  Sir  Hector  had 
related  the  character  of  Sir  Jasper,  as  having  formerly 
been  an  old  associate  of  his  brother,  Sir  Oliver)  viewed 
with  unspeakable  astonishment  and  curiosity. 

'Hie  front  part  of  this  singular  mansion  had  certainly 
once  had  both  ornaments  and  windows  to  attract  thei 
eye  of  the  passing  traveller :  but  the  former  of  these 
had  been  entirely  defisu^d  by  the  hoary  hand  of  time^ 
which  att  had  never  been  employed  to  repair.  It  re- 
mained in  doubt,  therefore,  whether  the  lions  had  been 
intended  to  represent  pigs,  or  the  pigs  to  represent 
Hods  ;  for  not  a  vestsgs^  either  of  the  hesids  or  the  tails 
werb  distinguishable;  and. all  that  cohld  be  guessed  at 
of  their  fornaer  ancient  structure  was,  that  they  wer^ 
aniirials,  but  to  what  class  they  belonged,  it  was  not  in 
the  power  of  mortal  to  tell.  As  to  the  windows,  not  a 
pane  of  glass  was  in  them  but  was  either  cracked  or 
broken ;  and  those  that  were  entirely  destitute  of  any 
glass  at  all,  the  moss  and  ivy  had  made  bold  to  creep 
into,  and  the  birds  to  build  their  nests  in,  perfectly 
quiet,  and  unmolested  in  their  operations  by  any  inter-* 
ruption^'i^m  Sir  Jasper,  who^  even  when  Betty  Spin- 
ster wasliving  and  basking  in  the  very  sunshine  of  his 
favour,  would  never  hear  of  any  new  glass  being  put 
in,  in  lieu  of  the  old  and  broken  ones>  obsertdng  that 
nothing  was  so  condudve  to  health  and  vigour  of 
constitution  as  plenty  of  fresh  ah*.    By  the  saikie  rule 
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he  was  guided  also  in  having  plenty  of  fresh  water; 
for  when  the  rain  poured  in  torrents  through  many 
parts  of  this  almost  roofless  habitation^  Betty  rery 
carefully  supplied  all  the  empty  tubs  and  pitchers  she 
could  collect  together^  to  save  the  expence  of  purchas- 
ing soft  water,  which  could  only  be  procured  at  the 
distance  of  two  miles  from  Thrifty  Manor,  against 
washing  time.  Above  these  apertures,  so  exposed  to 
the  beatings  of  the  pityless  storm  and  tempestooos 
weather,  were  an  innumerable  quantity  of  pigeon- 
holes, which,  having  a  proportionable  number  of  these 
winged  tenants  within  them,  and  being  filthy  and  dirty, 
gave  a  very  obnoxious  and  disgusting  appearance  to 
the  front  of  this  ancient  building.  But  of  these  Sir 
Jasper  was  passionately  fond,  and  would  on  no  account 
have  any  of  them  molested,  or  converted  intojHgeoD- 
pies,  because  he  bred  them  for  public  sale,  and,  to  use 
his  own  particular  phrase,  ''they  always  served  to 
bring  grist  to  the  ndU"  On  one  occasion,  how- 
ever, young  Wilding  had  incurred  a  heavy  penalty  from 
his  father's  displeasure,  by  committing  some  depreda- 
tions on  this  part  of  Sir  Jasper's  property.  During 
the  time  of  his  vacation  from  college,  he  had  several 
times  amused  himself  by  shooting  at  the  young  pi- 
geons; and  it  was  not  a  few  that  he  succeeded  iu 
bringing  to  the  ground ;  of  which  his  mamma  and  him 
had  the  private  picking :  but  bang  once  detected  in 
this  sport  by  Sir  Jasper,  he  never  durst  venture  on  it 
again. 

''  For  by  the  Lord  Harry,"  cried  Sir  Jasper, ''  if  ever 
you  shoot  at  another  pigeon  upon  my  premises,  Tom, 
I  will  shoot  yoti." 
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His  threat  would  certainly  have  have  had  but  little 
weight  on  the  incorrigible  Thomas,  if  Lady  Wilding 
had  not,  with  tears  in  her  eyes,  implored  her  darling  boy 
not  to  offend  bis  fother  again  by  committing  this  outrage 
on  his  dear  birds.  Tom  promised  her  that  he  never 
wotild;  and,  we  believe,  he  never  transgressed  again  in 
the  like  manner  in  his  future  visits  to  Thrifty  Manor. 

Before  the  mansion  there  was  once  a  lawn,  ever  ver« 
dant  in  summer,  and  in  winter  kept  neatly  in  order : 
but  this  was  not  the  case  under  the  management  of  its 
present  master ;  for  the  lawn  now  exhibited  a  perfect 
wiklerness,  all  overgrown  with  weeds  and  noxious 
plants,  which  Sir  Jasper  would  not  be  at  the  expehce 
of  having  cleared  away,  alleging  that  they  cost  nothing, 
and  were  far  more  preferable  to  him  than  trees  or 
flowers,  on  that  account.  Thus,  through  neglect,  the 
rude  hand  of  desolation  was  suffered  to  encroach,  year 
after  year,  on  the  dwelling  of  Sir  Jasper  Wilding,  in 
which  neither  wild  rose  nor  eglantine  would  conde- 
scend to  impart  their  sweets ;  nor  daisy,  nor  bluebell, 
sheltered  its  lovely  ofibpring  there.  But  this  grieved 
not  Sir  Jasper ;  he  bad  no  taste  for  flowers,  nor  had 
Betty  Spinster  much.  They  loved  the  hounds  that 
followed  the  scent  of  the  poor  timid  hare ;  and  it  was 
probably  owing  to  the  congeniality  of  taste  and  feeling 
in  these  two  singular  personages,  that  they  were  so 
strongly  attracted  towards  each  other :  it  is  very  likely, 
for  we  grow  insensibly  fond  of  those  who  exhibit  the 
same  weaknesses,  and  are  guilty  of  the  same  follies  as 
we  arc  conscious  of  possessing  ourselves ;  as  if  that 
were  an  excuse  for  them,  which  is  only  an  aggrava- 
tion of  our  offences.  ' 
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But  to  proceed.  It  was  at  the  foot  of  the  sloping 
primrose  hill  that  Sir  Hector  and  the  young  soldier 
stopped,  to  view  more  attentively  than  at  a  distance^ 
the  habitation  of  Sir  Jasper  Wilding.  Henry^  in  the 
utmost  astonishment,  exclaimed — 

^^  Good  heavens  I  how  dreary  and  how  neglected  is 
that  venerable  structure!  the  original  appearance  of 
which  I  cannot  form  the  slightest  conception.  The 
pigeons  are  the  only  tenants  which  inhalnt  it^  I  sup- 
.  pose,  for  surely  no  human  being  would  live  in  such  an 
uncomfortable  abode.'' 

**  There  you  are  certawly  under  a  mistake,  Henry,'' 
cried  Sir  Hector,  smiling ;  '*  for  the  being  who  inhabits 
it  is  the  very  man  of  whom  I  have  been  speaking.  Thi^ 
almost  falling  edifice  is  no  other  than  Thrifty  Manor, 
the  residence  and  ancient  seat  of  Sur  Jasper  Wildings 
who  was  the  chosen  and  intimate  friend  of  my  wise 
4md  delectable  brother.  Sir  Oliver.  I  knew  the  old 
boy  too,  and  was,  I  remember,  a  bit  of  a  favourite  of 
Betty  Spinster's.  Gad  zookers  1  I  have  a  great  mmd 
to  pay  the  old  curmudgeon  a  visit,  mid  make  him  un- 
close those  rusty  gates,  which  were  never  yet^  q>en  to 
hospitality." 

'^  I  own  I  have  some  curiosity  to  behold  so  singular 
a  character,"  answered  the  young  Ensign. 

"  Say  you  so  ?"  cried  Sir  Hector ;  **  come  on  then> 
quk^k  march,  down  to  the  foot  of  the  hill,  where  we 
will  presently  lay  siege  to  the  garrison  in  due  form.  If 
we  cannot  make  him  surrender,  we  shall  have  some 
sport,  at  least,  in  being  able  to  frighten  him  out  of  his 
wits." 

Away  they  posted  towards  the  habitation  of  the  oM 
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miser.  After  ringiog  at  the  old  rusty  gates  for  nearly 
a  quarter  of  an  hour,  an  ancient  domestic,  in  the  capa- 
city of  porter,  and  also  valet  and  groom  of  the  cham- 
ber, admitted  them,  on  Sir  Hector  stating  that  he  came 
on  particular  business  to  Sir  Jasper,  and  would  not  de- 
tain him  more  than  ten  minutes. 

'^  Will  you  then  please,  gentlemen,  to  walk  into  this 
little  room  ?"  cried  the  old  man,  opening  the  door  of 
an  adjoining  apartment,  which  was  furnished  according 
to  a  huntsman's  taste ;  for  there  was  not  a  picture  in 
it  that  did  not  represent  the  shape  and  size  of  some 
favourite  pointer.  Over  the  fire-place  was  suspended^ 
by  way  of  ornament,  a  huge  pair  of  stag's  horns  *,  while 
Betty's  samplers,  wrought  in  her  maiden  days»  and 
under  the  inspection  of  her  grandmother,  supplied  the 
rest  of  the  decorations  in  Sir  Jasper's  sitting  room,  to 
the  no  small  amusement  of  the  young  soldier  and  his  pa- 
tron, who  laughed  heartily  at  this  admirable  specimen 
of  Betty's  taste  and  the  huntsman's  judgment ;  while 
the  old  porter  stood  surveying  them  in  no  very  com* 
placeut  manner. 

'^  I  suppose  yon  don't  mind  waiting  for  half  an  hour 
or  so,  now  you  have  got  something  to  amuse  you,  gen- 
tlemen ?"  uttered  he  with  a  suriy  grin. 

To  ^hich  Sir  Hector,  giving  him  a  look  which  soon 
had  the  tendency  to  soften  the  asperity  of  his  frosty 
features,  as  it  was  accompanied  with  some  odd  silver, 
which  he  threw  into  the  old  man's  dusty  brown  hat, 
jocosely  answered— 

'^  And  why  must  we  wait  for  half  an  hour,  my  good 
fellow  ?  Think'st  thou  that  I  am  stocked  with  more 
ai2 
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patience  than  Sir  Jasper  ?  Why  cannot  I  speak  with 
him  immediately,  pray  ?*' 

**  Pardon  my  boldness,  your  Honour,"  returned  the 
porter,  now  cringing  and  bowing  down  to  the  very 
ground  ;  **  but  you  must  know,  that  just  before  your 
Honour  came  in,  master  popped  into  the  counting- 
house,  to  settle  some  accounts  with  one  of  his  tenants ; 
and,  from  the  high  words  that  have  passed  between 
them,  I  have  a  pretty  good  guess  that  the  business  the 
young  man  came  upon  is  not  of  a  very  agreeable  nature 
to  master's  feelings,  as  he  slammed  the  door  in  my  face 
a  few  minutes  ago,  only  because  I  happened  to  go  in  to 
put  a  few  eoals  on  the  fire.  Now,  your  Honour,  if  I 
was  to  shew  my  face  in  the  counting-house  again  be- 
fore he  has  settled  his  business,  he  would  certainly 
make  no  bones  of  knocking  me  down  as  flat  as  a  floun- 
der/' 

*•  Indeed  !"  cried  Sir  Hector,  laughing,  "  Well  then, 
we  wilt  certainly  not  provoke  him  to  do  that,  if  we  can 
help  it,  and,  on  that  consideration,  will  wait  his  lei- 
sure ;  for  if  he  is  transacting  disagreeable  business,  the 
sooner  it  is  got  rid  of,  the  better." 

On  these  words.  Sir  Hector  and  Henry  having 
quietly  seated  themselves,  the  porter  bowed  respect- 
ftilty,  and  retired.  He  had  no  sooner  made  his  exit, 
than  the  voice  of  Sir  Jasper  Wilding  became  very  dis- 
tinguishable, as  he  appeared  to  be  addressing  some 
{lerson  in  loud  and  discordant  accents.  He  seemed 
nearly  choked  with  passion ;  and  among  the  sentences 
which  escaped  from  his  lips,  were  the  following — 

**  And  so,  Mr.  What-d'ye-call-*em,  you  have  been 
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telling  me  all  this  here  cock  and  a  bull  story  about 
yotir  fine  books,  and  your  authorsbip,  on  purpose  to 
fadge  me  out  of  the  money  you  owe  me  for  the  rent  of 
the  cottage,  which  I  have  been  fool  enough  to  let  you 
live  in  for,  six  mouths  without  seeing  the  colour  of 
your  money.  But  curse  me,  Mr.  What-d'ye-call-'em, 
if  I  am  going  to  be  fudged  off  any  longer  by  any  such 
idle  pack  of  tales.  If  you  be  such  a  cleyev  genes  as 
you  would  have  me  suppose,  you  must  genes  me  my 
money,  or  you  shall  turn  out  of  Whitethorn  Cottage 
to-morrow  morning,  do  you  hear,  Mr.  Wliat-d'ye- 
call-'em?  so  that  is  the  long  and  short  of  it.  And 
now  what  have  you  got  to  say  to  that  ?" 

A  mournful,  but  manly  voice,  immediately  respond- 
ed to  this  unfeeling  speech — 

"  For  myself,  Sir  Jasper,  nothing ;  for  my  wife,  and 
three  little  helpless  innocents,  I  would  say  much  to 
move  your  compassion  and  excite  your  pity  towards 
them,  if  you  would  permit  me ;  and  I  pledge  my  word 
and  honour,  (which  I  hold  dearer  than  life,)  that  if  you 
will  only  grant  me  the  indulgence  a  few  days  longer  to 
remain  in  Whitethorn  Cottage,  I  shall  then  be  able  to 
discharge  my  whole  arrears  of  rent.  I  intimated  this 
to  your  son,  young  Mr.  Wilding,  only  a  week  sjincc, 
when  I  had  the  honour  of  seeing  him,  and  he  was  kind 
enough  to  assure  me  that  he  would  intercede  with  you 
in  my  behalf." 

**  He  did,  did  he  ?"  cried  Sir  Jasper ;  ^'  but  he  knew 
better  than  to  ask  me  any  such  thing ;  the  wild,  extra- 
vagant young  puppy  knew  he  dare  as  well  be  hanged 
as  have  the  impudence  to  shew  his  nose  in  the  busi- 
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nesB.  And  pray,  Mr.  What-d'ye*call-'em^  what  baa 
my  son  to  do  with  the  money  that  yon  owe  to  me  y^ 

*^  I  did  not  aver  that  he  had.  Sir  Jasper/'  replied  the 
sopplicant,  in  a  yet  more  firm  and  energetic  tone; 
^*  but  he  has  somietbing  to  do  with  feeling  and  hnma- 
nity ;  if  I  may  be  allowed  to  judge  of  the  human  coun- 
tenance, I  cannot  be  mbtaken  in  that  which  nature 
has  given  to  the  fine,  intelligent,  and  benevolent  fea- 
tures of  Mr.  Thomas  Wilding/' 

The  asperity  of  Sir  Jasper  was  certainly  somewhat 
softened  towards  his  apparently  distressed  and  unfor- 
tunate tenant,  by  the  efiect  of  this  speech,  though  he 
attempted  by  every  effort  to  conceal  it ;  and  he  ex- 
claimed— 

"  This  is  a  very  pretty  tale,  indeed,  Mr.  What-d'ye- 
call-'em ;  and  so,  because  Tom  is  a  handsome  young 
fellow,  I  am  to  be  put  off  from  day  to  day  from  re- 
ceiving your  rent.  He  has  been  telling  you  a  parcel  of 
cursed  nonsense,  I  suppose,  about  his  being  the  hdr  of 
my  estate,  and  that  he  will  have  a  great  deal  of  money 
of  his  own  to  squander  away  after  my  death :  but  don't 
believe  any  such  thing,  Mr.  What-d'ye-call-'em,  it  is  a 
cursed  lie ;  for  Tom  won't  have  a  shilling  of  my  pro- 
perty, I  can  assure  you  :  I  have  disinherited  him  long 
ago,  a  rascal,  I  have." 

"  I  hope.  Sir  Jasper,  that  you  will  revoke  a  sentence 
so  severe  and  so  unjust  to  your  only  son,  from  whose 
lip.s,  may  I  perish  this  moment,  if  ever  I  heard  a  sen* 
tehee  contrary  to  the  affection  and  the  duty  that  be 
owes  to  his  father." 

A  pause  of  some  moments  ensued,  during  which  all 
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traces  of  displeasure  had  disappeared  from  the  before 
sur]y  brows  of  Sir  Jasper  Wilding;  and  he  actually 
smiled  as  he  pronouoced^ — 

"Well,  Mr.  What-d*ye-call-'em,  as  you  seem  to 
have  so  good  an  ojMnion  of  my  son,  why  I  suppose  I 
must  not  let  yon  have  a  bad  opinion  of  his  father ;  so 
there,  take  the  three  days,  and  three  weeks  after  that^ 
to  pay  your  rent.  But  don't  tell  Tom  a  word  about 
it,  mind  diat ;  the  rascal,  the  profligate,  if  he  knows 
that  yon  have  succeeded  with  me  on  his  account,  he 
will  come  and  ask  me  to  give  him  fifty  pounds,  to 
keep  up  his  idle  expences,  his  wanton  waste,  his  fool« 
ish  extravagance.  1  assure  you,  Mr.  Wbat^d'ye-oall- 
'em,  that  my  son,  Tom  Wilding,  is  a  sad  dog:  it 
would  take  half  my  estate  to  support  bis  extravagant 
pleasures.  Curse  me,  if  I  don't  think  that  he  would 
keep  all  the  widows,  and  father  all  the  children  in  the 
parish,  if  they  went  and  told  him  a  tale  Qf  distress.'' 

''And  if  doing  so  noble  a  benefaction  without  in- 
juring himself  Sir  Jasper^  were  in  his  power,  who 
could  Uame  or  censure  a  conduct  so  exemplary,  a 
character  so  unequalled  ?"  uttered  the  stranger.  ''  Oh  I 
may  Heaven  reward  him  tenfokl  for  every  good  deed, . 
for  every  blessing  he  has  dispensed  around  I  It  will,  it 
surely  will  I  Though  ingratitude  is  found  in  man,  it 
has  DO  place  in  heaven !  And  now.  Sir  Jasper,  permit 
me  to  return  you  thanks  for  the  lenity  you  have  shewn 
towards  me.  In  less  than  the  time  ydu  have  so  kindly 
granted  to  me,  I  will  discharge  my  debt.  In  the 
mean  time  I  would  willingly  give  you  some  proof  of 
the  sincerity  of  my  intentions,  and  the  integrity  of  my 
principles,  by  depositing  in  your  bands  a. security. 
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which  I  will  redeem  wheu  I  discharge  my  arrears  of 
venu" 

Sir  Jasper,  now  feeling  highly  satisfied  with  the  cha- 
racter of  his  tenant,  only  replied— 

'^  Yon  may  do  that,  if  you  think  it  necessary,  Mr. 
What-d'ye-call'em  ;  but  remember,  I  did  not  ask  you 
for  it.  And  now  do  tell  me  how  you  can  get  a  liring 
by  writing  books.  Not  but  what  I  have  heard  Tom 
praise  people  that  wrote  books,  and  call  them  genaes: 
though  I  never  knew  exactly  what  he  meant  by  it,  yet 
I  supposed  it  was  something  vastly  clever^  and  all  that 
sort  of  thing.  But  do  you  actually  make  a  trade  of  it, 
Mr.  What-d'ye-call-'em  ?" 

To  so  singular  an  inquiry,  an  answer  was  returned 
in  the  following  manner — 

^' No,  sir;  but  my  necessities  compel  me  to  write 
for  others  who  make  a  trade  of  it,  only  because  I  am 
too  poor  to  publish  for  myself.  They  reduce  me  to 
prices  far,  very  far  inadequtite  to  the  merits  of  the 
works,  which  they  sell  profitably  for  themselves^  but, 
unfortunately,  not  so  for  the  author,  whose  profits  are 
as  insignificant  as  his  necessities  are  importunate. 

''  Curse  me  if  1  would  write  for  any  such  shabby 
venders  at  all,  then,''  cried  Sir  Jasper^ 

'^  Nor  would  I,  Sir  Jasper,"  uttered  the  stranger,  in 
a  despondmg  accent ;  '^  but  I  bear  in  my  memory, 
nay,  in  my  heart,  an  excuse  that  must  instantly  silence 
all  ot]jectk>ns,  and  extinguish  all  pride,  if  indeed  my 
miseries  have  still  left  me  any — my  wife,  and  my 
children ;  to  me  th^  look  for  bread,  for  support.  I 
have  talent;  it  was  the  bounteous  gift  of  Heaven 
alone;  to  so  mortal  hand  am  I  indebted  for  it ;  and  it 
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18  ray  duty  to  exert  it,  when  no  other  means  are  left 
me  to  gain  an  honourable  living;  and  all  other  1 
despise.'* 

*^  It  may  be  honourable  enough/'  cried  Sir  Jasper, 
^'but  curse  me  if  I  don*t  think  it  is  a  devilish  poor 
one." 

No  answer  was  returned  to  an  obsen^ation  so  grossly 
indelicate  and  unfeeling.  Bound  in  the  icy  fetters  of 
a  pecuniary  obligation,  the  unfortunate  author,  (for 
such  he  was,)  could  say  nothing ;  but  laying  a  folded 
manuscript  on  the  table,  as  security  for  his  arrears  of 
rent,  bowed  respectfully,  and  very  quickly  made  his 
exit  from  Thrifty  Manor. 

The  whole  of  this  conversation  had  been  carried  oi; 
in  a  high  key,  and  every  sentence  had  reached  the  ears 
of  Sir  Hector  Oldstock  and  Ensign  Conway.  They 
appeared  to  be  separated  frdm^  the  adjoining  apartment 
only  by  a  slight  partition;  and  no  sooner  had  the 
stranger  retreated,  than  Sir  Hectorj  who  had  been 
deeply  interested  in  their  discourse,  exclaimed,  in  a 
whisper  to  bis  young  companion, — 

*^  Heaven  be  praised,  that  poor  fellow  is  at  last 
emancipated  from  the  claws  of  that  infernal  old  harpy. 
Henry,  we  must  discharge  his  arrears  of  rent,  and  pur-* 
efaase  his  book :  though  I  cannot  tell  what  it  is  about, 
yet  the  language  of  such  a  man  is  the  title-page  to  his 
works,  which,  I  feel  wdl  convinced,  will  reflect  no 
disgrace  on  him,  or  any  author  living/' 

**  Nor  any  who  are  dead  either,"  cried  Ensign  Con- 
way ;  '^  and  bow  highly  has  he  eulc^zed  the  character 
of  young  Wilding !" 

^'  And  not  without  his  having  merited  the  eiilogium» 
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I  dare  say,"  returned  Sir  Hector.  *M  have  a  good 
opiuioD  of  poor  Tora,  bat  a  cursed  bad  one  of  the  fa-^ 
ther ;  the  lesson  he  got  out  of  Sir  Oliver's  book  has 
served  for  the  memorandum  of  his  whote  life.  But 
gad  zookers  I  let  us  do  something  for  this  poor  devil 
of  an  author.  I  don't  like  doing  things  by  halves —  * 
you  understand  me,  Henry :  we  must  g^t  htm  out  of 
the  hands  of  his  rapacious  landlord :  and  I  will  do  that 
thing,  Henry ;  I  will  go  and  ask  flora  to  lend  me  the 
sum  of  fifty  pounds.  But  hold ;  had  I  not  better  in- 
quire his  name  first ;  the  old  brute  gave  him  the  ap* 
pellation  of  Mr.  Wbat-d'ye-call-'em,  at  once  a  proof 
of  bis  ignorance,  and  his  total  deficl^cy  of  good  sense^ 
humanity,  and  the  common  rules  of  good  breeding.** 

^^  I  grant  he  has  been  somewhat  uncivil  to  the  un- 
fortunate stranger,"  replied  the  young  soldier,  "  yet  he 
baa  at  last,  from  some  motive  or  other,  been  induced 
to  extend  some  marks  of  lenity  towards  him." 

^'And  devilish  few  marks,"  retorted  Sir  Hector^ 
^'  scarcely  worth  naming,  when  put  into  competitioa 
with  his  unparalleled  intedeoce.  To  throw  a  man'a 
profession  into  his  teeth,  when  he  obtains  a  oKirselof 
bread  by  honest  means ;  and  to  wound  his  feelings,  by 
casting  any  reproadi  upon  it,  when  poverty  haa  already 
bumbled  those  fieeUngs  to  the  dust ;  be  who  does  tbm^ 
is  unworthy  of  the  name  of  man.  And  d**-^a  such 
lenity,  I  say,  or  the  charity. wbi(^  is  got  by  rubbing 
one  shilling  against  the  other.  Would  that  I  knew  the 
name  of  tbia  unfortunate  mlm,  that  I  might  quickly  set 
him  above  sudi  grovelUng,  low-minded,  woirld)y>  mer-*- 
cenary  wretches  as  Sir  Jasper  Wilding." 

ERMgo  (k>nway  perceived  that  bis  patron  was  wax- 
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ing  warm  apace ;  for  it  was  one  of  the  propensities  of 
Sir  Hector  Oldstock,  to  do  a  good  aud  benevolent  ac^ 
tioD  whenever  he  found  that  the  object  of  his  bounty 
was  meritorious  or  praiseworthy.  It  had  been  the 
leading  feature  of  his  whole  life,  even  when  only  a  poor 
lieotenant,  to  dispense  kindness  and  compassion  to  the 
unfortunate,  the  oppressed,  and  the  most  wretched  of 
his  fellow-creatures ;  and  now  that  the  fortunes  of  war 
tad  raised  him  to  the  rank  of  a  general  in  the  army, 
and  the  death  of  bis  brother  had  given  him  an  estate  of 
seven  thousand  a  year,  it  was  not  to  be  supposed  that 
having  tt*move  in  bis  power  to  dispense  blessings  around 
him,  his  early  habits  of  doing  good  had  deserted  him. 
Ah,  no !  not  such  a  changing  and  capricious  being  was 
this  noble  and  generous  son  of  Mars,  He  had  not 
changed  with  his  fortune,  though  his  fortune  had 
changed  with  him  ;  but  now  he  had  a  purse  as  full  as 
bis  heart,  he  resolved  that  it  should  never  i>e  shut 
against  the  miseries  of  his  fellow  men,  whenever  he 
thought  that  they  possessed  an  undoubted  right  to 
the  claim  of  humanity.  While  he  was  deliberating 
in  what  manner  he  should  relieve  the  wants  of  the 
suffering  author  in  a  way  that  would  be  least  hurtful 
to  lib  feelings  as  a  delicate  and  sensible-minded  man, 
Sir  Jasper  WiMtng  having  been  appiizcd  of  the  ar* 
rival  of  the  gentlemen,  made  his  a(^>earanoe.  At 
tbe  sight  of  Sir  Hector,  who  immediately  informed  him 
who  be  was>  he  started  with  tbe  most  involuntary  sur- 
prise and  amazement,  as  scarcely  crediting  the  perfect 
evidence  of  his  senses. 

"  Why,  gad  zookers.  Sir  Jasper,"  cried  Sir  Hector, 
^'  dost  not  yet  call  to  thy  recollection  the  wild  and  in- 
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corrigible  young  puppy  whom  you  and  my  good  bro* 
tber,  Sir  Oliver,  used  to  prophesy  would,  never  be 
worth  a  bright  shilling  while  be  existed  ?  But  here  I 
am,  my  old  boy^  returned  to  Great  Britain,  after  an 
abseqce  of  ten  long  years,  a  general  in  the  army,  with 
as  many  bright  shillmgs  in  my  purse  as  any  of  my  wise 
and  delectable  neighbours,  and  with  as  warm  a  heart 
as  ever.  Curse  it  all ;  do  you  think  a  man*s  heart  is 
to  change  with  his  climate,  Or  because  the  African  sun 
has  been  burning  over  his  head,  that  the  very  instant 
he  arrives  in  your  torpid  and  uncomfortable  atnrtos- 
phere,  it  is  to  freeze  his  heart  V  No,  Sir  Jasper  $  I  am 
somewhat  older  in  years  than  when  I  saw  you  last, 
mounted  on  your  favourite  chesnut  mare,  with  Sir 
Oliver,  mounted  on  his  grey  one,  and  a  parcel  of  blood 
hounds  following  at  your  heels,  to  enjoy  the  pleasures 
of  the  chase ;  but  Hector  Oldstock  is  still  the  same, 
not  one  bit  the  wiser,  I  protest;  though  loaded  with  all 
the  imperfections,  but,  I  thank  Heaven,  free  from  all 
the  prejudice  and  infirmities  of  age.  I  am  hale  and 
hearty,  and  brisk  and  lively  as  a  bottle  of  Cham* 
paigne." 

"  Well,  and  who  would  ever  have  thought  it  ?*'  cried 
Sir  Jasper,  viewing  the  cheerful  and  benevolent  coun* 
tenance  of  Sir  Hector  with  symptoms  of  the  most  pro- 
found astonishment,  not  perfectly  free  from  envy,  that 
be  bore  so  little  resemblance  to  the  veteran  soldier  be- 
fore him  ;  ^*  who  would  have  thought  to  have  seen  you 
looking  so  well,  after  all  the  perils  and  hardships  of  so 
long  and  tedious  a  war ;  expensive  enough,  to  be  sure, 
it  has  been  to  all  of  us ;  and  many  a  bright  guinea  has 
flown  out  of  our  pockets,  to  carry  it  on.     But  what  is 
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more  florprisii^  to. raey  after  all^  is, to  see  you  come 
back  agion  alive,  when  it  has  been  reported  so  maDy 
times  that  yoi^  fell  in.  battle.  Poor  Sir  Oliver  was  very 
sorry,  I  assare  you,  to  hear  of  your  death," 
•  '*  Was  he  so,  Sir  Jasper  ?"  uttered  Sir  Hector,  in  so 
iroiii<ral  a  tope,  and  vrith  such  dry  expression,  that  it 
bad  nearly  discomposed  the  features  of  the  grave 
Henry  to.  immoderate  laughter,  which  good  manners 
alone  suppressed  in  the  presence  of  his  patron.  '^  Poor 
Sir  Oliver !"  again  responded  Sir  Hector,  as  echoing 
the  doleful  accent  of  his  friend;  '^his  grief  wad,  no 
doubt,  immensely  great  at  my  supposed  defunction 
from  the  ancient  and  honourable  house  of  the  Old- 
stocks,  of  which  I  have  now  the  distinguished  and  su- 
perlative honour  of  being  the  only  living  representa- 
tive :  but  how  much  more  considerably  would  his  bro- 
therly affection  have  been  excited.  Sir  Jasper,  could  he 
have  guessed  how  soon  I  was  to  jump  into  his  title  and 
estate ;  that  indeed  was  one  of  death's  uncivil  vagaries, 
was  not  it,  my  good  Sir  Jasper  Wilding  ?" 

**  Very  sudden,  and  very  uncivil ;  but,  I  must  needs 
own,  a  very  fortunate  incident  for  you,  Sir  Hector," 
answered  Sir  Jasper,  very  dryly,  for  he  did  not  vastly 
relish  the  ironical  pleasantry  of  Sir  Hector's  manner  of 
addressing  him. 

^' And.  almost  as  surprising  and  as  unlooked-for  an 
incident,"  reiterated  the  tormenting  Sir  Hector,  "  as 
your  having  married  Betty  Spinster,  your  old  house- 
keeper, Sir  Jasper ;  it  was  as  fortunate  for  her  to  be- 
come Lady  Wilding,  as  for  me  to  become  Sir  Hector 
Oldstock." 

"  With  this  difference  only,  you  will  please  to  ob- 
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serve,  Sir  Hector,"  rejoined  Sir  Jasper,  bigUy  pro- 
vided that  he  should  coDtitme  to  play  apoo  him,  ^^  that 
you  were  boro  to  inherit  a  title,  and  Betty  Spioaler 
was  not." 

**  Gad  zookers !  then  Betty  has  all  the  merit  of  it," 
ciied  Sir  Hector,  now  laughing  heartily;  '*for  curse 
me  if  I  think  there  is  any  merit  in  being  born  to  in- 
herit titles^  any  more  than  in  being  born  to  inherit 
crowns  ;  for  the  prince  and  the  beggar,  when  tbey  de^ 
scend  to  make  a  part  of  their  mother  eaith,  are,  in  my 
mind,  of  equal  equality.  But  what  is  the  news  in  these 
parts,  Sir  Jasper  ?  and  how  is  your  son  and  heir,  Mr. 
Thomas  Wilding?  He  was  a  fine  promising  youth 
when  i  quitted  England,  and  must  be  greatly  im- 
proved." 

**As  to  his  improvements,  I  know  nothing  about 
them,"  cried  Sir  Jasper;  *'he  is  tall  enough^  and 
graceless  enough ;  but  ill  weeds  grow  apace,  as  the 
saying  is,  and  my  son  Tom  is  one  of  them.  Would 
you  believe  it.  Sir  Hector  ?  that  idle  extravagant  boy 
has  made  shift  to  squander  away  half  my  estate,  in  fol- 
lowing his  sidy  pleasures  and  pursuits." 

^*  Then  he  must  have  oMide  some  rapid  strides  since 
I  beheld  him  last,"  replied  Sir  Hector,  "for  your 
estate  was  pretty  well  stocked.  Sir  Jasper :  but  that  is 
a  good  hearing ;  and  Tom  has  some  spirit  in  him,  I 
find." 

"  Confound  his  spirit^  Sir  Hector,"  uttered  Sir  Jas- 
per ;  '^  do  you  call  it  a  good  hearing  to  waste  bis  fa- 
ther's property  in  idle  extravagance  ?  to  give  my  money 
away  to  a  parcel  of  beggars  and  geneseSj  and  people  of 
such  description  ?   It  was  only  a  few  minutes  ago  that 
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I  had  a  fellow  here  of  that  sort,  whom  Tom  has  got 
intimate  with,  somehow  or  other,  because  he  writes 
books :  but  if  yoa  will  believe  me.  Sir  Hector,  I  conld 
knock  his' brains  out  for  so  dtsgradpg  himself,  for  the 
fellow  is  as  poor  as  a  church  mouse,  and  has  not  a 
sbiUiog  to  bless  himself  with.  He  has  occupied  one  of 
my  cottages  in  Whitethorn  Vale  for  upwards  of  six 
months  without  paying  me  a  single  halfpenny  for 
his  arrears  of  rent.  Is  not  this  monstrous,  Sir  Hec*^ 
tor?" 

To  which  Sir  Hector,  with  some  petulance,  imroe* 
diatdy  replied,^— • 

*^  It  is  indeed  monstrous  of  yoty.  Sir  Jasper,  and  ab- 
surdly so,  to  expect  that  a  man  is  to  pay  yon  money, 
who,  fpom  your  own  account,  is  in  want  of  a  shil- 
ling," 

^^Tben  why  did  he  inhabit  my  house.  Sir  Hector," 
demanded  Sir  Jasper,  ''if  he  did  not  mean  to  pay 
for  it?" 

'^  Because,  probably,  he  must  have  iubabited  the 
woods  and  the  wilds,  bad  he  fboud  no  other  dwelling," 
answered  Sir  Hector ;  '*  and  woods  and  wilds  are  the 
fittest  habitation  for  beasts,  and  not  for  man.  How 
much  does  this  nnfortimate  son  of  the  Muses  owe 
yan  ?" 

^^  Itiat.is  imonaterial^  since  it  is  not  at  all  likely  that 
he  will  cfver.pay  me,"  gruffly  replied  Sir  Jasper. 

*^  But  I  say.  Sir  Jaspel*,"  angrily  rcttorted  Sir  Hector, 
*'  that  I  am  of  opinion  that  it  ia  a  very  material  point 
in  qneatiMa^  and  I  again  repeat.  What  does  this  man 
owe  you?" 
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Sir  Jasper  now  hemmed,  aiid  coughed,  add  hemmed 
again,  before  he  made  shift  to  answer, — 

"  Why,  since  you  so  positively  wbh  to  know,  I  will 
positively  tell  you.  Sir  Hector ;  it  is  nearly  the  sum  of 
ten  pounds." 

**  What  do  you  call  nearly  ?"  vociferated  Sir  Hector, 
in  an  impatient  tone. 

'^  Nine  pounds  sixteen  shillings  and  foukrpence  half- 
penny," was  the  instant  reply  of  Sir  JaiBper  Wilding. 
^^I  am  exact  to  a  nicety  in  these  sort  of  matters," 
added  he,  with  great  solemnity, 

'^Oh,  confound  your  niceties,  and  your  exactness 
too,"  rejoined  Sir  Hector ;  '^  I  don't  want  to  hear  any 
of  your  nice  calculations,  I  promise  you,  more  than  I 
did  twenty  years  ago ;  it  was  dot  and  carry  one  with 
you  then,  and  it  is  dot  and  carry  one  with  you  now; 
and  gad  zookers!  if  I  don't  think  it  will  be  dot  and 
carry  one  with  you  when  you  go  into  the  next  world. 
Sir  Jasper  Wilding.  Well,  I  will  undertake  to  pay 
this  vast  and  mighty  sum  which  has  been  so  long 
owing  to  you  by  this  poor  unhappy  devil,  if  you  will 
tell  me  his  name." 

"Will  you  indeed.  Sir  Hector?"  cried  Sir  Jasper, 
now  exhibiting  the  utmost  signs  of  satisfoction ;  ^^  well, 
I  protest  that  is  ^'astly  kind  and  obliging :  but  this  was 
always  your  noble-minded  and  generous  disposition  5 
you  was,  I  remember,  always  that  way  inclined." 

"  Upon  my  soul,  if  that  be  the  case,  I  most  heartily 
wish.  Sir  Jasper,  that  I  could  return  you  the  compli- 
ments" cried  Sir  Hector,  now  laughing  immodermtdy. 
^'  Well,  now  for  the  man's  name." 
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^*  How  very  unlucky  that  I  cannot  call  to  mind  what 
it  is  at  this  precise  moment/^  said  Sir  Jasper ;  ^^  I  have 
a  bad  memory/' 

*^  What^  notfinthstandiiig  idt  yoar  exactness  and 
ittce/ie5,  Sir  Jasper  ?''  cried  Sir  Hector;  '^  would  that 
a  bad  vumvory  were  all  that  a  man  has  bad  about  him  ; 
that  we  might  pardon  ;  but  a  bad  heart  is*'— — 

Sir  Jasper  was  deaf  to  this?  obsehration. 

**  How  unlucky  tiiat  Tom  should  be  out  of  the  wayV* 
uttered  he;  ^'Tom  lid»  got  his  nam^  at  his  finger's 
end;  and  now  1  thitik  of  it,  there  is  somethhig  lying 
in  my  counting«house  which  will  set  us  to  rights  pre- 
sently ;  for  ibere  is  ohe  of  his  books  that  he  wtote  out 
of  his  own  head^  as  be  s6ys.  I  will  step  and  fbldi  it 
in*  a  few  minutes,  Sir  Hector.  But  I  know  that  it  is  a 
cursed  odd  name— a  Welsh  kind  of  a  name ;  my  son 
told  me  that  be  was  a  Welshman."  .    <  *  *' 

^'  And  he  is  a  true  Cambro- Briton,  I  wttl  answer  for 
him,"  cried  ^Sir  Hector,  at  the  very  moment  tKal  Sir 
Jasper  made  his  appearance  with  the  author'^  manu- 
script, which  having  eagerly  unfolded,  with  no  Smalt 
dq^ree  of  impatience,  he  presented  to  Sir  Hector,  who 
read  aloitd  the  following  words,  which  were  contained 
in  the  title  page:— ** The  \^ctor  Vanquished;  or, 
Triumphs  of  Humanity,  by  Edward  Llewelyn." 

^^  Llewelyn  is  then  the  name  of  this  hickless  bard^'^ 
^claimed  Sir  Hectcn*.  ^  Well^  Sir  Jasper,  I  will  just 
step  and  ask  my  niece,  Lady  Primrose,  for  some  money 
to  piq^  Llewelyti's  debt ;  aft^  which,  you  will  perhaps 
favour  me  with  a  sigbt  of  Mr.  Liewelyn's  booh ;  I  have 
the  greatest  anxiety  to  peruse  the  contents." 

ell  fiL 


Digitized  by 


Google 


256  TUB  widow's  choicb; 

^'  By  all  means^  Sir  Hector^  by  all  means ;  you  are 
welcome  to  do  that  now,  if  you  please  :  you  may  even 
take  the  book  along  with  you  to  Stanmore  Priory,  and  * 
leave  your  word  with  me  as  your  bond — that  is  suffi- 
cient." 

"  You  shall  find  it  so.  Sir  Jasper,  when  we  meet 
again,"  uttered  Sir  Hector,  smiling;  and,  depositing 
Mr.  Llewelyn's  manuscript  in  his  pocket,  he  very  gladly 
took  his  departure  from  the  residence  of  a  man  every 
way  so  repellent  and  uncongenial  to  his  own  feelings, 
character,  and  principles ;  but  determined  on  visiting 
him  the  very  next  day,  for  the  express  purpose  of  dis- 
charging, most  conscientiously,  the  debt  incurred  by 
the  unfortunate  Welsh  bard,  with  whose  cbmpositions 
he  longed  to  be  acquainted,  and  in  whose  misfortunes 
he  was  deeply  interested,  tfnd  most  anxious  to  rdieve. 

^'  I  will  read  the  Welshman's  book  this  very  even- 
ing, to  you  and  Flora,  and  the  family  of  the  Evelyns," 
cried  Sir  Hector,  as  he  linked  his  arm  into  that  of 
Ensign  Conway,  and  again  proceeded  down  the  hill 
homewards  to  the  Priory ;  at  which  they  arrived  only 
just  in  time  to  make  some  alteration  in  their  dress 
for  dinner.  They  had  scarcely  been  seated  in  the 
drawing-room  ten  minutes,  when  Mr.  Mrs.  and  Miss 
Evelyn  were  seen  walking  up  the  avenue.  Up  started 
Sir  Hector,  and  away  ran  Flora  to  welcome  and 
receive  her  dear,  amiable,  and  respected  friends ;  and 
the  very  first  sentence  that  Sir  Hector  pronounced, 
on  Mr.  Evelyn  approaching  him,  and  extending  his 
hand  to  meet  the  warm  and  friendly  pressure  of  his, 
was, — 
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*'  Evelyn,  what  say  you  to  reformation  now  ?'* 
^'  And  follies  all  forgot  in  the  pleasure  of  the  pre- 
sent moment  of  returning  felicity,"  uttered  Mr.  Evelyn, 
and  immediately  walked  with  Sir  Hector  into  the  pre* 
sence  of  his  lovely  niece. 
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CHAPTER  XII. 


**  Our  duubts  are  traitors,  aud  make  us  Icwe 
The  good  we  oft  might  win. 
By  fearing  to  attempt  it.*' 

Shakespeabb. 


During  the  time  that  dinner  was  serving  ap,  and 
even  before  it  was  finally  set  upon  the  table,  the  whole 
budget  of  news  that  Flora  had  to  communicate  to  her 
beloved  friends  was  very  quickly  imparted  to  them. 
They  had  all  the  characters  of  both  male  and  female 
personages,  with  a  full  description  of  the  dresses, 
manners,  and  conversation  of  every  one  who  had  been 
introduced  to  her  at  the  Countess  of  Stormoud's  fa- 
shionable assembly ;  to  which  Mr.  Evelyn,  who  was  in 
deep  and  earnest  discourse  with  Sir  Hector  Oldstock, 
and  his  young  friend  Ensign  Conway,  had  not  given 
so  attentive  an  ear  as  the  ladies.  The  reverend  gen- 
tleman had  indeed  something  more  rational  to  talk 
about  than  the  colour  of  silks,  the  quality  of  laces,  or 
the  display  and  costume  of  fashionable  beauty.  But 
we  must  forgive  the  ladies  for  thus  indulging  their  fa- 
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▼ourite  propensities;  f(M:what  can. women  talk  abonl 
but  dress,  and  tlie  oroanients.of  their  pretty  persons? 
The  men  will  not  allow  them  to  have  souls  or  nunds 
fit  for  any  thing  else ;  and  the  Turkish  phibsopbers^ 
of  ancient  memory^  hare  absolutely  gone  so  far  as  to 
attest^  that  women  have  no  souls  at  aU.  Wise,  crafty, 
sage  gentlemen  these !  they  do  not  recollect  how  many 
imperfections  they  have  drawn  down  on  their,  heads, 
sagacious  as  they  are ;  for  th^  must  then  surely  an* 
swer  fbr  all  the  follies  that  women  commiti  since  they 
have  so  generously  taken  upon  themselves  the  whole 
catalogue  of  human  indiscretions ;  for  if  women  have 
no  souls,  how  can  they  sin  agmnst  Heaven  or  against 
man  ?  Let  the  wisest  philosopher  solve  that  question, 
if  he  can. 

'M  am  really  delighted,  my  dear  Fk>ra,  that  you  were 
so  highly  entertained,  and  your  expectations  of  the 
amiable  Countess  so  fully  reali2ed,"  exclaimed  Mrs. 
Evelyn  5  *•  but  you  wrc  too  severe  on  the  young  ba- 
ronet. Sir  Charles  Ratcliff,  whose  only  fault  appears  to 
have  been  his  extreme  admiration  of  so  lovely  a  part- 
ner. 

''Oh  no,  that  was  not  his  onfy  fiiult,  dear  Mrs. 
Evelyn,"  cried  the  lovely  widow,  with  the  archest  sim- 
plicity *,  ^^  for  he  kept  every  one  else  at  a  distance  from 
me.  If  be  had  not  been  so  very  particular  in  his  at- 
tentions towards  me,  and  so  tormented  mc  to  dance 
with  him  ag^n,  I  should  have  recdved  them  from  ob- 
jects far  more  interesting  and  congenial  to  my  feel- 
ii^.'' 

"  Such  as  the  Marquis  of  Rosalvie,-or  Lord  Clair- 
vUle,  very  probably,  my  dear  Flora,"  rejoined  Mrs. 
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Evelyn,  with  an  arch  smile,  which  immediately  crim- 
soned the  face  and  neck  of  Flora  with  the  most  elo- 
quent blushes,  which  she  in  vain  endeavoured  to  con- 
ceal, as  with  affected  carelessness  she  replied, — 

<^  Certainly,  my  dear  madam,  either  of  those  gentle- 
men would  have  been  far,  far  preferable  to  the  con- 
ceited smiles  of  the  silly  vain  baronet." 

Mrs.  Evelyn  laughed,  and  Fanny  laughed,  and  Sir 
Hector  laughed  immoderately,  while  he  slyly  asked 
Mrs.  Evelyn,  who  sat  upon  his  right  hand,  if  he  did 
not  think  the  title  of  the  Marchioness  of  Rosalvie  a 
very  pretty  one. 

*'  Lord,  uncle,  what  has  put  that  into  your  head  ?" 
cried  the  lovely  widow. 

To  which  Sir  Hector  jocosely  replied, — 

**  The  planets,  my  love ;  they  rule  over  certain  des- 
tinies, which  no  mortal  power  can  avert,  when  they 
are  once  decreed ;  and  marriages  and  deaths  are  some- 
times foretold  by  them.  Now  I  say  that  Venus  is  a 
most  beautiful  planet,  and  that  Mars  is" 

^^  Will  you  have  the  goodness  to  replenish  your  glass, 
Mr.  Evelyn  ?"  cried  Flora,  betraying  the  most  evident 
confusion :  ^^  my  uncle's  glass  is  also  empty ;  fill  it 
again,  to  many  returns  of  this  happy  meeting." 

The  widow  uttered  this  with  one  of  her  most  be- 
witching smiles.  The  planets  were  forgot  in  a  mo- 
ment, and  so  was  the  title  that  Sir  Hector  had  been 
thinking  would  next  fall  to  the  lot  of  his  lovely  niece ; 
for  he  could  perceive  that  Cupid  was  beginning  to  play 
a  very  active  part  in  the  business  already,  only  in  the 
course  of  one  single  night,  and  what  would  he  do 
hereafter  ?    He  saw,  however,  that  Flora  was  partica- 
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larly  solicitous  to  evade  the  name  of  this  Marquis,  aud 
that  made  him  suspect  that  she  was  particularly  inte- 
rested about  him.  Not  wishing  to  offend  her,  there- 
fore, much  less  to  embarrass  or  distress  the  feelings  of 
so  dear  an  object,  he  immediately  drank  to  her  cbaVch- 
ing  toast  in  a  full  bumper,  and  by  way  of  directing  the 
channel  of  discourse  to  a  rery  opposite  subject,  related 
his  morning  visit  to  Sir  Jasper  Wilding,  and  the  deep 
interest  he  had  taken  in  the  misfortunes  of  the  Welsh 
author,  producing  the  manuscript  of  Mr.  Llewelyu 
n*om  his  pocket,  which,  at  the  earnest  petition  of 
Flora,  and  the  request  of  Mr.  Evelyn,  was  read  aloud 
by  that  gentleman,  in  a  clear  and  manly  vmce,  for  the 
amusement  of  the  highly  gratified  and  delighted  par* 
ties,  and  to  which  they  eagerly  listened  with  the  most 
profound  and  curious  attention. 


**  The  qiudity  of  mercy  is  not  straiu'd ; 
It  droppeth  as  tbe  gentle  deWs  from  heaven. 
Upon  the  place  beneath.'* 

Shakbspbare. 

^^  Humanity  is  the  brightest  feature  that  can  beautify 
and  adorn  the  human  character ;  but.  in  the  breasts  of 
monarchs,  it  should  be  exerted  with  double  sway,  be- 
cause it  is  often  in  their  power  to  extend  it  even  to  an 
enemy.  But  it  was  not  so  with  the  high  and  mighty 
conqueror,  the  great  Atalaba,  who  sacrificed  to  his  re- 
sistless fury  the  innocent  victims  which  war  had  spared : 
neither  sex  nor  age  escaped  the  general  carnage  which 
prevailed  on  that  ever  memorable  day,  when  our  Eng« 
lish  forces  were  defeated  at  the  siege  of  Malta ;  whose 
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clear  and  limpid  streams,  on  which  the  moon  so  late 
reflected  her  beauteous  light,  now  flowed  with  the 
blood  of  our  brave  countrymen;  and  whose  citron 
groves,  in  which  nought  could  be  heard  but  the  sweet 
wtcibliug  song  of  the  ni^tingale,  now  only  sent  forth 
the  mournful  cries  and  expiring  groans  of  our  gallant 
soldiers!  Ah,  dreadful  seat  of  war!  where  many  a 
manly  bosom,  pierced  with  a  thousand  wounds,  lies 
low  and  disregarded. amongst  the  heap  of  dust;  where 
husband,  fathers,  brotliers,  sons,  alt  lie  mingled  in  the 
general  ruUi,  cut  ofi*  in  the  earliest  days  of  youthfal 
prime !  But  Heaven  will  always  extend  its  mercy  to 
tho^e  who  rely  on  its  protection,  even  amidst  the  hor* 
roTs  which  surround  a  field  of  battle,  as  will  be  illns- 
thited  in  the  following  pages- 

*^  Amongst  the  number  of  our  English  troops,  who 
survived  the  dreadful  carnage  at  the  siege  of  Malta, 
there  existed  but  one  poor  soldier,  called  Peter  Ander- 
son, who,  having  escaped  the  enemy,  lay  concealed  in 
a  tent,  till  the  break  of  morning  discovered  him,  with 
the  first  ray  of  light,  to  the  guards  of  the  ferocious  ty- 
rant. 

<<  ^  Let  us  instantly  despatch  him,'  cried  one  of  them, 
brandishing  bis  sabre, 

'' '  Kill  him,'  said  another ;  '  by  holy  rood,  it  will  be 
glorious  sport  for  our  royal  master.* 

"  They  were  about  to  strike,  when  the  third  guard, 
from  the  mere  thirst  of  avarice,  interposed. 

**  *  Hold,'  uttered  be ;  '  were  it  not  better  that  we 
carry  him  alive  to  the  palace  of  Atalaba  ?  Were  he 
dead,  what  shall  we  get  by  it  ?  Not  the  price  of  our 
labour ;  but  living,  he  is  a  prize  to  our  blood-thirsty 
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master,  and  the  R^ent,  belike,  will  give  us  booty  for 
our  pains.  To  the  palace  of  Atalaba  then,  away  with 
him!' 

*^  Peter  Anderson,  now  bound  hand  and  foot,  was 
dn^ged  forth ;  but  be  remained  passive  in  their  bands, 
well  knowing  that  resistance  would  be  vain,  and  that 
nothing  but  the  intervention  of  Heaven  itself  could 
snatch  him  from  the  horrors  of  impending  death.  On 
an  order  being  issued  from  the  R^ent's  attendants 
that  his  Highness  was  not  to  be  disturbed  for  some 
hours,  they  conveyed  their  captive  to  the  apartment  on 
the  ramparts  of  the  eastern  tower,  (where  all  the  pri- 
soners were  confined  during  the  Regent's  pleasure,)  and 
having  placed  on  him  strong  irons,  of  a  prodigious 
weight,  one  of  the  guards  thus  tauntingly  addressed 
him : — 

"  '  What  art  thou  ?' 

"  *A  man,*  cried  Peter,  *and  therefore  your  fellow- 
creature.* 

*'  *  What  b  your  quality  ?'  demanded  another,  sur- 
veying the  brave,  manly,  though  agonized  features  of 
Peter  Anderson  with  strong  symptoms  of  curiosity. 

**  *  A  soldier,*  replied  be,  *  and  therefore  your  equal.* 

"  *  May  be  so,*  retorted  the  guard ;  *  and  yet  X 
would  not  change  my  condition  with  thine  5  for  you 
are' 

'* '  Your  prisoner,'  cried  Peter  5  '  the  prisoner  of 
war,  but,  I  thank  Heaven,  not  of  cowardice !  The 
same  chance  might  have  made  you  nnine.  What  then  ? 
Should  I  forget  the  duties  of  humanity?  No!  when 
an  enemy  is  in  your  power,  respect  the  rights  of  a  sol- 
dier, who  has  neither  betrayed  his  king  nor  his  coun- 
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try.  I  fought  against  your  mighty  chief  in  arms ;  yoa 
fought  against  mine*  You  have  conquered.  Is  not 
the  victory  thine  ?  Why  do  you  wear  it  so  ingloriously 
as  to  insult  a  fallen  enemy  ?  Why  have  you  bound  me 
in  chains  ?  I  am  neither  a  traitor  to  my  king  or  my 
country.' 

^*  Astonishment  sealed  the  lips  of  the  attendant ;  and 
the  sentiments  he  had  inspired,  though  free  from  any 
compassion,  could  not  but  awaken  admiratk>n,  even  in 
the  breasts  of  the  ferocious  leaders. 

**  *  Off  with  his  chains/  cried  a  veteran  commander, 
called  Timour  Khan  ;  ^  but  report  him  to  the  Regent ; 
he  cannot  escape  us.'  Then  turning  to  Peter,  *  What 
do  you  require  of  us,'  said  he ; '  we  are  bound  to  serve^ 
and  serving  we  obey;  we  admire  your  courage,  but 
cannot  retract  from  our  duty.* 

"  *  Perform  your  duty,  may  it  please  you  then,'  cried 
Peter  Anderson,  proud  of  the  approbation  he  had  ex- 
cited even  from  his  bitterest  foes;  ^but  extend  hu-* 
manity.  I  am  content  to  be  your  prisoner ;  I  do  not 
murmur :  1  am  a  rough  soldier ;  I  do  not  repine  at 
Fortune  when  she  persecutes  me.  I  boM  my  life  but 
as  a  tenant  to  the  will  of  Providence,  and  am  ready  to 
resign  it  to  a  higher  commander-in-chief  than  stands 
at  the  head  of  a  regiment ;  so  please  you  do  even  as 
you  will  with  Peter  Anderson.' 

"  '  Soldiers,'  cried  Timour  Khan,  who  was  high  in 
the  service  of  the  Regent,  *  mark  you  this  I  This  is  a 
man !  All  are  not  men  who  bear  the  outward  form. 
Bear  Peter  Anderson  to  my  tent ;  give  him  food ;  let 
him  rest.  If  the  R^ent  be  displeased,  I  will  myself 
pay  the  forfeit  of  his  offence*    Oh,  Atalaba !  great  and 
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roigbty  conqueror !'  cried  Timour  Khan,  casting  a  look 
mingled  with  admiration  and  pity  towards  the  glowing 
countenance  of  the  grateful  Peter;  'should  thy  un- 
governable rage  but  spare  this  single  victim  of  thy 
fury,  what  ages  of  torture  will  escape  thee !  But  oh, 
should  it  not,  (for  thou  art  inconceivably  cruel,)  the 
band  that  strikes  the  blow,  by  thy  fell  command,  must 
perish  with  tiiee  in  eternal  shame  and  infamy !' 

*^  But  not  many  hours  was  Peter  Anderson  suffered 
to  remain  in  the  situation  which  the  humane  officer 
bad  appointed  him  ;  for  the  dread  mandate  from  the 
R^ent  now  arrived,  who,  glorying  with  brutal  triumph 
ovdr  the  conquests  he  had  obtained,  received  the  news 
that  a  single  captive  yet  remained  in  his  power,  with 
the  most  violent  symptoms  of  .satisfaction,  resolving  in 
bis  mind,  that  he  should  be  condemned  to  the  most 
cruel  death 

''To  design  and  to  execute  at  the  same  moment, 
was  a  rule  invariable  with  this  most  inexorable  tyrant ; 
and  he  imperiously  demanded  the  English  soldier  to 
appear  before  him,  when  Peter  Anderson  was  imme- 
diately brought  in  by  the  guards,  Timour  Khan  stand- 
iiK:  at  the  head. 

"  '  What!'  thundered  out  Atalaba,  'do  I  behold  an 
English  captive  aiq)ear  in  my  presence  without  cbaiua  P 
Why  have  my  guards  neglected  their  duty  ?' 

"  '  High  and  mighty  Regent,'  cried  Peter  Anderson, 
bending  at  the  feet  of  Atalaba, '  your  guards  did  their 
duty ;  they  loaded  me  with  irons,  and  my  limbs  writhed 
with  anguish  under  the  torture :  but  I  had  been  fight- 
ing for  my  sovereign  and  my  country ;  and  disgrace  is 
not  the  fittest  badge  for  a  brave  soldier :  it  touched 
2m2 
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the  heart  of  humanity ;  it  moved  you  gallaut  officer  to 
say  I  was  not  worthy  to  wear  them :  he  is  a  soldier, 
and  so  am  I ;  he  would  die  for  his  Regent— I  would 
die  for  my  Sovereign.  Accept  my  life ;  'tis  not  worth 
preserving ;  but,  oh  most  mighty  Regent !  what  ser- 
vice will  it  render  you  ?' 

^^  The  Regent  was  confounded ;  he  had  seldom  been 
attacked  in  language  snoh  as  this :  it  was  plain  truth, 
which  rarely  meets  the  ear  of  royalty ;  and  though  not 
subdued,  he  was  at  least  amused  by  the  novelty  of  sen* 
timents  which  came  without  disguise  from  the  lips  of 
an  English  soldier. 

"  *  By  my  sceptre,  thou  hast  wit,*  exclaimed  Ata- 
laba ;  '  but  thy  audacity  will  but  increase  the  punish- 
racnt  which  thou  hast  provoked.' 
.  "  *  By  what  have  I  merited  your  Highness's  displea- 
sure,' cried  Peter,  fixing  his  eyes  with  calm  composure 
on  the  hard,  stubborn,  and  unrelenting  countenance 
of  the  merciless  tyrant. 

"  *  By  speaking  the  truth,'  cried  Tlmour  Khan, 
boldly  advancing  to  the  footstool  of  the  Regent: 
*hadst  thou  told  him  lies,  by  the  faith  of  a  soldier, 
thou  wouldest  have  flourished  high  in  favour.  But 
bear  me,  countrymen  I  Fellow-soldiers,  hear  me ! 
Atalaba,  slight  not  the  warning  of  a  faithful  servant ! 
Behold  these  grey  hairs,  silvered  over  with  age  in  the 
service  of  the  high  and  mighty  emperor,  thy  fether. 
Many  a  gallant  victory  have  I  fought,  many  a  bold 
achievement  have  I  won  with  the  great  Fernandus; 
and  in  my  boyish  days,  he  courted  much  my  friend* 
ship.  Expiring  in  my  arms,  I  swore  allegiance  and 
eternal  faith  to  ytm.    Have  I  not  kept  my  word? 
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Atalaba,  has  Timour  Khan  ever  yet  departed  from  his 
duty  ?' 

"  *  What  do  you  demaud  ?*  cried  the  Regent,  whose 
eyes  already  flashed  fury  at  this  strong  appeal  made  to 
his  feelings  by  the  undaunted  veteran,  whom  he  deter- 
biined  to  sacrifice  to  his  rage  at  some  future  period, 
for  his  intemperate  zeal  in  the  cause  of  humanity. 
*  What  does  Timour  Khan  demand  ?'  again  repeated  he. 

<^  <  The  life  of  Peter  Anderson,'  exclaimed  the  vete- 
ran ;  '  I  beseech  thee,  Atalaba,  to  spare  that  honest 
soldier;  and  the  noble  act  will  reflect  more  lustre  than 
the  rubies  which  sparkle  on  thy  diadem ;  thy  future 
conquests  be  crowned  with  never-fading  glory;  thy 
throne  be  immortal,  for  it  will  be  encircled  by  the 
brightest  glow  that  lends  its  spark  from  heaven, — ^hu- 
manity! Spare  that  soldier,  then,  oh  mighty  chief, 
and  Timour  Khan  will  be  thy  slave !  Devote  him  to 
thy  wrath,  and  Timour  Khan  must  be' 

"  '  What  ?'  thundered  out  the  Regent. 

*'  *  A  tyrant's  foe,'  replied  the  veteran,  firmly,  to  the 
astonishment  of  the  surrounding  guards,  and  the  now 
highly  incensed  Regent ;  who,  no  longer  able  to  con- 
ceal his  anger,  instantly  dismissed  Timour  Khan  from 
his  presence,  ordering  him  to  be  placed  under  a  strong 
guard,  in  the  apartment  of  the  ramparts,  till  his  High- 
ness should  fix  on  the  punishment  most  suitable  to 
the  high  offence  he  had  committed ;  while  Peter  An^ 
derson  was  loaded  with  an  additional  weight  of  strong 
irons,  and  confined  in  a  dark  dungeon,  where  he  was 
to  wait  the  day  of  his  execution. 

**  We  will  now  suppose  that  the  reflections  of  Peter 
Anderson  could  not  be  of  the  most  pleasing  nature. 
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Confined  io  a  dark  aud  gloomy  cell,  damp  and  loath- 
some, where  not  so  much  as  one  ray  of  the  blessed 
sun  was  permitted  to  shine  on  the  dreariness  of  his 
solitary  confinement;  and  while  his  limbs  were  tor* 
tured  with. the  intolerable  weight  of  the  hrons,  the  hor- 
rors of  his  situation  were  increased,  when  he  reflected 
how  unworthily  the  brave  veteran  had  been  treated  on 
his  account, 

^*  ^  Oh  !  could  but.  my  life  atone  for  the  indignities 
which  he  receives,'  exclaimed  Peter,  with  a  deep  sigh, 
*  how  quickly  would  I  fly  to  Timour  Khan,  and  pur- 
chase his  release!  But  alas,  I  am  unable  to  console 
him ;  I  shall  never  more  behold  him ;  for  I  am  con- 
demned to  die  by  the  hand  of  the  ruthless  tyrant. 
Oh,  what  a  world  is  this!  where  innocence  has  no 
redress,  virtue  no  claims,  genius  no  friends,  and  cou- 
rage no  reward*' 

"  Another  deep  sigh  followed  the  soliloquy  of  Peter 
Anderson,  who  now  began  to  meditate  With  profound 
love  and  reverence  on  the  last,  though  best  hope  the 
wretched  can  receive  in  the  perilous  and  trying  hour 
of  misfortune  and  adversity, — the  hope  and  cheering 
solace  of  our  Christian  religion,  which,  even  in  the 
worst  of  times,  can  afibrd  us  consolation  ;  in  the  midst 
of  which  Peter  was  interrupted  by  heaiing,  ^  he 
imagined,  a  light  and  soft  footstep  near  the  dooi'  of  his 
dungeon;  still  nearer  it  approached,  and  Peter's  heart 
beat  high.  Could  it  be  Timour  Khan  ?  The  idea  was 
improbability  itself:  Timour  Khan  was  a  prisoner, 
and,  like  himself,  had  no  chance  of  escape.  Could  it 
be  the  guards,  come  to  prepare  him  for  his  fiite  ?  No ; 
the  footstep  was  too  light.    But. his  astonishment  in- 
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creased,  when  presently  he  saw  the  door  of  his  dan*- 
geon  oDclosed  by  the  hand  of  a  beautiful  boy,  clothed 
in.  a  rich  garment  of  purple  and  gold.  His  youthful 
countenance,  fresh  as  the  soft  tints  of  the  blushing 
rose,  and  fair  as  the  unbloMni'  lily,  revealed  a  face  of 
such  perfect  beauty,  that  Peter,:  whose  thoughts  had 
long  been  fixed  on  heavenly  objects^  imagined  for  an 
instant  that  an  angel  had  descended  from  the  skies; 
and  attempted  to  bow  down  before  him,  but  was  pre- 
vented by  the  weight  of  his  chains. 

'^  ^Bright  angel r  exclaimed  Peter,  ^  I  bow  submis- 
sive to  thy  will.' 

*^But  he  was  quickly  interrupted  by  being  addressed 
in  a  voice  full  of  compassionate  sweetness ;  and  the 
beautiful  youth,  taking  from  beneath  his  ^mantle  a  small 
basket  of  refreshments,  presented  it  to  Peter,  with  the 
following  words :— <• 

«  <  Brave  soldier,  take  this,  and  this,  and  this,'  band- 
*  ing  him  refreshments,  ^  and  make  a  hearty  meal,  that's 
a  good  fe1k>w.  Come,  take  comfort,  for  indeed,  in- 
deed, I  pity  you ;  and  who  knows,  when  to-morrow 
comes,  but  somebody  may  try  to  save  you.' 

"*  Sweet  innocent,*  cried  Peter^  melted  into  tears, 
(for  the  youth  appeared  no  more  than  fifteen,)  *thy 
lamb-like  voice  would  but  enrage  instead  of  softening 
the  heart  of  a  tyrant ;  wert  thou  to  plead  for  Peter 
Anderson,  Atalaba  would  destroy  thee,  sweet  boy.' 

" '  No,  I  am  very  sure  the  Regent  would  not  kill 
me,*  uttered  the  youth,  blushing  deeply. 

*'  *  And  why  so  ?'  inquired  Peter. 

'* '  Because  he  is  my  father^'  replied  the  beauteous 
boy;   and  the  astonished  Peter  became  dumb  with 
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wonder  and  amazemeat.  '  I  am  the  prince,'  coDtinoed 
the  youth,  ^  and  am  called  Henrico ;  the  R^ent  has 
DO  other  child  but  roe.  When  I  told  my  mother  the 
fearful  tale  of  yesterday,  and  saw  our  faithful  officer, 
Timour  Khan,  dragged  to  the  tower,  and  you  in  this 
loathsome  dungeon,  indeed  I  wept  most  bitterly ;  but 
my  mother  could  not  bear  to  see  my  tears,  for  she  is 
kind  and  tender  hearted. — Go,  Henrico,  cried  she,  go 
to  the  prison  of  Timour  Khan  ;  take  him  gold,  and  bid 
him  be  of  comfort.  Then  haste  thee  to  the  dungeon 
of  the  poor  soldier,  and  give  him  food ;  and  to-mor- 
row, when  thy  father  shall  decree  the  deaths  of  the 
brave  men,  do  thou,  my  Henrico,  prevent  the  fatal  and 
disgraceful  deed.  Atalaba  is  your  father ;  he  has  no 
cbiki  but  thee ;  be  will  not  resist  the  prayer  of  his  only- 
son.  Cling  to  bis  heart,  for  it  is  thy  own ;  bid  him 
save  the  life  of  the  soldier,  and  pardon  Timour  Khan ; 
say  that  his  Adelaide  entreats  it.  Go,  my  boy,  and 
may  angels  aid  the  persuasions  of  your  tongue. — And 
came  I  not  to  comfort  thee,  honest  soldier  ?^  uttered 
the  Prince,  with  an  air  of  the  roost  engaging  sweet- 
ness ;  at  which  he  beckoned  the  guards,  ordering  them 
to  remove  the  heavy  irons  which  bound  the  legs  and 
feet  of  poor  Peter.  This  they  would  have  refused,  bat, 
for  several  reasons,  thought  it  most  prudent  to  comply 
with  the  request  of  their  young  Prince,  who  was  most 
deservedly  beloved  by  all  ranks  of  people. 

'*  Mn  a  few  hours  you  shall  behold  me  again,'  cried 
Prince  Henrico ;  '  when  the  R^;ent,  my  father,  shall 
have  arisen,  I  will  haste  me  to  hb  chamber,  and  there 
follow  the  counsel  of  my  mother.' 

"  Peter  Anderson  was  lost  in  wonder,  astonishment^ 
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$nd  i^dmiratioii  at  the  conduct  of  the  aiili&ble  young 
Prince ;  and  a  gleam  of  hope  for  the  first  time  stole 
over  bis  ioiagiuation. 

At  length  the  hour  arrived  which  waB  to  decide  the 
fate  of  the  poor  soldier.  The  R^ent  had  issued  a 
warrant  for  his.  execution,  and  the  aMrflil  mandate  was 
communicated  to  the  prisoner,  allowing  only  one  quar^ 
ter  of  an  hour  to  prepare  hindself  for  the  solemn  occa* 
tton*  It  was  already  half  eacpired ; .  and  the  young 
Prince  did  not  appear  till  Peter  was  brottght  before  the 
R^;ent  to  meet  his  fate ;  to  witness  which,  the  bVutal 
and  inhuman  Atalaba  bad  Timour  Khan  dragged  from 
his  prison.  A  loud  murmuring  was  now  heard  amongst 
the  guards,  and  some  confusion  taking  place.  Prince 
Henrico  appeared  at  the  head  of  the  populace. 

"  *  Hail  to  our  beloved  Prince!'  exclaimed  the  peo- 
ple, and  an  awful  silence  prevailed. 

*^ '  What  brings  my  son  hither?'  cried  the  Regent ; 
•  what  is  the  pleasure  of  my  darling  boy  ?' 

**  *  To  save  the  life  of  a  poor  soldier,'  cried  the 
young  Prince,  bursting  into  tears.  '  Oh  my  royal  fa* 
ther,  in  pity  {  implore  you  to  grant  my  suit ;  spare  the 
\\(b  of  Peter  Anderson ;  send  him  back  to  his  native 
country.  Restore  our  worthy  officer,  Tinwur  Khan, 
to  your  favour.  Let  the  rights  of  humanity  be  dis- 
pensed among  the  people.  And  may  my,  father  live 
long:  to  reign,  and  hear  the  nation  say— Long  live  the 
Regent.' 

*^One  universal  spirit  of  enthusiasm  animated  the 
breasts  and  burst  from  the  lips^  of  the  soldiery,  and 
I«ong  live  the  R^ent,  resounded  from  a  thousand 
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tongues.    The  force  of  nature  was  triumphant,  and 
Atalaba  was  wholly  subdued. 

"  *  Soldier  of  England/  exclaimed  he, '  you  are  free ! 
Timour  Khan,  I  restore  you  to  the  rights  of  which  I 
deprived  you !  Soldiers,  let  rejoicings  this  night  be 
made  public ;  let  your  wives  and  children  feast  at  the 
banquet  which  shall  be  prepared  in  commemoration 
of  this  day ;  and  when  the  cup  shall  press  your  lip, 
remember  Peter  Anderson — the  humanity  of  year 
young  and  virtuous  Prince — and  the  Fictor  Fan- 
quished'  " 


In  these  words  Mr.  Evelyn  concluded  the  interest- 
ing little  tale  produced  from  the  pen  of  the  Welsh 
bard,  which  was  not  only  listened  to  with  the  most 
profound  attention,  but  excited  the  sympathy  and  re- 
spect of  every  individual  there  present,  for  the  dis- 
tresses of  the  suffering,  unfortunate,  and  ingenious 
author,  whom  Sir  Hector  was  now  determined  to  re- 
lieve, without  the  slightest  doubt  or  apprehension 
existing  in  his  mind,  that  such  a  man  was  worthy  of 
his  liberal  support  and  patronage.  None  had  listened 
with  softer  sensations  of  pity  and  compassion  to  the 
tale  of  |>oor  Llewelyn  than  the  lovely  Flora,  who  en- 
treated her  uncle  to  permit  her  to  contribute  her 
widow's  mite,  to  relieve  the  necessities  of  the  author 
and  bis  distressed  family;  and  with  one  of  her  be- 
witching smiles,  which  it  was  scarcely  possible  for 
mortal  power  to  resist.  Flora  added, — 

"  Now  do,  pray,  dear  uncle,  let  me  go  and  bring  you 


Digitized  by 


Google 


bR  ONK,  TWO,  THRBB.  275 

some  mouey  immediately.  How  mucli  will  be  suffi- 
cient to  discharge  bis  arrears  of  rent  to  tbis  Sir  Jasper 
Wilding  ?  And  after  that,  you  know,  we  can  give  him 
some  more.  In  short,  1  should  like  to  go  myself,  and 
pay  a  visit  to  this  Whitethorn  Cottage,  and  look  at  his 
wife,  and  see  his  pretty  little  children.  I  love  children 
dearly;  though  I  have  got  none  of  my  own,  yet 
I— I"— 

Flora,  for  some  reason  or  other,  found  it  a  difficult 
matter  to  get  to  the  end  of  her  speech,  and  blushed 
deeply  when  she  perceived  that  both  her  uncle  and 
Mr.  Evelyn  were  r^arding  her  with  the  most  scru- 
tinizing attention.  At  length  the  former  very  jocosely 
exclaimed, — 

"And  yet,  Flora,  it  is  a  very  natural  supposition, 
that  your  fondness  for  children  will  be  increased  rather 
than  diminished,  in  due  course  of  time;  for,  in  due 
course  of  time,  I  expect  to  see  you  the  mother  of  a 
great  many." 

"My  gracious,  uncle!  me  the  mother  of  a  great 
number  of  children !  .  What  a  prophecy !  Did  you  ever 
hear  the  like,  Mr.  Evelyn  ?"  replied  Flora,  blushing  a 
thousand  times  deeper  than  before. 

"  Your  uncle  Hector  was  always  a  wag,  Lady  Prim- 
rose," answered  Mr.  Evelyn,  smiling ;  "  and  I  protest 
1  am  of  opinion  that  he  will  continue  so  till  the  end  of 
his  existence." 

"  Well,  but  that  is  not  the  point  in  question,"  re- 
sumed the  lovely  widow,  wishing  to  evade  the  subject 
of  her  uncle's  pleasantry  as  anxiously  as  possible ;  "  I 
should  like  very  much  to  take  a  walk  over  to  this 
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Whitethorn  Cottage  this  very  eveniog.  What  say  yoo, 
uncle,  to  my  proposal  ?" 

To  which  Sir  Hector  replied, — 

**  No,  yon  gipsey,  I  will  not  consent  to  your  doii^ 
any  sach  thing  till  I  have  entered  the  premises  mysetf, 
and  am  rightly  informed  whether  they  are  worthy  the 
observation  of  my  Flora  or  not :  neither  shall  yoo  fore- 
stall me,  yon  little  hussey,  in  what  I  am  gou^  to  de 
for  thb  unfortunate  family,  though  I  must  needs  have 
some  money  of  your  Ladyship,  to  enable  me  to  pay  Sir 
Jasper  Wilding  for  Llewelyn's  rent ;  for  not  -a  stiver 
have  I  left  of  what  I  brought  with  me  firom  Oldstock 
Hall.  I  gave  my  black  devil  my  purse  when  he 
mounted  the  box  at  the  last  stage,  and  he  has  con- 
trived to  get  rid  of  its  contents,  and  returned  it  to  me 
empty/' 

"  I  am  glad  to  hear  that,  uncle,"  cried  Flora ;  "  for 
then  you  will  certainly  condescend  to  make  me  your 
banker,  whether  you  like  it  or  not;  so  I  shall  do  as  I 
please,  remember,  about  the  sum  total  for  the  Llew- 
elyns :  you  must  take  what  cash  I  choose  to  give  you, 
or  have  none  at  all." 

"  So  saying.  Flora  tripped  out  of  the  room,  but  re- 
turned in  a  few  moments,  and  slipping  a  red  morocco 
pocket  book  into  the  hands  of  her  uncle,  retired  with 
Mrs.  and  Miss  Evelyn,  before  Sir  Hector  had  sufficient 
time  to  utter  a  sentence. 

*'  Did  you  ever  see  such  an  extraordinary  creature  as 
this  niece  of  mine,  Evelyn  ?"  exclaimed  Sir  Hector,  his 
countenance  confessing  his  almost  idolized  fondness 
for  his  lovely  and  amiable  relative,  in  whose  praises 
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Mr.  Ei?elyii  was  no  louger  silent ;  and  he  very  warmly 
expressed  bis  most  glowing  admiration  of  her  coudact 
in  the  present  instance. 

•'  Bui  Flora  was  always  the  same  generous  warm- 
hearted girl  as  she  is  now,"  uttered  Mr.  Evelyn ;  ^^  and 
riches  could  never  have  fallen  to  the  lot  of  one  mor^ 
amiably  disposed  to  render  them  serviceable  to  her 
fellow-creatures  3  and  yet  so  churlish  and  niggardly 
was  the  temper  of  both  her  father  and  aunt,  that  I  own 
I  have  endured,  as  well  as  Mrs.  Evelyn,  manyappre«> 
hensious  on  Flora's  account ;  for  there  is  nothing  se 
pernicious,  so  destructive  in  its  effects,  as  the  force  of 
example.  Sir  Hector;  and  theory  and  precept  are 
mere  shadows,  when  put  into  competition  with  this 
dangerous  reality.  Alas,  the  very  aged  and  the  wisest 
sometimes  follow  it ;  how  then  shall  the  youthful  atid 
inexperienced  heart  escape  its  contagion  ?** 

"  Yet  my  darling  has  !"  cried  Sir  Hector,  exultingly ; 
«  nriy  Flora  has  hot  been  contaminated  by  the  force  of 
this  pernicious  example  that  you  speak  of,  though,  gad 
zookers !  she  had  a  rare  one  before  her  in  my  sister 
*Lydia  and  my  brother  Sir  Oliver:  but  this  opposite  in 
her  disposition  to  theirs,  Evel}m,  she  owes  to  her  mo* 
ther,  her  angelic  mother,  of  whose  mind  and  features 
she  is  the  very  counterpart/*' 

A  deep  sigh  followed  this  remark,  the  nature  of 
Avhich  Mr.  Evelyn  was  by  no  means  mmcquainted 
with.  He  had  known  of  this  fond  and  eady  attach^ 
mcnt,  formed  in  the  boyish  days  of  Sir  Hector  Old- 
stock,  for  the  lovely  mother  of  Flora,  an4  so  fatally  re- 
membered afterwards,  by  the  young  and  military  hero^ 
with  such  deep  and  heart-rending  regret.    Mr.  Evelyn 
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had  also  beard  whose  hand  had  torn  them  asunder ; 
and  that  it  had,  probably,  after  the  birth  of  Flora^ 
hastened  the  pale  and  lingering  consnmption  which 
soon  laid  this  perishable  and  lovely  flower  low  in  the 
dust ;  for  Lady  Oldstock  did  not  survive  many  years 
after  she  had  become  the  wife  of  Sir  Oliver,  and  since 
that  fatal  marriage  had  only  beheld  her  husband's  bro- 
ther once,  and  that  once  was  when  she  happened  to 
have  the  infant  Flora  in  her  arms.  And  perhaps  this 
first  sight  of  his  little,  niece  made  some  impression  on 
the  memory  of  her  uncle  Hector,  for  from  that  very 
moment  he  cherished  the  strongest  attachment  for  the 
lovely  ofispring  of  an  adored  and  martyred  woman, 
whom  he  fondly  hoped  would  one  day  have  been 
united  to  him  by  the  dearest  ties  of  consanguinity. 
All  this  did  Mr.  Evelyn  know ;  but  most  delicately  and 
cautiously  did  he  avoid  the  mentioning  of  any  circum- 
stance which  might  revive  in  the  memory  of  Sir  He(^ 
tor  Oldstock  the  object  of  his  early  love ;  so  that  to 
the  remark  of  Sir  Hector,  that  Flora  was  the  counter- 
part of  her  mother,  Mr.  Evelyn  had  returned  no  an- 
swer, which  judicious  silence  had  the  happiest  efiRect 
on  the  spirits  of  Sir  Hector,  who  soon  recovered  his 
jocularity,  and  entered  into  some  very  pleasing  and 
rational  conversation  with  the  worthy  Rector,  of  whom 
he  inquired  if  he  had  seen  any  thing  or  knew  any 
thing  of  the  Welsh  bard,  Mr.  Llewelyn,  since  his  resi- 
dence in  Stanmore.  To  which  Mr.  Evelya  replied, — 
^'  I  have  encountered  a  stranger  more  than  once  in 
my  walks,  a  pale  and  .melancholy  man,  whose  counte- 
nance reflected  study  and  grie^,  too  frequently  the  only 
companions  of  literary  occupation,  and  literary  labour. 
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Alas !  bow  lamentable  that  it  should  be  so,  and  that 
the  truly  meritorious  should  be  the  only  objects  marked 
out  for  misfortune,  and  cold  unfeeling  negligence.  I 
cannot  positively  assert,  however,  that  this  stranger 
was  the  personage  that  you  allude  to ;  but  never  hav- 
ing seen  such  a  face  or  figure  at  all  resembling  him  in 
Stanmore,  I  conclude,  from  appearances,  that  it  can 
be  no  other  than  your  Welsh  bard ;  and  if  so,  he  bears 
the  marks  of  strong  genius  and  character  about  him, 
too  striking  and  extraordmary  to  be  mistaken  for  a 
^'ulgar  or  illiterate  being,  without  intellect,  or  without 
feeling.'^ 

*^  I  have  no  doubt  then  of  its  being  Llewelyn,"  cried 
Sir  Hector ;  "  modest  merit,  sunk  low  in  misfortune, 
ever  shuns  the  gaze  of  unfeeling  curiosity ;  not  ashamed 
of  investigation,  in  its  most  private  and  retired  actions, 
yet  it  vi'ould  willingly  hide  its  unassuming  head  from 
the  finger  of  scorn  being  pointed  at  it  because  of  the 
helpless  poverty  of  its  condition ;  and  though  gifted 
with  talents  of  which  monarchs  might  be  proud  to 
boast,  it  flies  from  the  haunts  of  those  mercenary 
worldlings,  who  would  not  only  deride  its  power,  but 
deny  its  exbtence  altogether,  were  they  able.  I  do 
not  wonder,  therefore,  that  poor  Llewelyn  is  so  little 
known ;  for  even  in  the  small  village  of  Stanmore,  he 
would  have  encountered  some  upstart  mushrooms  to 
have  opposed  the  exertions  of  his  pen  :  the  blacksmith, 
probably,  or  the  barber,  would  have  entered  the  lists 
with  him  as  an  author.  These  sort  of  gentlemen  have 
a  tolerable  good  stock  of  impudence  provided  for  every 
occasion,  and  would  have  shewn  no  mercy  to  a  Welsh 
bard,  when  once  they  had  acquired  the  knowledge  of 
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hip  needy  circomstances.  All  this  Llewelyn  was  aware 
of,  and  has  very  wisely  shunned  the  society  of  such 
mercenary  grovelling  wretches  as  long  as  he  could. 
But  at  length  bis  poverty  has  beconae  known  to  Sir 
Jasper  Wilding;  he  could  not  conceal  it  from  this 
demon  of  avarice,  who  would  sacrifice  his  only  child 
to  his  insatiate  thirst  for  gold  and  mercenary  prind* 
pies.  By  mere  accident  I  became  a  listener  to  the 
conversation  which  passed  between  them.  The  un- 
fortunate author  pleaded  his  povertyi  and  the  wretched 
state  of  his  circumstances  and  family,  as  a  plea  for  an 
indulgence  of  time  to  be  granted  to  him  for  the  dis-« 
chaise  of  his  rent  due  to  Sir  Jasper  Wilding." 

''And  surelySir  Jasper  could  not  be  insensible  to 
such  a  plea,  made  by  a  father  and  a  husband/'  ex- 
claimed Mr.  Evelyn ;  ^^  he  is  a  man  in  the  most  pros- 
perous smiles  of  good  fortune,  and  has  never  known 
the  want  of  a  shilling." 

'^  Which  is  one  ostensible  reason  why  he  feels  so 
little  for  those  who  are  in  want  of  one,"  responded  Sic 
Hector ;  **  had  he  ever  known  the  keen-blowing  wind 
of  poverty,  and  shrunk  under  its  bitter  blasts,  he  could 
not  have  insulted  the  feelings  of  the  unfortunate  man 
in  the  manner  that  he  did,  for  the  paltry  consideration 
of  only  a  few  pounds,  and  for  which  Llewelyn  deposit-^ 
ed  in  his  hands  a  sujficient  security  for  more  thap  the 
amount  that  he  owes  him — the  said  manuscript,  which 
I  now  hold  in  mine ) ,  and  that  author's  works  must  be 
poor  indeed  that  would  not  satisfy  the  demand  of  ten 
pounds." 

"  And  is  it  possible  that  Sir  Jasper  Wilding  could 
have  wounded  the  feelings  of  this  respectable  num 
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only^  for  the  8ake  of  so  paltry  a  sum  V^  ericd  Mr. 
Evelyn. 

To  which  Sir  Hector  replied — 

'^  It  is  not  only  possible,  bat  it  i»  true,  friend  Evelyn ; 
Llewelyn  was  not  only  insulted,  bnt  his  professional 
labours  even  doubted  and  called  into  question  by  this 
fox-huQting  baronet,  who  married  his  own  servant^ 
and  disgraced  his  own  ancestors  by  this  low  connec- 
tion, merely  to  save  the  expence  of  being  married  to  a 
nx>re  respectable  woman.  What  can  you  think  of 
such  a  worldly-minded  wretch  ?  And  mark  the  conse- 
quences which  ensued  as  a  just  punishment  for  his 
folly  and  insatiate  love  of  avarice.  The  low-bom  crea- 
ture that  he  invested  with  ihe  title  of  Lady  Wildin|^, 
contrary  to  his  expectations,  very  shortly  after  his  mis- 
placed union,  produced  him  a  son  and  heir  to  inherit 
his  estate  and  his  title,  which  no  earthly  power  can  de- 
prive him  of  at  his  father's  decease;  and  the  one  half 
of  his  immense  property  has  ah-oady  been  deeply  in- 
volved by  the  wanton  extravagaoce  of  this  son  and 
heir,  and  this  fhigal  wife.  She  is  now  dead ;  but  it  is 
said  that  her  improper  indulgence  in  the  follies  of  her 
son,  whom  she  encouraged  in  every  idle  habit  of  dissi- 
pation, has  rendered  the  young  man  a  very  unfit  repre- 
sentative to  succeed  to  the  title  and  fortunes  of  his  an- 
cestors.'* 

**  It  is  certainly  so  said,  but  I  do  not  credit  the  as- 
sertion," cried  Mr.  Evelyn ;  *^  nay,  I  am  of  opinion  that 
yoqng  Wilding,  bating  a  few  thoughtless  follies  which 
belong  to  youth  when  improperly  managed,  will  do 
more  credit  to  his  armorial  bearings,  when  be  weai:s 
them,  than  ever  his  father  has  done  before  him.    He 
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has  a  ivarm  and  gteneroqs  disposition ;  atid  in  the  con^ 
tributions  lately  made  to  the  parish  for  the  relief  of  the 
poor,  I  had  the  satisfaetton  pf  pefceiidng  the  name  of 
Mn  Thomas  Wildihg  almost  the  foremost  on  tlie  be- 
ne^tent  list,  and  to  a  sum  of  no  small  amount,  I  catt 
assure  you ;  sioce  whibh/Umd  i  liavd  totally  disbetiered 
all  reports  to  the  prejudice  of  Sir  Jasper's  wild  and  ex- 
travagant heir.'* 

''And  so  will  I,  so  long a^  I  have  breath  16  ^draw," 
c»ried  Sir  Hector.  "  And  now,  Evelyn,  I  will  tell  you 
my  plan ;  but  I  forbid  yon  to  teU  Flora,  on  pain  of  my 
displeasure.  The  little  gipsey  won't  rest  till  she  goes  ia 
search  of  this  poor  Welshman  and  his  distressed  fa- 
mily :  now  I  am  equally  anxious  to  reward  suilbriiig' 
and  unfriended  merit  as  my  dariing  Flora ;  but  I  wish 
to  see  how  the  land  lies  first,  and  whether  either  Flora 
or  I  may  be  justified  in  relieving  them  according  to  the 
nature  of  our  liberality ;  that  is.  Flora's  liberality,  for 
curse  me  if  I  have  a  single  stiver  in  my  pocket  that  I 
can  call  my  own ;  it  is  all  Flora^^ ;  so  I  should  not 
much  Iik6  to  give  the  dear  creature's  motiey  awaj 
without  precisely  knowing  that  the  objects  so  relieved 
were  worthy  of  her  bounty." 

•'TTiat  knowledge,  I  should  conceive,  might  very 
easily  be  acquired  by  your  taking  a  walk  down  to 
Whitethorn  Cottage  yourself,"  cried  the  Rector;  "you 
will  then  have  an  opportunity  both  of  seeing  and  con- 
versing with  Mr.  Llewelyn,  and  judge  of  his  merit  ao« 
cordingly." 

*^  Gad  zookers !  why  that  is  the  very  thing  that  I 
mean  to  do,"  exclaimed  Sir  Hector,  laughing ; ."  and  1 
tell  you,  Evel3m,  how  we  will  manage  it  i  we  will  send 
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Heiiry  up  stairs  to  keep  the  kdies  in  chat  while  tbey 
are  taking  their  tea,  which  Flora  knows  I  cbo't  care 
mycb  aboat,  when  I  am  sitting  over  my  wine,  and 
talking  of  my  old  campeiigtis ;  and  in  the  ineab  tinie, 
you  and  f»  Svelyn^  will  steal  a  sly  inarch^  and  recon* 
noitre  the  military  forces  of  the  Wdsh  bard,  at  his 
garrison  in  Whitethorn  Ck)ttage.  Have  yon  any  ob- 
jection ?  Fk>m  won't  knoiw  a  woid  of  it^  you  know^ 
and  we  can  retjffrD  time  enough  to  save  6ur  bacon,  and 
drink  some  of  (heir  lea  beverage  into  the  baijgain/' 

*^l  have  no  possible  objection  in  the  ^orld^"  ot* 
tered  Mr.  Evelyn  3  ^'indeed,  I  have  the  dtmost  anxiety 
to  see  the  sufferings  of  au  unfortunate  and  nieritorious 
ol:gect  relieved  by  the  exertion  of  so  much  goodness 
and  humanity/' 

^'  Goodness  and  humanity  ?"  responded  Sir  Hector ; 
<^What  goodness  is  there  in  having  a  full  purse,  if 
there  is  not  also  a  good  heart  tO  keep  it  company  ? 
and  what  merit  is  there  in  talking  of  humatnty^  if  it  is 
not  exerted  in  behalf  of  our  fellow-creatures,  when 
they  stand  in  need  of  our  protection  ?  Come,  Hetiry, 
quick  march  to  encounter  something  less  formidaUe 
than  what  we  have  lately  been  accustomed  to  the 
sight  of  ;-^bright  eyes  and  piietty  faqes  will  be  niore 
agreeable  than  cannon  balls  and  wounded  soldiers^  I 
warrant  mc-    WhaJ.  say  you,  my  hero  ?" 

Henry  blushed  up  to  the  ears,  for  the  father  of  the 
lovely  Fanny  was  before  him ;  and  never  had  he  felt 
so  solicitous  to  please,  or  to  render  his  conversation 
and  manners  worthy  of  the  approbation  of  the  amiable 
Rector*  With  retiring  diffidence,  therefore^  and  re- 
spectfully bowing  to  Mr.  Evelyn,  as  he  arose  to  accom- 
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paoy  his  patron,  Henry  made  bis  exit  ont  of  the  room^ 
in  order  to  make  his  appearanee  at  the  tea-table,  with 
two  of  the  most  lovely  and  fascinating  beings  in  the 
created  aniyerse ;  and  certwily  the  temptation  of  being 
enchanted  mth  the  company  of  two  such  women  was 
irresistible  to  the  heart  of  the  young  soldier.  The 
palm  of  nndivided  beauly  would  have  been  difficult  to 
decide,  if  Henry  had  held  that  famed  apple  in  his 
hand,  which  Paris,  on  the  top  of  Ida,  presented  to 
Venus.  For  Flora  was  a  Venus  in  every  sense  of  the 
word ;  and  Fanny  Evelyn  was  a  Venus  too ;  and  as 
Henry  stole  glances  at  her  soft  and  placid  turn  of  fea- 
tures, and  her  mild  blue  eyes,  he  could  not  help  think- 
ing that  he  should  prefer  Fanny  for  a  wife  to  all  the 
women  be  had  ever  beheld  in  the  world.  But  who 
was  to  know  this  ?  Neither  Fanny  nor  Flora  had  the 
most  distant  thought  of  what  was  passing  in  the  breast 
of  the  young  son  of  Mars ;  much  less  did  Mrs.  Evelyn 
imagine  that  he  was  so  soon  enamoured  with  the 
charms  of  her  lovely  daughter.  But  the  sly  little 
urchin  cannot  keep  secrets,,  for  the  life  of  him }  and  he 
no  sooner  obtains  a  victory,  than  he  contrives,  by  some 
means  or  other,  to  let  the  defeated  party  know  of  it, 
and  feel  the  smart  which  he  has  inflicted.  And  Henry 
began  to  experience  that  his  fetters  were  not  light,  or 
long  to  be  supported  with  apathy  or  indifference. 
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CHAPTER  XIII. 


«« Men  ve  April 

When  they  woo«  December  when  they  wed  { 

Maids  are  May,  when  they  are  maidf. 

But  the  sky  changes  when  they  are  wives : 

I  will  be  more  Jealous  over  thee 

Than  a  Barbary  cock-pigeon 

Over  bis  hen." 

SHAKXSPAAtB 


Sir  Hector  Oldstock  and  his  friend  Mr.  Evelyn  were 
not  long  before  they  came  in  foil  view  of  the  habitation 
of  the  Welsh  bard,  which,  at  the  declivity  of  a  sloping 
hill,  nearly  covered  with  primroses,  rose  modestly 
above  a  clump  of  trees,  by  which  it  was  surrounded. 
It  was  a  plain  but  neat  square  cottage,  with  a  garden 
in  the  front,  in  which  it  was  evident  that  no  small 
pains  had  been  bestowed  on  its  cultivation,  for  every 
flowering  shrub  (many  of  which  were  just  bq;inning  to 
bud  and  half  unfold  their  blossomed  sweets)  appeared 
to  be  in  the  highest  state  of  perfection.  But  these 
were  not  the  exclusive  objects  that,  on  the  nearer  ap- 
proach of  Sir  Hector  and  Mr.  Bvelyn  to  this  little  ro- 
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mantic  dwelling,  attracted  their  attention.  Two  little 
smiling  feir-haired  cberubs,  a  boy  and  a  girl,  were 
playing  before  the  door  of  Whitethorn  Cottage,  on 
which  they  turned  to  gaze  with  the  most  unspeakable 
delight  and  satisfaction.  On  an  enquiry  being  made 
if  their  father,  Mr.  Llewelyn,  was  at  home,  the  little 
girl,  dropping  the  handful  of  dusies  she  had  been  ga- 
thering, replied,  in  a  sweet  lisping  accent — 

^'  No,  sir ;  but  mamma  is,  and  so  is  the  little  baby. 
Poor  mamma  has  been  very  sadly,  and  baby  too.  Shall 
I  run  and  tell  her  that  you  wimt  her  ?  I  shan't  be 
long,  if  you  will  promise  to  stay  here  till  I  come  back 
again." 

"  I  will  promise  you  any  thing,  my  little  angel,'*  ex- 
claimed Sir  Hector,  surveying  the  uncommon  loveli- 
ness of  the  child,  with  the  softest  emotions  of  pity  for 
the  misfortunes  of  its  tmhapf^  and  dejected  parent ; 
*'  but  don't  disturb  your  mother,  if  she  is  not  well,  1 
b^  of  you." 

'^  But  mamma  is  a  greit  deal  better  now,  sir,"  ut- 
tered the  litUe  ghrl,  seemingly  in^  great  anxiety  to  be 
gone ;  ''  so  I  will  take  my  brother  with  me  in  doors, 
fdr  hfe  is  very  little,  and  cannot  walk  very  well  bf  him- 
self; and  then  I  will  tell  mamma  that  you  arc  here, 
and  want  to  speak  to  her.  Come^  Charley,  trot  away. 
There,  don't  fall,  and  hurt  your  little  hands,  aa  you  did 
awbiie  ago."^ 

The  little  cherubs  were  out  of  sight  in  a  mo^ 
ment,  leaving  Sir  Hector  somewhat  poazted  to  knovr 
in  what  manner  he  should  introduce  himself,  to  Mra* 
Llewelyn  in  the  abseoce  of  her  husband.  He  was  not 
left  many  minuses  to  delU>erMe  on  a  point  which  re- 
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though  it  has  nothing  in  it  that  can  at  all  distress  your 
feelings,  or  alarm  your  fears  on  his  account.  Believe 
me,  that  my  visit  to  Whitethorn  Cottage  bodes  you  no 
harm,  Mrs.  Llewelyn,  and  that  I  am  come  hither  on 
an  errand  of  friendship  to  you  and  your  husband.  The 
gentleman  whom  I  have  brought  with  me  has  also  the 
like  disposition  to  serve  you — Mr.  Evelyn,  the  worthy 
Rector  of  this  parish," 

'^ Ah,  sir!  and  it  is  not  the  first  time  that  the  name 
of  Mr.  Evelyn  has  reached  my  ear^"  cried  Mrs.  Llew- 
elyn, who  had  now  seated  herself  opposite  to  Sir  Hec- 
tor, with  her  lovely  infant  on  her  lap ;  ^^  I  have  great 
reason  to  remember  Mr.  Evelyn,  to  whose  charitable 
benefaction  J  owe  a  gratitude  that  is  boundless." 

**  Hush,  hush,  my  dear  madam ;  you  owe  me  no- 
thing," uttered  Mr.  Evelyn ;  "  it  b  not  in  my  power 
to  bestow  benefactions,  nor  will  J  receive  a  merit 
which  I  know  to  belong  to  another.  I  interceded  in- 
deed for  the  relief  which  was  granted  to  an^  unfortunate 
family,  and  succeeded ;  but  I  can  assure  jou  that  the 
gift  was  not  mine,  neither  had  I  the  knowledge  that 
yours  was  the  fiEimily,  Mrs.  Llewelyn,  on  whom  that 
gift  was  conferred." 

**  And  what  is  more,  Mrs.  Llewelyn,"  cried  Sir  Hec- 
tor, "  I  know  more  of  your  circumstances  at  this  pre- 
cise moment  than  you  do  yourself;  and  being  a  man 
of  few  words,  and  ftir  less  ceremony,  I  will  tell  you 
how  I  came  to  be  so  well  acquainted  with  your  family 
concerns.  In  the  first  place,  madam,  I  have  the  hap- 
piness of  being  nnde  to  Lady  Primrose,  of  Stanmore 
Prior}'." 

*'  Then,  sir,  you  are  uncle  to  one  of  thjs  loveliest  and 
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itirost^  exalted  beings   in   creation/'  exchumed  .Mrs. 
Llewelyn,  with  fervonn    : 

^*  Thai  I  beliere ;  and  there  is  no  vanity  in  saying: 
that  idl  the  worM  sobscribes  to  that  opinion,'^  replied 
Sir  Hector.  ^*  Well,  Mrs.  Llewelyn,  I  am  on  a  visit  to 
that  dear  niece  of  mine,  from  whom  1  have  been  ab^ 
sent  for  ten  long  years,  in  a  fore^  country,  and  on*, 
military  duty.  On  my  return  to  my  native  luid,  I 
found  my  brother,  Sir  Oliver  Oldstock,  defunct,  and 
my  niece  married,  and  the  widow  of  Lord  Primrose.. 
Well,  so  fhr^  so-good.  Not  long,  as  you  may  well  sup- 
pose>  alter  recdving  intelligence  that  I  so  little  ex- 
pected^ I  ported  away  to  Stanmore  Priory,  to  see  my 
dear  Flora;  and  I  have  seen  my  dear  Flora,  and  I  am 
now  with  my  dear  Flora ;  and  this  mommg  I  was  also 
with  a  personage  of  your  acquaintance,  madam ;  and 
in  consequence  of  seeing  Mm^  I  am  come  to  see  ytm 
and  your  husband  without  further  ceremony :  that  is 
the  long  and  the  short  of  my  story/* 

To  this  speech  of  Sir  Hector's  uttered  with  extreme! 
warmth,  rapidity,  and  impatience,  Mrs.  Llewelyn,  now 
Uoshmg  deeply,  made  the  following  r^ly : — 

<' You  honour  me  most  highly,  sir :  but  permit  me 
to  inquire  the  name  of  the  personage  who  was  so  khad 
as  to  interest  you  in  the  nature  of  oilr  domestic  ^iefi^ 
and  has  informed  you  of  otur  distressed  and  nqbappy 
circumstances;. for  indeed,  indeed,  sir,  my  aoquaiBt- 
ances  in  Stanmore  are  greatly  limited ;  my  friends  are 
far  distant — my  connections  in  this  country  totally  un- 
known/' 

<^And  as  little  desire  to  be  known,  that  I  will 
Wager,^'  cried  Sir  Hector;  ''since  tbey  already  know 
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that  yon  are  iitiforton8te».aDd$tapd  ip  need  of  t|>fur. 
assistance,  madam.  In  fact,  Mrs.  Llewelyn,  they  are 
the  most  cursed  frosty-nosed,  qserc^nary  wretches  that 
itahat^t  this  pai^t  of  the  country  that  e^er  existed :  you 
seed  not  tell  me  what  sort  of  beings  you  have  tii^i  to 
deal  with  iu  Northamptondbirei  af^er  the  specimen 
given  you,  in  Sir  Jasper  Wilding,  of  the  Qxceedjng  ur- 
banity and  liberality  of  their  dispositions ;  for  Sir  Jas- 
per is  the  maq,  madam,  whom  I  visited  this  aborning, 
and  to  whom  you  are  indebted  (or  my  presence  here.'* 

*f  Sir  Jasper  Wilding?**  exqiaiined  Mrs.  Llewelyn, 
expressing  the  utmost  surprise ;  "  you  perfectly  asto- 
i^  me,  sir :  he  is  our  landlord,  of  whom  we  rent  thi^ 
cottaige,  and  of  late  he  has  been" 

f f  A.  d— -^  unfioeling  one,' *  cried  Sjr  Hectpr ; "  that, 
Mrs.  JLlewelyn,  1  have  bad  a  tolerable  good  proof  of  by 
a  conversation  which  I  was  so  fortunate  as  to  overbear; 
between,  him  and  your  husband,  when  I  by  qiere  ^g- 
cident  called  on  Sir  Jasper  this  mpmiiig.  I  did  no^ 
indeed  either  s[ee  or  conversQ  with  Mi:*  Llewelyn }  but 
that  was  by  no  mel^)S  nec^s^^ry,  imydnip,  f^fter  what 
I  heard  him  disclose'  to  31^  Jfusper  Wjldini^  to  whom^ 
his  arrears  of  rent  lyiU  be  imm^dif^^e^  d^cficKiS^  ^7 
me  2  I  have  given  oay  word  to  ^ir  Jasper,  mid  I  never 
l«tract  flt>m  it.  i  hope,  therefoi^  you  will  rpake  ypur 
w^  perftoJy  easy  on  the  ^cpre  of  Sir  !)asper  Willing 
ever  importuning  ypu  agnln.on  the  ^qbject  of  his  rent, 
which,  if  you  continue  to  i^main  at  Whitethorn  Cot- 
tage, will  henceforth  bie  paid  t>y>  me  regularly,  when  i^ 
becomes  due :  and  this  I  beg  you  to  inform  your  hus«* 
band  when  he  rotqms  boipe;  and  that  if  ^e  ypH  do 
me  the  favonr  of  calUag  oq  me  4(  tb|9  Prio^  tp-mor- 
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row  morafng^  I  shall  be  exceeditigty  hdppy  to  ohiaiA 
some  converslttibnr  \#ith  bim  on  the  subjet^  of  bis  lit^« 
rary  talents,  wbicb  I  already  tbhik  h\gh\f  of,  aikl  wniti 
to  be  more  intimately  acquainted  wiib.  And  noVJ 
Mrs.  Llewelyn,  I  most  instantly  jd^art;  for  I  hsvi 
positively  left  Lady  Primrose  waiting  tek  for  me  anct 
my  friend  Mr.  Evelyn." 

And  Sir  Hector  immedTatfely  arose,  bnt  suddenly 
stopiHx!,  on  Mrs.  LIe\VeIyn  excldhiing,  in  a  tone  Af 
f oice  sicarcely  articdlaite,  from  thie  inVoldniary  emotioni^ 
of  surprize  arid  gratftod^  which  in  one  mottient  had  so 
powerfully  assailed  h^r ;— ^  • 
-  **0h,  go  not  y6t,  Withobt  ^  mbtber's  tbanlcs,  wAIk 
out  ti  mlotber's  blWsrngf**  uttered  she,  fbUo#ing  bim; 
as  he  slowly  rettoited  towards  the  door.'  •'  Mhy  riea- 
ven  ^evi^rd  yoiri  iritb  fcvery  extatlc  jc^  QtiA  \t  eko!  be- 
stow.'' 

"Dear  Mrs.  Lliwelyn,  you  certdftilj^  torg»  fbit 
FIbra's  tea  will  be  quite  spoiled,  ah^  that  I  shaff  bif 
sdvlndlj  rated  by  my  saucy  niece  fcir  stayirijg  *>  fong,'' 
cried  Sir  Hector,  with  an  afr  of  pbCKAWi  fKiai^titi^^ 
intend^g  t6  lessen  the  strong  emotion  aid  deep  si^stf 
of  gratitude  which  he  had  excited*  m  m  Bofeidh)  olP  iVH 
amial>le  fS^iiiaK,  att  the  same  instant  tfiiMf  hi  w&8  by  no' 
m^ns  insensible  himself  to  the  cohsciousnes's  6f  -  barr- 
ing performed  a  praiseworthy  and^  bbn^volei^t  actC6n, 
which  vkjxAA  contribMie  sO  greatly  to  iV€  comfbrt  ahd' 
happiness  of  an  affectionate  motlier,  niiitlinUiy  aiKuUis^ 
fbr  her  tender  and  helpless  ol&pring,  so  long  exposed 
to  the  rude  breatih  of  chining  poverty,  alnd  aB  its  trdln 
of  disagi'eeable  appendage.  And  it  Was  cSrlf^My 
biglily  g^aiSfying  and  pfeAsant  to  Sir  lledtot^A  feetiri^,' 
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to  veUieve  tbe  miseries  of  sadi  a  woman  as  Mrs.  Llew- 
elyn, and  to  receive  her  thanks;  for,  excepting  his 
niece  Flora,  and  the  mother  of  Flora,  he  had  never 
beheld  so  interestii^  and  so  lovely  a  creatnre  as  tbe 
wife  of  the  Welsh  bard.  She  appeared  to  be  in  her 
twenty-ninth  year ;  and  though  sickness  had  somewhat 
paled  the  rose  on  her  beaateons  check,  and  sorrow  had 
certainly  made  some  ravages  on  her  fine  form,  yet  sacb 
as  Mrs.  Llewelyn  now  was,  she  might  very  correctly 
have  suppUed  to  the  imagination  of  the  poet  or  the 
artist  a  face  ap(l  figure  resembling  the  heroines  of  tte 
celebrated  Ossian ;  for  her  4ark  eye  nttered  vdumes, 
and  the  liu^nnance  of  her  raven  bi|ir  flowed  in  easy 
negligence  over  a  bosom  white  as  the  downy  plnmage 
of  the  swan.  Qlad'  in  homely  habiliments  of  the  plain- 
est order,  she  yet  looked  lovely  in  this  attire^  and  every 
thing  around  her  breathed  of  the  purest  simplicity  and 
dqianfoe  of  mind  aqd  thpught.  Her  children  were 
little  cherubs,  full  of  smiling  beauty  and  infantine 
sweetness ;  so  fresh,  and  so  fair,  thfit  they  seemed  die 
winged  messengers  of  heaven,  rather  than  of  ^cthly 
mould*  Sir  (lector  Oldstock  took  care,  ere  bi^  (le^ 
parted  from  this  humble  abode  of  peace,  love,  innor 
cence,  and  virtue,  to  leave  something  more  behind  him 
than  mere  promises,  or  professions  of  the  strong  in? 
terest  be  felt  in  the  £^te  of  tbe  author's  family ;  for,  on 
pretence  of  bavipg  forgotten  something,  he  left  Mr., 
Evelyn  on  tl?o  putside  of  tbe  gateway,  where  he  had 
parted  mptb  Mrs.  Llewelyn  and  her  |oyely  cbiklien,  and 
return^  onqe  more  to  bid  her  farewell.  She  was  stiU 
atanding  at  the  entrance  of  the  cott^^y  with  her 
youngest  child  in  h^r  arms,  while  the  eUer  ones  had 
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BBBamed  tbeir  pkyfal  sports^  and  were  ^aio  fiOing  their 
Uttle  baskets  with  flowers. 

<'  Mfs.  Llewdya^"  uttered  Sir  Hector,  as  be  made 
rapid ,  strides  towards  her,  ^  one  of  the  infirniities  of 
age  is  shortness  of  memory.  I  was  positively  charged 
by  Lady  Primrose,  my  niece,  to  present  you  with  this 
little  bUletrdoux,  as  a  memento  of  her  respect,  for  the 
pleasure  she  received  in  hearing  the  perusal  of  one  of 
the  compositions  of  a  Welsh  bard,  just  imported  from- 
bis  native  mountains.** 

On  these  words  he  placed  in  the  hands  of  Mrs. 
Llev^lyn  part  of  the  contents  of  Flora's  red  morocco 
pocket  book ;  but  as  it  was  wrapped  up  in  paper,  we 
cannot  possibly  guess  of  what  it  consisted,  or,  if  mo- 
ney, how  large  was  the  amount ;  since  it  is  very  certain 
that  Sir  Hector  gave  no  time  to  Mrs.  Llewelyn  either 
to.  return  thanks  for  the  gift  of  his  beauteous  niece,  or 
to  know  what  that  gift  was  composed  of;  for  he  was 
out  of  sight  in  one  moment,  and  close  at  the  side  of 
the  worthy  Rectbr,  before  Mrs.  Llewelyn  had  sufficient 
time  to  recover  from  her  second  surprise  and  involun- 
tary confusion  occasioned  by  the  pnexampled  genero- 
sity and  benevolence  of  this  most  eccentric^  and  yet 
HHmt  compassionate  of  all  human  beings. 

As  be  journeyed  on  to  the  Priory,  some  cooversation 
passed  between  him  and  Mr.  Evdyn  relative  to  the 
wife  of  the  Welsh  bard. 

^'  Sjie  is  an  uncommon  lovely  and  interesting  crea- 
\l»t%l  tell  you  agaii\,  friend  Evelyn,"  cried  Sir  Hector; 
^^mA  ^  children  are  cherubs  j  bow  clean,  how  neat, 
iMW.fiPesh,  and  how  fair  1  although  they  are  the  chil- 
dren of  neglected  poverty  and  unfriended  genras,  yet 
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there  is  no  rofo'k  of  a  friother's  negl^fenee  ab^oi  tbem  i 
nor  have  I  the  least  doubt  hot  Mts.  Llewelyn's  ooti-> 
nectionB  are  the  most  re^ctttble,  notwithstandiog  they 
may  have  some  prejudice  ahd  pHde  beloiigiog  to  tbem, 
find  perhaps  had  higher  Tiew$  for  this  ohitrmlag  woinm 
than  seeing  her  the  wife  of  a  poor  author." 

**Very  probably  so,"  repHed  Mf,  Bvd^;  <^bot  I 
am  of  opinion^  that  if  there  were  tiot  poor  autborsy 
there  would  be  ho  authorship  worthy  of  the  yreea  for 
any  considerable  length  of  time,  f  hlere  are^  indeed, 
titled  a'uthbrs,  who  write  much  in  th^  present  fiisbioib- 
able  day,  and  to  whom  we  cannot  reesonnbly  deny 
(alent  of  the  mo^t  shining  excelltoee ;  yet  boldly  assert, 
that  it  is  sometiiAes  misplaced,  and  that  were  such 
titled  authors  writing  for  their  bread  in  lieu  of  plea- 
stirc,  they  would  not  dbtain,  to  use  a  vulgai^  pbh^' 
'  s^lt  to  season  their  porridge,'  becfiidse  they  hate  MV 
adopted  subjects  which  will  always  meet  with  tolera** 
tlOn,  mudi  l6ss  the  eMoorageridf^nt  of  ^h  pbblic  at 
large.  It  seems,  indeed,  as  if  nature  had  flkced  ta- 
lents within  us  that  we  are  ignorant  of,  and  whidr  the 
passions  only  can  produce,  a^d  often  in  a  toMt  ftdislied 
state  than  art  could  ^vei'  accompliislh." 

•^  Yes,  surely,  Evelyn,"  <Tied  Shr  Hector,  as  thcf 
Aow  came  iii  sight  of  the  beautiful  watts'  of  Stai^more 
Priory;  ** there  is  ah  elevadion  not  depending  opotf 
fortune  only — a  distinguishing  appearance,  which  seemsf 
wholly  destined  for  great  actions— a  s6lf  ^slteem,  wbich 
steals,  as  it  were,  imperceptibly  upon  its  poaseaaor,' 
and  usurps  the  deference  and  respect  of  other  oMi, 
and  which  often  rises  tilbore  birth,  dignitito^  or  evM' 
iherit." 
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Mr.  Evelyn  could  but  admowledg^  the  troth  of  the 
observation ;  and  by  tbU  time  tbey  bad  itrived  at  the^ 
gates  of  the  Priory,  through  which  tbey  entered  as  pri- 
YAtely  and  as  silently  as  they  had  gone  ont  before ;  and 
immediately  making  their  appearance  in  the  drawing- 
room,  apologized  to  the  ladies  for  their  long  absence 
from  the  tea  table,  by  setting  forth  a  plain,  round,  and 
unvarnished  tale  of  where  they  had  been^  and  the  cause 
of  their  detention :  in  short.  Sir  Hector  delighted  Flora 
mth  the  description  he  gavs  of  Mrs.  Llewelyn  and  the 
lovely  children,  which  was  seconded  by  the  warmest 
praises  of  Mr.  Evelyn. 

''  Well,  but  it  was  barbarous  of  you  to  go  without 
roe,  uncle,"  exclaimed  Flora;  "and* you,  Mr.  Evelyn, 
to  encourage  Sir  Hector  Oldstock  in  such  incorrigible 
rudeness.  I  protest  I  don't  know  bow  to  pardon  the 
deception  you  have  both  been  guilty  of$  nay,  Mr. 
Henry  Conway,  I  must  rate  ypu  too,  for  I  assure  you 
that  I  do  not  consider  even  you  wholly  blameless  in 
Out  affiiii;." 

1' Why,  what  the  devil  had  Henry  Conway,  to  do 
witl^  ibe  business  ?"  cried  Sir  Hector,  highly  am^^ed 
with  the  blushes  and  embarrassed  lool^s  of  poor  Henry, 
who,  actually  believing  that  the  lovely  widow  was 
really  o&nded  with  him,  stammered  out  a  sort  of  apo- 
logy, to  atone  for  the  unwarrantable  liberty  he  ha4 
taken  with  her  by  having  informed  her  Ladyship  that 
Sir  Hector  and  Mr,  Evelyn  were  fitting  over  thw 
vine,  when  he  :knew  that  tbey  had  set  out  to  find  thq 
residence  of  the  Welsh  bard. 

^^  Well,  but  I  knew  that,  you  were  not  telling  me  the 
truths  Mc  Conway/'  ^ried  Flora,  laughing 3  "nay,  I 
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observed  to  Miss  Evelyo,  that  I  thought  you  could  not 
tell  a  lie  with  a  good  grace ;  didn't  I,  Fanny  ?'* 

The  fair  tran9parent  cheek  of  Fanny  was  suffused 
with  a  brighter  tint  of  crimson  than  was  at  all  usual  in 
in  her  delicate  complexioo^  in  replying  to  her  lively 
friend*s  arch  interrogation. 

'*  Yes,  I  recollect  that  your  Ladyship  said  something 
of  the  kind  respecting  Mr.  Conway ;  but  you  were  le89 
severe  on  the  embarrassment  which  the  young  gentle- 
man then  betrayed  than  what  you  are  nttw,  Lady  Prim-* 
rose." 

^*  Indeed,  Miss  Evelyn  ?"  cried  Flora,  so  lirchly,  and 
\i^th  so  peculiar  an  accent,  that  not  only  Sir  Hector, 
but  even  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Evelyn  indalged  in  a  moat 
hearty,  fit  of  laughter  agunst  poor  Fanny  and  the  young 
soldier,  who,  exulting  that  be  had  obtained  so  lordy 
an  advocate  to  plead  in  his  behalf,  sat  silently  waldK 
ing  and  observing  with  the  most  rapturous  delight  the 
transitions  which  were  so  rapidly  passing  in  the  lovely 
and  expressive  features  of  the  amiable  Fanny,  wIkv 
timid  and  half  afraid  that  she  had  uttered  more  m  &- 
Tour  of  him  to  her  lively  friend  than  prudence  or  pro- 
priety warranted,  in  the  presence  of  her  father  andher 
mother,  shrunk  with  modest  and  retiring  bashfobien 
even  from  herself.  But  neither  Mr.  nor  Mrs.  Etrelyo 
were  displeased  with  their  charming  daugbter;  sbe 
had  uttered  nothing  but  in  the  purest  simptidty  of  tm,^ 
ture :  while  Sir  Hector  was  enchanted  with  the  native 
Ingenuousness  of  the  lovely  girl;  and  Flora  seoreUy 
delighted  with  the  growing  penchant  that  her  amiable 
young  friend  was  bq^nning  to  discover  for  the  modest 
merits  of  her  node's  prot^^  for  whom  she  was  well 
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tnmre  ttuH  he  itite^Ud  nufif  to  j^rider^irba^  hit 
tflain  siK>Qkf  be  prafedy  «ixmi]ged  9  nd  if.  b^r  iinfjkf 
did  not  provide  far  him,  Florfi  wss  pvedetomMilfd  in 
ber  own  mind  that  she  i^onld^  sinoe  be  waa  UMy  toi 
become  the  faTomite  tof  ber  beloted  Fwwy;,  for  whi(( 
would  not  Flora  do  for  the  child  of  ber  dear  Mrs. 
Bvelyo^  whom  she  regaodcd  in  the  bgbt  of  ber  bfest  i^h) 
dearest  maternal  friend!  And  how  great^  had  tbf 
band  of  almighty  Proridence  pnt  that  in  ber,  power  t 
she'  could  senre  all  her  friends,  she  cou^d  bwefit  her 
felloW'CreatQres^  without  in  the  riighlest  degr^  iqjur-* 
hig  her  own  interest  f  for  she  bad  moro  wf^kh  ^bao 
she  €«ouId  appropriate  to  her  otvn  use^^Iet  ihw^  bf 
erer  so  wild  or  estraimgant :  and  Flora  was^  mpdcirate  | 
she  was  generous  and  Qp6ti  heactcd ;  bi|t  in  her  pw^ 
wishes  she  wto  hnmble>  and  neither  bold  nor  aspiruy 
but  to  do  good*  She  had  an  undoubted  claim  to  the 
greateat  part  of  her  father's  prop^ty,  if  s)ie  phoae  to 
make  a  demand  of  it  on  her  uncle^  being  the  only  child 
of  f  be  deceased  Sir  Oliver ;  and  Sir  Hector  bad  told 
her  as  mocb  oo  bis  fictft  arriin^  U  the  Prioiy,  .^rhen 
they  were  cbnkrersing  alone  togetlfer  i  to  which  Flocf 
had  spiritedly  replied-^ 

^Me,.n|ide,  n^ake  a.  claim  on.  Ae  property  of  mjr 
Ittber?  NeYer }  I  disdam  a  tboqgbt  »o  PlwWiTV 
when  I  do  not  want  it ;  and  if!  did»  I  would  i^>(o|i^ 
a  sMUing  of  it  but  ao  condition  that  yoa?  aqd  q^y.^mf 
Lydhi  sboold share  it  with  me.  Yes,; I  /ibmld^eopaill^ 
it  only  a  part  of  my  duty  to  give  the  sister  of  myftr 
Atx  something  to  sare  b^  from  being  coMidtered-an 
object  of  bounty  or  diependance;  :tb(Higbi.w|U;  gnuit 
Oat  ray  adnC  ha^  not  n^erifasd  40  dedicate  ajufurk  of  my 
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il^in^b;atid^  I1i|ar/cl|b|teliealAiil  little  bfibdioii  tot 
her  ttieee :  ydt  1  would  wwfe  tliei  thought^  on  reflec* 
tidn  thftlBbe  is^jconsiderably  advanced  id  years^*  umI 
snbjeci  to  the  weakness  and  infinnitieB  of  age^  wbicb 
I>  Mtigy^tWgi  ^buM  pity  lather  tban  condemn/* 

It  wiMi  not;  without  a  gUiteoicig  'eye  thai  Sir. Hector 
listeDed  ta  the  sentiinents  of  hie  angelic  ntecc ;  fuid^ 
foiding  W  to  hid  bueast  with  the  ndoH  undisguised 
wartntk,  tie  i«pttitt>usly  lexclaiMed'-p 

^Generou8|  exalted,,  heroic  giri!=  you  bare  indeed 
tfllight  tAe  an  example,  which,  were  I  not  to  follow, 
Would  stamp  mif  the  veriest  wretch  is  nalnre^  It  ii 
fnd^  true  that  my  sister  Lydia  has  but  Kttle  claim  to 
tithcfr  yotir  aiTeetion  or  mine:  to  me  she  has  never 
be^  a  sister,  nor  to  yMr  helpless  youthful  years  did 
she  ev^r  supply  to  you  the  care  of  an  aunt.  She  has 
but  little  right  to  imagine  that  we  should  regard  her 
personal  happiness,  who  never  .  ones  bestowed  a 
thought,  or  evinced  one  generous  action  for  the  secu* 
irity  of  ours.  And  yet,  my  love,  yon  remark  is  just ; 
L^iii  Is  l^itin^  okl|  and,  gad  zookers!.  age  has  pot 
hnpVoved  her  temper,  dr  strengthened  her  constitur 
tion:  she  is  decaying  fast  into  *  second  ohildisbness 
ind  mere  obli^on,^  as  the  immortal  poet  says.  I  will, 
Cbereforei  my  Fk>ra,  settle  an  annmty  on  her  as  soon 
lis  I  retuM  to  Oldstock  Hall ;  and  the  rest  of  the  pro- 
|>erty,  after  my  decease,  shall  go  to  yodr  children,  sfeiye 
n  moiety  whkh  I  shall  resehre  for  poor  Heiiry  Coot- 
way.^ 

•* For  my  children,  my  dear  uncle?*'  cried  Fkwi^ 
bursting  into  a  most  immoderate  0t  of  laughter; 
f' surely  you  are  now  Areaming  of  impfbbabilities,  noi 
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ef  jposMbiiities/or  miy  thios  that  is  i^er  likely  jto  taapn 
pen."  '•.'..■/>' ■; .        ^     _  «".'.• 

^^  And/n^f  not  Hkdy  to  haf^pen,  pray,  JJom?"  cried 
Sir  Hector;  ^^U  it  not  a  very.likely  matter  that  jou 
MU  marry,  agaiki?  and  when  married,  is  them  any 
tbin£  more:  lilcely  than  that  you  will  have  .children? 
Fot  day.  OM^  part,  I  shdnld  wish,  nothing  tetter,  before 
Iibidlhe. world  g9odiBght,.tbaki,ta.8ee  afewipfctvres 
of.  my  sweet  smiling  Flora  in  iifciniatare/* 
,  <f  Bid  the  world  good  nighitytincle  ?"  repeated  Florai 
biit-itwti8.Dot  with'her  usual  vi?adty  that  this.senten^ 
WJBs  prQiK^nce4  by  Flora;  the  colour  oo  heif  Mooming 
aieek.had  faded  toia  f)ale  tint,  dn^  the  tear  of  sensibit 
lity  moistened  her  lovely  eyesr  ^Kd  the; World  good 
Dtght;  dearest  uncle?"  i^n  repei^tod  she;  *^Mht 
when  you  bid  the  world:  good  night,  niay  your  eyes 
open  to  a  br^ht  celestial  .toort^,  to  skies  serene  and 
piire,  without  &  thought,  without  a  wish  thut .  is,  not 
fully  resized,  wtere  sorrow  liever  yet  found  an  en^ 
trance,  dad  where  deep  corroding  care  never  intrudes! 
Miere«v8ry  joy  is  made  perfect,  and  hope,  odt  like  the 
hope  of  this  wdrid,  ts  no  longer/ ddusitFc  or  visionary  I 
Aki.whea  you  bid  th^  worU  good  night,  uncled  tnay 
Aisjbtey6unlot!"  . 

: 5'  Atid  that  too  of  my  Flora!''  piously  ejd^nlated  Sir 
Hectbr,  now;  soft^Aed  into  tears  by/the  soul-subduing 
witchery  and. eloquenee  of  bis  angelic  B^ecei  > ': 
'.  This  waSthe  private  conversation 'which  parsed  b^« 
ttvisen  Sir  Hiector  Oldstock  and  the  lovely  widow;  but 
for  whose  g^neroud  interoessioA  iii  bl^hrif  of  the  mfar- 
ocoaryLyd^nO^pr^visioil  bad*  cerfalflfy  been  iMade: 
yeft4tiwat;ilw'.iiMMiDn>ibf<Flqtavfo(t!sc^tle  ada^imky 
2q% 
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on  her  Molt,  ptoiUed  her  uncte  eyittced  no  tttdiMtioo 
80  to  do  with  the  property  of  her  fkther,  to  which  riiQ 
positively  tetiMi  to  put  in  the  sTigbteM  dtdm. 

Th^  WHS  this  Ibvely^yoMthfill,  add  -exemplary  bret^ 
tuire  dways  studying  the  happiness  find  the  cocnfiirti  of 
brhers)  for  which  she  was  atnply  and  sufficieotly  re* 
warded  by  the  consciousnesk  of  hating  peiforaied  bar 
duty.  Jt  was^  no  wonder  th^ti  thilt  peace  was  tki'  iti^ 
habitant  of  her  gentle  hearty  and  that  it  stamped  its 
imi^  on  every  lovely  fisatote ;  for  where  virtue  d  wells^ 
peace  if.-  the  world  may  tonnenti  and  evtI-iDiiideil 
things  ^deaVour  Co  undermine  our  repose^  bal  it  can 
ne^er  eventually  deprive  of  this  most  en\'iairie  and 
Sweetest  of  all  bdMUttfbns^ 

'  After  an  evMlng  passed  in  the  most  delightfbl  inters 
course  of  mtionld  soci^  with  her  so  truly  vidtied«Qd 
beloved  friends^  Mt.  and  Mrs.  Evelyn^  and  the  amiable 
Fimny,  Flbira  arose,  ^on  the  ensuing  momiiig^  in  the 
bappftsst  tempeiiature  of  mhid  and^rits  iaMiginable^ 
i;rhtob>»rebdievt^  w^re  hi  no  small  degree  tofiilaratod 
by  a  card  being  slent  by  the  Countess  of  Stormood  and 
her  iovely  danghteTsi  with  the  kindest  inquiiy  after  hei^ 
health,  and  that  of  Sir  Hector  Oldstock,  iotiniiatiiig^ 
that  if  not  intrusive,  her  Ladyship,  with  Lady  Sopiili 
and  Lady  Eipmeline,  would  do  themsdves  the  pleasure 
of  tdmg  a  ride  over  to  Stanknone  Priory,  in  order  Id 
have  the  inexpressible  happiness  of  welcoming  Sir 
Hector  Olflstix^  to  his  native  ccmntry.  And  no  sooner 
had  Flora  bade  gbod  momiog  to  her  unde^  than  with 
a  deep  and  rosy  bliish  she  exolaimed^^      . 

^Thenob  ilnde^ is  «  danl  fmn  the  Oountess  6f  Stor» 
i^Muidi  sht  IS  posi(ihrdjcomingtodie3Vk*y'onjpirf 
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flMe  'to  iiee  yiHir  moil  ii% (Staffaia  ttod  L«i||^JU-> 
melioe  too.*  Now,  Mr.  Coowayv<]>n]f  tftke  ^ave  lOt 
your  heart,"  added  Flora,  wkb  il:siy.loiik  dkooledio- 
itirlti-ttf6 ydobgioidlar^  ^ for yioai wiU ehoouiiteii two 
^  tbe  moM  lovely  girla  yon  met  bekeld,^  in  •  tly  Mcdoi** 
fiikbed  chUigbteh  of  dit  Oianteis  of  Siorsicmdi'' 

^<  Ohi  I  \M1I  Wii|«r  that  Henry^s  ifae^is  by  tfaia  iimA 
lodgad  in  perfect  security,"  cried  Sir  Hectol',.IaQghipf 
kMioderatdy  at  the  arcb  mt^btvy  of  hla  lovely  iuece^ 
dbd  tbe  emiiihrassed,  SKA  40  say  thdepbhioaktof  pobf 
Henry;  ^tberei^  00  daii^of  il9  desiertiilg  the  fmi 
dmHAM  wUdb  it  bbbr  tepoMi^ia  tbeoev  Harry  ?" 

^'Tbcugili  I  caBnot  pdasibly  talLia  what  citndd  fM 
imagiajs.  tbai^  oiy  heart  i^idses,  Sir  Ucbtdr,!'  yepUed 
Heavy^  ^'yet  i  wbold  oerlak^y  never  tarn  deserter) 
ware  i  dotischnis  tbatil  waaooce  statibitacy;  it  woald 
be  fixed;  aoattemUy  flMd^  to  the  first  sbrii^e  to  wbiclll 
it  ofiered  up  its  vows."  :    ;; 

**  Bravo,  Hany !". cried  SirHecto^mwiog  his  ytHmg 
iavobrii^  withibe  most  ilik8iieakabledeti|^aiid9ati^fai?4 
tion ;  ^saeb  seotioienia  da  credit  to&hK^  beart'Of  a  tMn 
aod.  a  aoklibr ;  fcir  1  wiU  bold  it  iocoateatiMy  iru^  thm 
he  who  deserts  itfIoMd;w)OfliMia^  after  having:  p^oprecl^ 
poBsasskm  of  bw  afiecftioah,  is  antvofSby  )9f.th^  Pl^oa  of 
maa,  let  ,hial  be  whdeter  be:WJU9  'aad.  depep^, jtp.  pff 
faraaded  with  tl^e  rieproaidi  of  his  /eUow  inenm  t9%,af 
be  shall  continue  to  sojourn  in  this  world's  ehxfbjg 
fpaoc^  wit^nt  he  makes  instant  n^wration,  by  oaring 
to  the  deserted  victim  of  bi^^  jHi^iovs  ^uid  apostati; 
Twra  iM  obly  akoaeib^al  te  jqpijaAfkcH^-his  1)^4  f^od 
fiDrtune.:LW^  Flai«  and  .fO.  ^  tbwt(  tii^^.t^ 
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im  porpose^  to  see  ^le."      .  .  . 

•IbwiuchFlotiaiepUed^    .. 

<"^M  do  iodeed,  undey  and  therefore  I  roast  lay  u 

einbaigo  onjou  naot.  to  steal  a  roarch  upoo  roe  m 

the  saroe  tvaj  fts  yon  did:  last  Digbt;  I  would  not  fop 

the;  *worid .  have .  yob  offisr  imy-  sUgbt ' to:  the;  amiable 

Countess."  .   ;  .. 

(  *^Gad  zookers!  nor  I  either/'  cried  Sir  Hector; 

^  bqt  what  are  we  to  do  with  the  Welsh  batdi  whom  I 

ba^e  appointed  to  coiiie  to  the  Priory  this  tery:  manH 

ing?  I  have  no  iadination^  slight  lAewdyn  9^y  maisa 

fhaolbave  your  fiur  and  fashionable  friend;  nay,  of 

the  jtwo,  I  dob't  know  but.  I  should/  fix  upon,  the 

Countess  rather  thani  a  poor  and  unfortinate  roaa^  en 

ivhora  I  h|»re  jiist  been  •  conferring  a  beiiefit,  becanae 

his  tfeeliogs>.  under  ihose  oirciimstanotej  wkmld  be  more 

deeply  wounded  by  it." 

"^  '^But  perhaps  he  mayinot  come  just  exactly  while 

Lady  Stomiond  is  here,"  cri^  Flora ;  '^  and  if  he  docs, 

Mu  Gonway  wiU  have  the  gbodness  to  entertain:  him 

in  the  adjbiniog  apartment  till. you  are  able  to Jdn 

Mm.    Won- 1  you  be  so  otriigii^,  Mr.  Conway  ?" 

-   « Your  Ladyship  baa  ^nly  to  impose  your  raoK 

inands  on  Henry  Coaws^^and  he  will  be  prood  to 

eibey  them/'  tittered  the  young '  soldier^  bowing  grace* 

Mly. 

^   <<  W^U,  that  is  pretty  tolerable  for  a  youqg  beginner, 

is  hot  it,  vncle  ?'^  cried  Flohu 

*   To  which  Sur  Heetor>  highly  pleased  with  thi^ 

^inent  to  his  iotdy  nteoe^  ansvmed  sib9Biglyr«.< 
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.'  ^^YeSyli^mHtiMb  oirn  tfaak  Hittiy  iMprereg  stti^ 
te  teM  beM  enlioliMl  'niid^  the^bwoert  of  a  teniSt 
«Miiii<MdiBg  Ubiet,  tint  i  does  tmre  execotiM  ij»  faitf 
ttifiiMi^ltlim'idl  Ibe  arttUeiy  io  a  irUole  hgimetitpitt 
toj^tber/'    -1  •  '•        '  *-  "'"i 

'lleniy  ,ernffaot»ed^  >atui  Fiom  lau||[fa€d ;  yet  it  wak 
^ry  (perceptible  tfaattbe  yoang  Widovir,  in  spile  of  iU 
ber  ralUety^'  ^irai  'at  Bwmientst'gtiave,  and  certMnl^ 
^Mttced  niere  anldety  IiihI  knpariedce  for  tbe  arriiral  pf 
the  CooDtesa  of  StortxioodfAati  occasion  waminieik. 
<Ph>ra  bad  been  ao^tow  ^m  tfaii  momibg  toOy.moit 
iban  any  dtber,  in  c^nsalting  ber  toiiet  s  not  that  i^ 
bpfeated  oMJre  dressed"tMin  woal/bot  tbe  omneMtttti 
abe WDM'iMre  eaceedMgly  be^omSogr  abdappt^priate 
<o  ber  oomj^exioD;  ber  KCtie'mob  gipsey  oap^  ^virig 
aoair  of  tbe^nlost  perfect nafee/^  abd  siaiplklty  to  ber 
t>ewfik>hing  ^e  of  eouortenance^  wbidi  nmdeber  toak 
eochantingly  lovely:  and  wbea. aba  again*  tn«de  ber 
appeaffiiice  in  tbe  ibomr^  Sir  U^tor  aoold  aoC  iii«t>id 
observing  that  she  Hbdmaile  some  atteratioofja-^  ber 
autre  Wbiob  ivias  extiem^  ddvantageaos  to  her'^n^tty 
i^HMoB^  asd  iluil  she'  was  wiy  ahxioos  •  that  h^  iriiMlA 
Aot^1)e  abiibnt  wben^  Ae^Coaiitess  sbonld  avrivte/ftr 
which  Sir  Hector  ooaifl  in  no  ivay  account.  Bbt 
tiio«^1^be  oatrid  not^pepetrat^  into  this  mystiery; 'we 
can ;  for  it  was  vety  easy  ta  peroeive'  tiiat  flohi' ext 
fMled  to  see  soaaabody  else  atltbe'Prioky  that  aaoiiiH- 
teg-besidoa  tbe  Coontess  'of  fitetoioi^  luid  ber  dabgb^ 
ters ;  and  she  wished  her  uncle  to  see  that  soroebadj 
aa  weH  ^  a^  faersdf.  *  Bat'  Flora  wbs  dobmU*  to  ^tpe-- 
tienoeb  disikppoiotineiitf -fw-Wban  tbe  caniagis  of 'ber 
LiidjeMy^lrew  up  to  the:  gatdi^  it'  oanMhied  dp  albcr 
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iWfao  wore  iniB)ediAlleIy  naberBd  op  to  thi&  dmntitigi- 
nom^  and  reoei^^  at  tlie<  tetratoce  bgr  J'koii  wUb  Ih^ 
JOQ^  <MxrdM  Md  flaHeringp  iKdcomtfi  iI^iqii  ATfvinioiibir 
introdirction  took  place  between  the  parti^  Tb^ 
Countess  w^  considienibly  affoote^i  by  tbe  aigbt  of  'Sr 
Heetor  Oldstock  *,  atid  'Sir  HocCor  m^  entjr  «ft)ct  ta 
bis^  power  to  b^isb  niipie«aii^  and  mdaoeboly  return- 
specHon  from  the  mind  of  atender  und  afieetkMate 
jDKHber ;  wMte  Flosa  eq&aHy  diverted  the  aUm^n  of 
the  young  ladiesi  paktionlaiiy  tbe  sweet  Bimndiocb 
wkose  IpTely  eyea  were  nioiatMed  with  tbi)  te^  0{  sea^ 
aibility  ^  tb^  mention  of  bar  beloified  bratbet  i  «im} 
«ven  tbe  isplrtghtjy  So^iii  i|fiderwent  aome.ohMge  hi 
ibe  boHiant  colour  of  ber  eotnpiexion.  At  leogtb 
icotnposdre  succeeded,  Blore  general  topics  of  coor 
^nesMion  eosncx),  tmd  tbe  amiaUe  ContMss  gradMUf' 
reeov^ved  her  seredky^    '     . 

<<Ob,  my  dear  lAdyPrirarose^  I  am  chuigfid  wHb  * 
flii^st  partlddai*  mesaage  Co  yoiK/' 
.  ^'From  wbom>.  mey  I  begMto  be  informed,  yow 
LadjfMitp^'?  uttered  Flora,  with  ehedcs^nJilMOiiedwidi 
Ule  mdflit  Doaeate  bkishes  of  ctenfionoo,  wfaicb  ctqgbt 
tbe  obsenration  of/the  whde  party.  .  .       ' 

**  Why,  your  Ladyship  is  perfectly'  tilannedy''  cried 
Lady  Sophia;  '^  it  was  not  from  yourraostpaflisioiMtc 
adflufcr.  Sir  Charles  Ratoliff^  tfiat  esamma  waa  $a  fmtt 
tiicnlarly  cUaiged :  witk  e  memmgi^  to  yoo»  I  Mawe 

vkm.'-'  ... 

'  f^-Ko  iiidced,^ylove;  it  was'  from  one  mottemsh^ 
irerely  djemtod  ti^yoottliaiii^ij^eaa  eodwi^fiM)  tbMkitbe 
proiasBhr  iOBly:  ctf-a.feifn  odle;  aad : )fci^pHH» ninlf 
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compUmeDts,''  uttocd  theCknnitess,  in  a  pecnOarly  se- 
rious tone ;  and  Flora  blashed  deeper  than  before :  '^  it 
was  from  the  venerable  dowager  Dachess  of  Pemberton^ 
vntb  whom  yon  are  a  prodigious  favourite,  that  I  am 
chained  with  most  particular  remembrances,"  cried 
Lady  Stormond,  **  and  to  hope  that  your  Ladyship  will 
sometimes  do  her  the  hononr  of  thinking  of  her/' 

To  which  Flora,  greatfy  recovering  her  self-posses- 
sion, replied — 

^^  It  is  scarcely  possible  to  forget  so  amiable  a  per- 
sonage as  the  dowager  Countess  of  Pemberton ;  and 
my  memory  is  not  one  of  the  most  treacherous^  Have 
the  goodness  to  bear,  in  return,  my  duty  to  her  Grace, 
your  Ladyship,  and  that  I  am  proud  of  the  approbation 
with  which  she  so  greatly  honours  me/* 


clS  fin 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 


«•  Bat  thoo,  ob  hope,  with  tyes  to  fkir» 
Wb»t  was  thy  d«ligbt«d  measure? 
StUl  it  whispered  promised  pleasure, 

Aod  bade  the  lonely  sccoes  at  distance  kail.** 


X  HERE  18  not  fl  doubt  but  tfae  communicatioii  of 
the  Coontess  of  Stormond  bad  given  Flora  the  most 
unspeakable  satisfaction ;  and  tbat  sbe  retained  a  plaoe 
in  the  memory  of  so  amiable  and  exalted  a  personage 
as  the  dowager  Ducbess  of  Pemberton,  was  highly  flat- 
tering and  grateful  to  her  feelings^  while  it  reflected 
the  mostt:barming  and  brilliant  fames  on  her  blooming 
complexion,  and  sparkled  in  eyes  that  wanted  no  ad- 
ditional lustre  td  set  them  off;  and  almost  bad  Flora, 
In  the  excess  of  the  pleasmg  sensations  she  enj^qrcd, 
added — *  And  why  did  not  her  Grace  honour  me  with 
a  visit  this  morning  as  well  as  yonr  Ladyship  ?'  Bnl 
Flora  very  reasonably  suppressed  this  anxious  inquiry, 
whioh  at  this  precise  moment  would  have  betrayed  a 
aecret  which  she  was  by  no  means  willing  to  disclose^ 
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wH  erea  to  ber  beloved  vocley  and  of  wUdi  ^  bei> 
iielf  ^«u  bardly  eooacioos  of  the  liatOre.  Bat  Sir  Hec- 
tor Okbtock^  though  of  all  created  beings  the  least 
prone  to  saspicioo,  was  Qiot,  on  this  occasion^  without 
^KscerofoeBt  to  aocovat  for  the  mrasnat  flatter  of  spi- 
rits ioto  which  the  lovely  widow  was  thrown  by  the 
tntelligence  of  the  Coantess  respeotiog  her  venerable 
favourite,  well  assured  that  Floffa'«  predilection  for  this 
ammUe  personage  was  extended  also  to  ber  relative^ 
the  Marqois  of  Rosalvi^  as  well  as  herself;  and  his 
anxiety  and  impatience  (o  bdudd  the  man  who  had 
inspired  his  lovely  niece  with  so  favoorable  an  impres- 
sion towards  him,  every  moment  became  stronger; 
and  that  he  wpold  see  him  very  shortly^  whether  Flora 
Uked  it  or  not,  he  had  predetermined  in  bis  own  mind, 
before  the  Countess  took  her :  departure  from  the 
Priory :  b^  was  .r^icedi  therefore,  to  hear  her  Lady- 
ship exclaim  aside  to  Flora— 

^  But  you  positively  musi  appomt  a  day^  my  dear 
Liady  Prinwose." 

^  Ye$,  indeed  you  must,''  softly  whispered  the  sw^ 
Gmmeline;  ^'  the  dear  0I4  Duchess  will  be  m  disap- 
pointed if  you  do  not;  she  made  mamma  priMnise  to 
bring  you  along  with  her  the  very  A^  v^si^  vffi  piud  to 
the  round  tower." 

''  The  round  tower.  Lady  ^i^idioc  ?"  cried  Flora ; 
^*  what  a  sii^lar  appdlatioo," 

**  Singular  enough,"  replied  I^jr  Sophia,  a  little 
sarcastically;  ^though  you  wil}  ffUircely  be  surprized 
at  that,  when  I  inform  your  Ladyabip  ^^  ^  ^^  ^9  '^^ 
singular,  extraor#a^,  apd  eccentric  being,  the  Marr, 
4iais  of  Rosalvie,  ifbp  bas  giv)^  to  the  dowager's  bean* 
«b2 
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dM  iad  iMMDtle  ratmit  tfuit  frigbtM  and  abomlMtle 
name.  I  pcotest  k  k  qioile  litBcaiovB^  aid  if  I  were 
the  Dscboat^  I  would  sot  indulge  kirn  in  mdi  o&am 
uqirioes." 

<"  Pie,  Sophift  r  cried  the  uaiaUe  OomtM,  wMe 
Ftora  Unshed  deeply,  and  lemeined  qoile  lilent  to  the 
■evere  obiervatiao  which  this  samstic  yowag  lady 
made  upon  the  ntthappyltosslvie.  ^^Re^SopUa!  if 
yon  were  the  Dncbess,  yon  wonM  do  as  the  Dnchess 
does;  and  then  I  am  convinced  tlNHyonrcoiidoctwoald 
be  most  praiseworthy  and  commendable^  and  as  to 
Ormood*s  caprices,  pray  do  not  catt  them  by  so  hairii 
a  name;  be  has  no  fiMdts  save  those  alone  which  lean 
to  virtne^s  ^de*** 

•  ^'  Bdt  I  thongfat,  mamma,  tfiat  virtue  had  no  flmlts 
at  all/'  cried  the  sancy  Sophia,  with  so  easy  and-into- 
leraUe  an  air  of  mmehatmee,  that,  in  spite  of  gravity, 
it  produced  a  hngh  from  Sir  Hector,  and  he  e»Mmed, 
With  his  nsnal  jocnlarity— 

^Yes,  but  it  has,  though,  and  some  of  its  faults 
leave  us  cursedly  in  the  dark,  wfaitfier  virtue  has  any 
thing  at  all  to  do  with  them.  But  a  truce  to  morality  | 
I  want  to  talk  of  somedung  dse  than  dther  the  fiMdts 
6r  virtues  of  humanity.  Countess,  I  sbstt  pqr  you  a 
visit  very  shortly.'* 
'  To  which  her  Ladyship  sndHngly  answeied— 

^Tbe  sooner  you  do  me  that  distinguished  honour, 
tbe  better.  Sir  Hector :  1  shall  be  proud  and  happy  to 
have  the  pleasure  of  bring  favoured  with  your  com<* 
pany  at  Stormond  Lodge,  also  the  young  gendeman  to 
whom  you  have  introduced  me  as  your  adopted  son.'' 

tbt  iiwid  Henry  hoiirtd  to  so  flattering  a  c^mpH- 
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not  finm  m  exalted  mod  eoifable  a  penoMges  wbilo 
Sir  Hector  exclaimed,  at  the  same  i^ntaat  that  he  be- 
alowed  locrics  of  Ae  warmeBt  approbation  on  the  joxmg 
soldier—* 

f' And  I  aqa  well  peraoadedy  Lady  StoroKHidi  that  I 
have  bestowed  that  appellation  <hi  one  who  nejver  will 
cBsgraee  me ;  and  gad  zooken !  since  my  o^ece  has 
given  me  no  sons  tof  fiEitber,  and  I  am  an  old  bfitohelor^ 
and  hiave  none  to  father  of  my  own,  iiriiat  miwt  I  needs 
do,  bnt  become  a  fiEidier  to  one  who  has  been  oqr  cam- 
panion  throagh  many  a  weary  march  and  pariloos  cam* 
peigD,  and  who,  though  young,  is  dd  in  the  service  of 
his  soirereign  and  his  country  ?" 

Although  this  compliment  was  conveyed  in  rough, 
or  rather  blunt  languqie,  yet  it  praetrated  the  heart  of 
Ensign  Conway  with  the  deepest  gratitude  towards  bis 
generous  and  warm-hearted  patron,  and  he  could  not 
avoid  involuntarily  exdaiming*— 

*'  Your  eulogiom.  Sir  Hector,  on  the  humble  DMrita 
of  a  poor  youi^  soldier,  whom  your  goodness  and  hu- 
manity fostered  with  yonr  protection,  reflects  a  lustre 
on  yonr  name,  which  monard»  m^fat  be  proud  to 
boast  $  beoacM  you  have  conferred  benefits  on  on# 
whom  you  ue  wdl  assured  hai(  no  power  of  .reluming 
it  through  the  medium  of  self-interest.  Alas ! .  I  aiii 
the  child  of  poverty  and  of  rugged  wsr,  which  has 
given  me  but  little  diance  of  acquiring  wcnrldly  knowr 
ledge  or  worldly  independence,  in  bdt}i  of  which  ),  ccmit 
fJBBS  myself  a  bankrupt.'' 

''But  it  has  given  you  indqioideace  of  mind  an4 
^aracter,  has  not  it^*'  cried  Sir  Hector;  ''  and  that 
is  ipote  than  cMier  woiidiy  knowledge  or  worMly 
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wealtJi  coold  do,  with  all  its  boasted  ponrer  or  its 
ccnaiy  attractioos :  for  the  one  woold  teach  yoa  no-* 
thhig  bat  to  look  with  an  eye  of  jealousy  and  sosindoii 
onjronr  fellow-creatared ;  and  the  other  wooid  make 
yoQ  too  fond  of  its  false  and  pemidons  pfettttrea,  its 
idie  follies^  and  its  fascinating  spells  and  alhiremeBts, 
Believe  me,  Hurry,  that  the  man  of  wealth  is  far  less 
enriable  than  the  man  of  humble  poverty,  because  he 
has  greater  temptations  thrown  in  his  way,  and  less 
inclination  to  resist  them,  while  the  advantages  which 
are  g^ven  him  over  his  fdlow  men  reqnire  him  the 
more  strictly  to  perform  the  duties  of  humanity ;  fi»r 
remember,  that  where  much  is  given,  much  is  required 
and  expected  by  the  bountiful  Creator,  firom  whom  all 
MessiogB  ebb  and  flow,  at  his  supreme  administration  i 
-i-^thrit  if  we  do  not  make  a  right  use  and  proper  appli«> 
eaUon  of  the  blessings  he  bestows,  whether  in  talent  or 
in  fortune,  we  shall  be  called  to  a  severe  account  for 
the  omission  hereafter  ;««-and  that  it  were  better,  fieur 
better,  never  to  have  enjoyed  them,  than  to  have  per- 
verted ihe  purposes  for  which  they  were  designed. 
Let  this  reflection  content  thee,  Harry,  for  being  the 
son  of  poverty,  as  thou  termest  it,  lest  having  been 
otherwise,  thou  hadst  been  less  happy  and  less  vir* 
tuous/^ 

^  Sir,  it  were  the  vilest  ingratitude  in  ntie  not  to  b^ 
content  with  the  dispensations  of  Almighty  Provi-* 
dence,^  uttered  Henry,  with  involuntary  warmth  and 
feeling,  '^  since  it  has  already  given  me  more  blessings 
than  I  had  any  exclurive  right  to  share." 

A  pause  ensued,  during  which,  however,  several 
whispers  had  been  exchanged  between  Lady  Emmo 
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Uoe  aad  tbe  lorely  widow,  bat  of  wbat^oatiire  we  can- 
not diiclote,  as  the  obeeks  of  Flom  bad  asamned  a  tint 
of  a  more  lively  red,  wben  the  Countess  arose  to  take 
her  departure ;  and  the  latter  tittered,  as  sbe  corrtifdiy 
shook  the  hand  of  the  charming  hostess  of  Stanmore 
Priory,  and  smilingly  extended  the  other  to  Sir  Hec- 
tor at  the  same  moment-* 

^'Wdif  tna  chert  amiet  I  shall  expect  the  strict 
performance  of  yonr  promise  at  the  earliest  opportu- 
nity ;  and  you.  Sir  Hector,  must  not  be  kept  a  prisoner 
within  the  walls  of  Stanmore  Priory;  although  you 
have  so  mnch  temptation  to  become  the  captive  of  so 
sweet  and  lovdy  a  conqueror,  yet  you  must 'march  to 
the  word  of  my  Command  as  far  as  Stormond  Lodge 
as  soon  as  possibly  and  without  asking  leave  of  ab- 
sence from  your  general  officer  in  tbe  Primrose  regi- 
ment. Come,  when  vriU  you  enlist  under  the  bannen 
of  J nlia  Stormond,  pray  ?*' 

.  ^Gad  zoobersi  who  can  resist  so  forcible  an  at- 
tack ?**  cried  Sur  Hector,  pressing  the  fair  hand  which 
iiad  been  extended  towards  him  with  so  much  labi- 
lity and  good  humoured  sweetness  to  his  lips,  with 
marks  of  the  most  respectful  deference;  '^who  can 
tesist,  1  say,  when  j<uned  wiA  such  powerful  allies  as 
beauty,  fascination,  and  pxxlness  ?  Not  Hector  Old- 
stock.  By  all  that  is  bteutifid  under  the  sun,  and  all 
that  is  celestial  above  it,  1  have  not  the  power.  Lady 
Stormond,  or  the  indination,  to  qipoie  your  Lady« 
ship's  commands.'' 

*'  You  win,  tiien,  name  a  di^  on  which  I  may  have 
the  unspeakable  happiness  of  seeing  you  and  Lady 
Primrose,  and  £nsq;n  Cmiway,  at  Storteond  Loc^P*' 
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cried  the  Cowtesa,  ^h  rioow  anxiety  deputed  id  tor 
corateQaoce ;  *'  perhaps  to-morcowp  or  tbe  day  fol« 
lowiDgy  cr"— — 

Tbe  Countess  paused,  and  looked  archly  Id  the  laoe 
of  Flora,  who,  blHshiog  deeply,  ottered — 

''  Come^  tmcle^  since  Lady  Stormond  has  given  me 
no  voice  in  this  arrangement,  be  pleased  to  appoint 
the  day  when  we  riiall  have  the  pleasure  of  paying  a 
ftiendly^  visit  to  ber  Ladyriiip.  Shill  it  be  tu»mtirrovr» 
uncle?'' 

<<  Zounds !  here  is  a  coaxing  gipwy,"  cried  Sir  Heo- 
tor,  laughing,  as  he  gaaed  fondiy  on  his  lorely  naeoe, 
.who  had  made  this  interrogatory  with  the  most  be- 
witching and  playful  sweetness.  ^'Wliy,  then,  to- 
ittorlowlet  it  be,  Countess,  if  you  please;  bat  you  may 
Ihaak  Flora  for  it.  I  intended  to  set  out  for  Oldstock 
Hall,  to  arrange  some  domestic  business  with  my  sistsr 
Lydia,  and  return  in  a  few  days  to  tbe  Prioty,  bringing 
the  old  giri  abng  with  me  to  see  her  saucy  niece;  but, 
gad  zookers !  I  am  like  to  have  no  will  of  my  ovm; 
with  so  many  syrens  about  me  as  your  Ladyship,  your 
beautiful  daughters,  and  that  little  arch  devil,  Rlora.^' 

80  saying,  Sir  Hector  very  gallantly  oraducted  tbe 
Countess  to  her  carriage^  which  had  now  drawaup  to 
tbe  door,  while  the  young  l^idies  became  the  care  of 
the  young  sddier,  on  whose  Mveiy  bees  and  attracttvt 
figures,  aided  too  1^  M  tbe  powerful  auxiliaries  of  art 
and  fiubioo,  Heniy  had  certainly  gazed,  and  nor  with* 
out  admiration,  jiarlicularly  on  the  sweet  and  unas-* 
suming  Lady  Enmieline.  But  Henry  had  gaaed.  with 
diffefcot  sensations  on  Fanny  Evelyn,  though  less  cri- 
tically beautiful  than  Lady  Sophia  Russd^  and  infi-» 
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Ditdy  less  ^imedi  te  bfir^dMs  and  peiMi.  .  Bui  aMkat 
wera  these  «dvmitice»OTer  Fanny  ib4lte  estaitialtoii'or 
Henry?.  What  we^e  blatidisbmeQls  ^iidi  as '  these  ia 
flie:  eyes  of.tnie^  ebtstc;.  Jind  'hoaontaUe  l^ectiott? 
Alais !  no  >n)ore  than  «.paihted  orgUded  'btittci%  did 
Henry  behold  them ;  and  tiibngh.  Lady  Sbpiiil^  ilibett 
be  ^banded  berlbita  the  camiftgei  eoBde8ceiidf9d>€o  4>e- 
stow  a  smUe  on  the  yonng  M)a  of  hUim,  'whicb<  raoilgt 
m%iU  ^ikure  eobslrned  tntb:  tooksnUgyy  expressive  fit 
ber  laulysfaip's  warmlapiis^hation.  qC  the, military. hepi^ 
yet  Henry  &lt  fannstif  bytnoimeabsielated  orcmlttd 
1^!^  one  smile  horn  l^my iBitiyn'ib^Qig  w<lrtb  biil-r 
lim^  kom  aay  odtfep  indit^al .  in  the  MfMp,  icreat|e4 
universe.  .  id 

rWliat  Ite^  yidiilbM^mkiidine.liidso  solt^.iwMs- 
peredin  theeanofinoYa,  weeafinot.snrioise!;  ;bRit(ttal 
soond:4ir the [lUuftdSPtnt^/wtiB ffify  4islH)tit> imd )M 
was  the  name  of  itoMohie^  and  both  bUd/adolismMii 
aoundy  it  w^ald  ;appoi^  to. thief  Jor^(Wi4o«i'fc>rv^y 
absohitely  kiodled  a.brig)i6er^<i#*Q»:lM^fawililllsp^ 
Mit  dtteh  tfaanisntameraitnilthilt  tastiiAeiqaMtf'of 
UoAfaig rpses^i  md StwriB  erndenl laperoejhre'tfiattMl 
SiAi^ttS  had alsoireottlredanjuicKlioiiiri'^  ibtyooMA 
qKigfatKneaa^Bd  jdeufadi^iracilyyfil  he^iring  ho*  uncle 
gire>hia.oeiisetil :t6  aflrailhiinael^crf  tlieliisiSatkKi)gifl*| 
Has  by Oei amiaUeConnlfiSft: of  SlonliQiKl,;: and! sbo 
laughed  prodigionsly,  when  Sir  Hector,  temtdt  -M 
Henry  when  di^ittece  agaiki  (sMed/eoddaaBMid'm rH 
f  .^Wtfi;Hiri7^bGWi8likida.y6ttdbeafit'fiM{^ 
bateieeo  lnaiBiy,fBbianj«DdeKalted,lH^ 
together  in  the  two  lovely  daughters  of  the  Cobtttdsa 
ciStpmobdr',    *  *.   .        •>;  ,j  1       :  ,  aI  bull  *»^ 
alA  Ss 
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tl4  Tilt  wivovf^t  oioteft } 

' "  Yte  IrNich-  the  yodng  soldier  itiiB^«KnaBiy*  replied^- 
'  ^  My  heart,  Sir  Hi^ctor,  stands  jost  where  it  did  b^ 
feire;  it  has  not  revolted  a  siogle  pnee  from  the  ata* 
tionary  planet  by  whose  inflaence  it  k  directed,  anfl 
under  wbosb  f ovenrroeiit  It  most  remain,  althodgh'  I 
admit  ttiatth^  i^ttrdction  has  been  great." 

^Belter  and  better/V ^ed  Sir  fleetor,  heartily 
laughhig,  and  irinldng  at  Flora ;  ^  you  improfe  rapid-, 
ly,  3K>ung  tpan,.  imder  tbr  Infltienee  ot  this  said  planeCv 
and  very^poteut  seem^to  be  M  eflRKts  npcm  yoiir  kon«> 
kitution.  Oad  aoolceia  f  aBengal  sen  would  not  kav€ 
ptvKioeed  thase^fibets  in  ti|m«y  yean  to  come.:  Vftt^ 
say  yon,  Pldri,  to  Harm's  philosophical  studies  ^  the 
beauties  of  nature  ?'* 

-•^  Andean  you  think,  unele,  fliiit  pbilosopfty  has  any 
tbbg  to  do  wicb  the  busitiesr?^'  eried  Flora.  ^Kow 
ten  me  ingeniioqsly,  Mr.  Cohivay,  if  .your  late  re- 
ieaniMs^hare  btoS'sb  very  {Mofeudd." 

^th6  youog'^  soldier  bhnhed  deeply ;  and,  to  mid  to 
hkeasMumssmtiit^^air  Haofor  roiw^ 
'j  '^Ms^  curie 'Us^  if  ihe  has  atndiod  any  liioie^tfaav 
Miity  Itv^fytk^  and  lie  has  Jbond  her  the  pieasantest 
hack  ofphiloaopbyin  the  world  i^  have  not  you,  Hsft  F*' 
'  ^f  Sir,  t  raMy^I  pisotcst  tfmt  I-^l— ^I--pasw4nc6tt^ 
pMent  So  answer  ttial>quairtion^?'  as  length  stammered' 
ode  Henry,  to  tbegreat  aonaiement.Vothjjof  Floit  aaii 
HrSbctor.  ..:■;•. 

Hbwilong  tbeywooMhafeoontianed  I  to  torment 
Mfli,  wfe  know  not,  had  pet  tke  nanofe  43tf^  Mi.  IJI^^ 
%ean  juittonneed,  who^wib.of  icodrse.tnMiuflialcfy  ad-J 

BBttedw   *        .    i'/    ,:t      '     'i;i       I.    I       '  (   •     ■ 

''  Had  I  not  better  retoe,  uncle  ?''  cried  .Rora^  \uM 
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rMag  (ficMn  bar  iMr^  Itud  ytet  timimlijr  «if«hi{ig  lo-^bp 
liam  a  siglrt  of  lb€  WeUi  banl.  i 

Tf>  wbidi^Sir  Heolor  repli^  io  a  dipified  tDnear  t'. 

'^  Wby  shwld  yoi  felii^  itiy  k>Fe?*  Roniaii  trtieie 
yoQ  acG^  if  ycm.pleale}  the^pffesenM  of  iMiy  Priini)ope 
qm  never  be  iotniaifey  MJenilyott  are:  appBebeiiftlve  of 
bearing  your  own  Ijkiipage  ynased  akiiEl  exalted  evea 
to  ibe  Tery  akies^  Wbid)  may.  probably  be.  ilieeaa^  as 
by;tbia  4ifne  UeVf^j^  la  ao/atrtoger  to  Ibe  Mine  ef 
]usbefiefactiai9«''  » 

^Indeed. I  did  not  mean  thai  be^himiU  knoirtbaty? 
cried  Floni ;  <*  1  intended  iba(  the  peeaeotatioo  6f 'tba 
little  gift  to  relieve  bia  necessUies  abonU  jiaite  baeii 
derivtod  froaa  yoar  bamanity,  and  aot.mtne,  niyidear 
uncle.;  for  weN  I  inow  tbe.  liberality  and  kuxhaai  ejf 
your  diape^itaooi  and  Aat  it  would  bave  b^ea  ex»led 
10  tbe  foUeat  extent  i  bad  /  beediviliMttt  tbe  tneant  qf 
CfifeHribiiling  to  Uew^lyn's  diatctessed'sitnatioD^  \  knoir 
thal^.B^r  vnele  woidd  bave  foood'  a  wby  tb  Jiiv&  paid 
tba  rent  of  this  aalbrtanate  man«'* 

*^  Yea^  gad  2ookeni !"  cried  Sir  Hector,  **  tbmm  yoi| 
hav0  judged  rightly,  my  prttty  BooH}  I  abbakl  U^ve 
poated  down  to  OUatock  Hall;  io^  ibe  firat  plaee^.md 
wbeo  arrived  there,  I  aly^nklbave .made 'no:  Sample  tf 
aiflying  to  myjBialcr  Uddy.for  tbe.mon^^  andii^roe 
be  tOiker,  if  ahe  had  refpaed  me;  ahe  aboubi  never 
bave  bad  a  -copper  off  tbe  Oldatock  estate  aa  lonp  at  f 
Uved,  I  promise  her."  ,  .    :    /  .    . 

''  Hoab»  my  dear  nnde^"  cried  Flora,  hmgbing/^'iMRi 
^lewelyn  ia  bew."  ^  ^ 

Sir  Hector 'aroae  from  hia  aeat,  ao  did  Floaa:  tod 
Smign'Conway,  at  tbe  entrance  of  thU \ tofort«nai0 
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Dified  deportment,  and  Mt^katlf  poKsUed  inanneni,  H 
iv!«iiot  ibilie|)Ower<>f  poferQr  to  A>ba  sb^ 
ibr  be  topnsd^witb  tiilb  idr  pC  a  porfec^ti  ge^ 
vppiiMdied  Ikdy  PriiMoa«»:#liile  be  e^cdatmed^  '    . 
V)  ^/I^Hndwittpt  fai'WhtrlaiiifaaBg'tr  eipnew'  my  tbaiita 
ioyobr^LadjriMp^^MNrt^  5M^  Slf^cdorOldetodci  for 
4b«  Boble  and  «iwitampk4pnKtf  «f  Uherilky^ttd  ^ood^ 
>ei»90«  b«fe(CNrlD^tiMvatd«tas  tta^^ 
bis  snflEerii^  and  helpless  offiiprii^.    'itia»l  ibejr  ttioii 
Ii«f^  peiMicU'iB  «.fe#  dsy%  tail  ib^  jokt  tiinel^lyd 
«id/beawoleol  asyiaCttideyforWfaieli  inky  boly  aligte 
fle«tod/a^eteribally*bietsyoa4*^  * 
lii^IrbqTf  'MrJUe^lyQ^thar  yM  wHl  tMlaMy  te 
>leaMdl3io  be  ttatbdjV  ntteved  the  lo^  whtoir,  irtcb 
leaiaiie  «f  :theinditl'fesddiftlng^W6et»M,^iatM*tfM 
>o»tiipai  wU'Bfgin  tbinte  \t  n^cetety  t6  mptm  Vki 
inibl4  itrviee  I  bttve  b66n  so  fbruiMteas  to  raMsr 
^CN^  and^Meh  ba^  I  aasnie  yoo>  afibrded  BietbeiMit 
beartfdt  jdeasnre ;  I  am  tba«&>0^  yMr  debt^,  bnd  ndt 

"  ^!Nar  has  it  gUreomet  les$  pleasure  aad  safis&otlM 
tbnit'il  h^a  dbbe  my  vHect^,  so  we  will  stty-no>iMf6 
limit:  ife»  Mr.  Uewdyni  tf  •yoUftpIfeaM,"  cMed  Sit  Hiso^ 
imrjikm  sligbtiy  intr^dneU^  6inf  to  fSQsIgn?  CobM^ 
to/wbom-  Ibe  Welsh  baird  bowed  niost  tespeiitMlys 
^  bnc^let^us^  ib^fiHie  atfter  ihfe  hi^Hh  of  yoar  lofdy  tvUs 
and  yoQT  pretty  little  ones.  Zonmb!  I  encoiiotbMCl 
oiU  dtAdiimwitmsk  Adrabs  of  a  little  gii)  I  J»tis  seen 
since  my  niece  Flora  ^erewas  about  the  samd^age^ 
ind  tiK>  dttter  twa  darlibi^  ate'buys^  MrB;>Iilfeu»dyn 
tribM^    Wdl»  tliyare  altogether  a/tdiiti«iftif  lltdil 
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biKxId-of  :dWdietl$^  wd  tlur  Gb^to(|la:•lt|AMplltri^ 
iMT^iMiwIJtiwQ^iir  peversbftll  t^y  again  be,«spo8eii 
IHfldleil^MUitfty^of  jiotir.uiifedipf  J^iidlCM^Sie J«^ 
Wildiiq;^  you  may  depend  upon  it.":.v     -  '  «  .  ..  j 

**  Sir  Hector  Oldstock^*!  .&|olabQed'  LtewdjT^  <o(>w 
QCfti^' asbdufNl'to  4iWa  by  Ibe  fS3bCM4(oC  bi^foltiigSj 
Vibr  ^bftl  .bare  t  medMd  oucb  ntdookcdrfoi^  jsOok 
emUed  goodnead^.  The  pcay^n^of  my  wife,  iof  tny 
diidres^  shall. be  daily  offered: Up  a4.  Ihp'tiu^e  of 
iieacgr» ^t)at  iteaVen/  niay  .abdiirer  dfymt  -.  ita  choifeA 
bicsfiogat  Oil  the  beadai  of  their  geoerotta :  bentifocH 
%mr**ft  *       ';'..".-.'•'  -1  ■    •'  K-.  • 

'^  Coade,  I  will  \p6aitivdy  bear  no  aadre  oC  tbisyipr. 
yoa.  will  niich.  oefaid  m4»,  Mt.  Lle^lyd,''  cri^  ^ii$ 
Hootor's  ^LwBBt  to  hdk  abtat;  the:  woriia.yOu  buve 
been  at  te  inqcb  tronlde  (o  compoae  fbi!  the  htfi^toC 
waokiMli^  and  for  wbicfal  jnaoi  hafve  been  ao.  iU.  ce-i 
tondtd/'    •  i  '     .       ,...;;    1 

.  *<'<Alq8l  Sir  Hmor.iC  is  Ifaia  badgfe  of  fcttjt  frofea^ 
8101]^"  ottered  the  ! Welsh  band,  lhekvio|p  li  mottrofoi 
si^  eKt>i»«iTe  of  his  feeUngs^.'^to  be  negle^ed  and 
despised  by  the  very  Venders  who  edrieb  th^maelres  aft 
the«3tfenoe  of  Mr;Uterbry  laboodsand  yet  are  aoivkiW 
gj^qoroosayioeirer  to:owii  that  there  is  aliy  merit^aft^ 
t^ed  to  then''    >  >  i  <     .  .      .  ^' 

-  <' Bat  that  tnvst  be  a  oonfounded  lie,"  cried  ;Sie 
Heetor^wahned  with  Ibe  bjorite  thai  fth&  ihgdoioai 
hard  had  silsUfii^  and  thecontehi^'sihicfa  had  beeib 
tbfomi  JOD'ihis  wiaiing^;  .*^  Axr  ibe  shle^of  iyoar.tra^ki^ 
Miu  Lkwelyoy  js-  at  lonlde  je  decided  aiid  iDoontettil>b 
proAflof.  their:  aieri^  which  th^  caoabt  df uy^  fer^  did 
tbej  iiM  ^weti  Ae  ijiprobatioii  of  theipdblicj;  dai^  nmU 
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be'weH  «w»reibtt  tkey  wollkl  ttdt  mil  ti  ilt:'^tiid  yet 
ihey  have  not  the  iradacity  to  cnntnicUct  the  U«&  of 
to*  .aMenioQ  which  >att  the  world  knowi  beMes,  hate 
they,  Mr.  Llewelyn  ? - 

Tb  which  Uewdyn  replied-* 
.  *^TtM,  Sir  HectM^  f  should  be  eojitebt  to  beoy 
well  knowing  that  tfaey  conld  not  depreciate  toy  works, 
which  have  received  so  kind  a  reception  from  my  ifay^ 
best  frietids,  the  public  at  large;' but  it  is  the  price 
tbey  set'upon  literary  labours  of  which  I  coaophuni  and 
tbe  little  respect  which  these  men  pay  to  Utemy  pro- 
fcssors,  whether  male  or  female,  that  excites  my  in-^ 
dignation  and  contempts  I  had  indeed  cherished 
hopes,"  continped  the  Welsh  bard,  *^  that  my  perse- 
Ttering  iodostry,  and  patient  forbearance  with  tbe  ma- 
nifold insults  1  have  received  from  my  pubUdiers,  or 
rather. my  empMyers,  migiit  have  given  me  somecbdm 
to  thdr,  pity  and  bumjinity*  When  the  bitter  blast  of 
poverty  had  sunk  'me  down  to  the  lowest  depths  of 
despair,  and  i:nin  had  encdmpassed  my  house  and  &- 
idily—when  my  wife,  respectable,  Virtnons,  and  lovely, 
was  stretched  on  the  bed  of  sickness,  and  my  teiider 
infants  nearly  peririm^  for  the  want  of  a,  mother's 
eare^^I  applied  for  a  small  pecuniary  loan,  to  sopply 
the  common  necessities  only  of  nature,  to  seme  of  my 
employepi,  in  whose  service  the  very  best  of  n^y  ta- 
lents had  been  exerttdiin  cbm|k>sing  aiwork.  of.  consi^ 
decable  length  and  difficidty,  and  wUoh  badsuocMded 
with  them  beyond  their  ihost  :sanginne  ekpeotatioys  i 
but  they  were  deaf  to  my  supplications,  and  inhumanly 
rented  my  petitkm.  My  rnfek  dyingi  uttered  I,  in 
the  wildest  and  moilt  Cmntk  despair,  abd  mf  duldreu 
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|)eri4iitifirf  '  We  cannot  help  il^  Mr«  Uewdyn/  repUod 
theyf  Uinics  ane, hfKrd,  and  moqey  scarce;  we  have 
{MM  you  for  what  y<Hi  did  for  us^  imd  cannot  possibly 
grant  you  any  farther  assistance'  *  Charity  begins  at 
4iOaie^'  cried  another j  and  with  these  words!  was 
dtsmNsedy  Sir  Hector.** 

"Yes,  yes,  I  Icqow;  the  proverb,"  cried  Sir  Hector, 
^'  and  it  is  a  cursed  Iwti  one ;  it  ought  never  to  be  re- 
peated by  any  man  who  calls  himself  a  Christian*  And 
.ir^re' these  fellows  husbands  iind  fathers,  Llewelyn  T* 

'^  I  bhwh  to  sfiy  that  they  were-^q/A,"  answered  the 
Welsh,  baty)»  '^aod  profe^ed  fdso  to  be  Ct^ris^iaiis  and 
religious  men."  . 

'rTbey  did,  did  they?'*  ^ckuqaed  Sir  Hector; 
*'  confound  soc^  religiop,  if  i|  only  teadies  them  that 
X^haHty  should  be  extended  no  where  but  at  jionie. 
Wottid  that  such  fliutythearted  mongrels  were  alt  sept 
over  to  fhe. other  side  of  ttie' water  to  learn  better  maa- 
fliers.  B^t  coAe^  we  will  waste  no  more  time  in  talb;- 
ing  of  ikeoi,  for  )  do  not  consider  them  worth  eren 
powder  imd  shot,  much  less  for  a  son  of  the  musps  to 
troabie  bimaelf  about;  I  wjll  get  you  better  employ- 
ment in  future^  Mr.  Llewelyn,  than  in  a  time-serving 
capacity  to  such  a  set  of  unqnannerly,  mercenary  knaves 
Come,  lei  us  walk  over  to  3ir  Jasper  Wildiog,  and  set- 
tle with  him  for  your  tnrvsfurs  of  rent  for  Whitcthora 
Cottage ;  after  which,  I  will  tie  him  dowp .  to  certain 
terms^  which  if  he  is  not  willing  tp  comply  with|,ypu 
sballino  longer  contJMe  to  remain  his  tenfmt,  for  1  will 
dien  pfovide  you  with  Mother  veildence  immediately. 
But  )^mtta  to  our  wnftiusr  on  ^^^  ol<}  Huok$^  bav^ 
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'  the:  g(KMln^9  to'  resolve  me  one'^uestllon/Mr*  Ltenl- 
dyn ;  foil  hrivfe  seen  young  Wilding,  hilve  not  you  ?" ' 
'    ^Ttywhich  the  b&td  replied,  uith  uiidUgttbed  vrarmtb 
and  feelingv-r* 

'  ''  V»,  Sir  Hector^  I  liaise  had  tlie  boDodr  of  behold- 
ing Mr.  Thomas  Wilding  more  than  -oncekl  WhHe- 
thbru  Cotta^;  and  a  finest  spirited  4im]  more  liberal 
hearted  j^ubg  gentlemah,  in  my 'Opinion,  4oe8  tt(k 
'breathe  the  breath  of  life.    He  tery  delicately  bittted 
at  the  unTortfunaie  circumstances  in  whic^h't  waaj^laced, 
deplored  his  total  inability  to  reliei^e  my  distresses  ac- 
'  cording  tb'the  impulse  of  his  oWi  iocHDation,  owing 
to  the  extreme  parsimony  of  his  father,  and'  lamented 
that  he  possessed  no  influence  'ovier  the  mind  of  "Sir 
Jasper  to  inclace  him  to 'shew  the  smallest' lenity  td- 
•  wards  mc.    '*But  all  that  I  can  doj  Mr.  Ue^Iyn,' 
tittered  lie, '  be  assdred  that  'I  will  •exert  to  tha  ol- 
mosl  eirtcnt  of*  my  power/  I  amj  it  is?  true,' wholly  de* 
pendent  at  present  on'  the  ivill  of  Sir  Jasper,  and  dare 
not'at!t  contt^i^'td  his  cdnrimands  j  yet  Ikwt  'still  a 
trifle  to  1>estow  on  the  ^]1y'merilNM*i()u0  and  atfleriiig 
objects 'which  happen  to  fall  'in  iny  way^  without  con-^ 
suiting  Sir  Jasper's  indii^atietos  fit  alV'ia  ihb  business: 
he  allows  me  something,  and  he  ilnagfnes  that  J  apply 
it  to  the  wildest  and  most  extravagant  purpdafcs ;  bat 
It  is  notBt^  Mr.  Itlewelyn,  fbr  I  eall  Heitven  tlo  witncM 
that  I  hdve  husbanded  my  little  korefor  (ho  highest 
^tlEiltficatioti  that  the  pleastiresf  of  thislifd  can  afibrd 
me^th^  pleasure  of  i^rid^ing  and  oontributMg  to  the 

these  wioiid^i  ^r  Hectdf,  Mt"*  Thomas  WiMiog  left  :od 
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iiiyi  table  thd'sttiD' of  fwenlypcMilid^^  inatentlf  jde4 
parted.  1  leave  yoa  to  judge  what  Wei^mynefldeliotui 
ent tbe  condact  of  this:  akhle^  laid; exalted  •jroang  Inan, 
ttol  for  ifriiose  bumanityyat  t^e  tkoA  he.  <iSbrd^tbla 
aaosonible  rcKef^  my  wtfe  faad^periah^.oii  ji.imdrM 
sickness^  for  the  want  of  proper*  nouriahment,  add  jfciy 
f^ildfen  had  too  ^BOoa  experieroed  Ibe  loaUof  iaiino^ 
ther's  6are»  He  n!  mwf  at  Oxbrd,  oompletitigjtbe 
hiM^'jd  hisedocalion^'iand  toibis.  absence  I^iwe.  Ifae 
aevierHy  and  iiuiprofoiced.'lQ^lt  wftielL/ 1:  yMercbqr 
IrioniiiftS  ««ceMed.froin  flir  Jasper  WiUmgl  ^d!.Ui 
anliableaoU'be&n  present^  be  woald. not:  haVe  bcard|l)b^ 
liifeciIlhg')tiiKit8.i»th.w1iich  I  wai  upbraided: foe  Ae 
Diitbrd  jo(  nbyprQ&l8sionaL;Iilbo!af8(  with  apathy  ioriaf 
^ifierenoo^.^'  ,    .  ^  .  a 

:f^.Very>  piiobddy  iidt/'.;Qried  Sit  Hettor,  ^^Ibongk 
hit  intercess^  with  hbflwqridly^ii^ttded.&tteff  wfoold 
lib«e  bad/it  is  eqilally  podhafc^  bM  UlO^ 
• ;  Sit  Hector.  kad;aKmiiitfisen,frbm;  hia  Cbaii^andtbe 
Wi^bbard  was.  prepariDgr^to<lft^^^jbibi^lfrtwh'f1oim 
pressed  bimi/not,  on^  t0  taha.tomd  uefreahmtet^  Iwt 
sweetly  lolded-^/   •-  ■;;      -:■,  i  .  ^ 

*'  I  shall  expect  yoa  to  return  with  my  juftd^  Mr; 
LlMrelyi^  and  favoar  ifo  tvidi..]ro«ir/co«ttpaiiy  t^nday  at 
Slaoteore  Rriory.  Unde^  pootnise  tbiit  yon  iwUL  brini; 
Idn.  Lteivelyii  back  with  yofi  to  >diittier?''  ; 
.  ^  Wiy  CO  I  wil^,  if  he  wiB  oome.  mib  toe;"  >cftried  fik 
(Hector...! ''What  say  y6a,  Ucvdjisii  lo  my.oieoe'dtinf 
^tattopJ*'  -.{'.  J,'.  ,  ■  ..J;,  1  )i;tj  •  .>  i' i..  ,i  • '.  ^ '  i  <"  ■•; 
J  .^  Ahf  Siw  Hectofc->!.wfaat jM  I  M9  V{  exc^iaiodi  the 
Widab  hmA,  petteliAtQd? 40] tberaoulby  tbot  d^iwie 
marks  of  distingnished  favoar  wbiphwa^tOP  '9V$ry  fiMp 

£14  fir  ' 
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hetiipi(d  tition  %iaij  .^  mjr  beartvis'itooifall  to  MyhM 
Whiatl  JiauW  wish//        /  .      !     '^    , 

,<;^:Yet  yopf  eye  speaks  v^ilBme^)  and  thuk  is  sofll^ 
tieA^'aii^  Sir  Hector  \> '« there  is  a  iincer^  heartCdt 
gmiltade,  tfaat^does  moie  thflOD.'pay  the  debt  Ithas^re^ 
cgdved^tconfbrs  fui;oA>i|gat^)n>;  and  it  is  oti&  of  my 
maxims,  UeWelyh^  never,  to  jjadgeoC^  cnari's  merits  by 
bik*  abiititids^ 'but  l^itbe  ase;he  inaiKs  ontbem/'* 
'  iOo  thdse  ncords,  after  ! taking:  admeiisligbt'refred^ 
iti^nt  wbicU  was  broi^t .  in,  i  tii6  genflemdn,  :accQinpa* 
rAid'bj  EatSgn'Cou'^^  -wbom^^iit'  Hector  tkoughl 
pddper  tcE  take' ais  a!ii(itnes»itO<  anyi^ontrdct  madbfaen 
t«^eenlilm:and'9ir  Jaspekr  Wildiog^^epartedfor  Thrifty  * 
Manor,;  fea^g 'her  Ladyshiplioretirie  tp  tlr&M^  aad  to 
meditations  of  no  unpleasing  nature;  fbr*what  Lad^ 
t^meHh&liad  ki  slyly  bommddicated^o'^th^  ear^bf  the 
loi^y  widbwji  whs:  precisely  tbak'tbe  Maiqais^of  Rbsai; 
vie  had  been  pbrticMirlyiDinoiis  jo  k^iowr  oF.thef  stat* 
«^  hbr  Ladyship's  bcaKh^iand  bad  oaBcdf  twice  ht  Sidr- 
monfi'bodgai'ih'liieibope  of  hearing  from  :hcr:molbe^ 
^onhdtididgs/ofi  bcr  cfaarhiing:  giiestjiandiiviUethersfae 
had  sufifered  much  fatigue  from  her  exerfioh'th^  even- 
hil^ before. ':-ii  '■'•    h-^j^'-  '-•  •  ;   ^ 

i'  'f  And  I  aaaate  yM,  Lady  Primnose,"  whispered  tbi 
yonth Ail  fimm^lib^/^  that:  this^nMas  m  ektrnxiSmrf 
effort  for  the  Marqiris  >of'  RosaliiJe/td  oiakej  aboui;  onb 
whom'  be'  had  never  seen  hat  ohce  j  be  hever  seemed 
half  80  interested  aibout^the  health  of  any  Lady  wbb 
has  ever  visited  ns  before,  though  he  has  been  present 
aft  'niany  oiTimr  pntNc  bights }  bat'i  'dod^  wodder  at  it 
Inf  ttie  leasti  I  anitamrey  tbr^Uo'tiittC  faiQ  seeta  foa  once 
^oodld'ever'forgetyou*>^  '^  <•   -i  I*  •  *  '"  ■  ;•'  !>  ^  •    ' 
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!  ilbdeb  toD^  butt  8o  tdefaja^Miiittifa^  fttrOi^  toil^ 
afrioutoeBB  gf  tfaer/iikataaoef  isBe  retq^tdf^tLadytEiMM^ 
ftie'9  suddeii.  andiomcstpteted  lihteUifBoick^  tbat.ttie 
JovdjrgitVwhoiwAaited  neilber  fUseetam^'dior  seiMi<> 
hUUy^  wto  iat  no  ksa  to>gae6f'ifaodi  f#bat  -cdosci  tlfose 
beaiHilulMuldies.faad  lilfted  so  fiee|flyjdie  fdceoTtho 
ybung  wiU6irw>%/ .  ;  •"   i^>  »-  -i  ■■    .-. ;;  il*   jM 

,  When  Plorawaa  akmei  her  tfapt^bts  bad  im)fci^tep^ 
tibIy^8trB}l€d;tp  .what  the  ^ptetijf:  BifameHne  !had  repeat* 
ed'io  Iherr/aod  wijedietf  shefwas^pfeasedrov  abgry  at 
|!be  :ihteriesC';wiikdit8hp]ia4  iexuitddf  iintlicfibBeaitrof 
thmiC:ttnttifdtDai)y:yqiuig  ikoUeiMny'«reiWiUrIaBfb'^# 
gentle  :iiaaitelt  tat!saniittQ;i<4lilbFloii^'tfabugfatr*tlMM 
vrm  A  strangi  cbntoaiietyeiq  ttn  dispfidliiAttqof  thtt 
Maix|iii8>  ivbidh>  flhe^mennoiibieilX)  ;'deiiie^!til)»  ifae  wia 
tbieito  form  a  taioird)cbDolii8iv6:6ndeiioeAf  his  ifaeritst} 
fbr  to  what  AOAllU  §be  owe  iAia^cxtlibrdiikary  ihtereM 
hehadt^n  ibodt  het  heaUib  M  her  character,  since 
it  wias  eertaiB  that:l|eihad  taksi^  .but  little,  pains  to  bd 
iafiDrmed  of  eithfeivwheq  ia;tb^^.a8Bem}}ly:rbodiSitif 
the  CboBtess  pt  SukmoriMyfiAfsdiiir^^etfkB^ 
tiun.^t  hei  httH  irieatetf/>et)imth  Iteltf^ 
apittby  aBd/bdd,indiffertioQe;  but  of  J^^patoit  DonttepI 
aii4  aiyerriJra».wbeot.ahe  iilHifififst;iDid6iier'^ri|ri^^ 
tbtf^withI8m.Cb8rk8Blateiff^aadltbBt,be:4liA  eoni^ 
tinned  those  looks  towards  her  dnring  Ihc  wbeM>  of  tUo 
evbning,  and  till  the:  very  nditoeht  ttiat^iriimidfil^  her 
to  her  carriage,  he  was  aboat  to  take  his  leave  'bdhori 
thep,  for  an-ibstant,  ^iteprMtirti.bf  Ui^cMrtenaltoe 
had'  siiddetaljr  .^bangedy^and  Jib:  ^ytai^irere  ittnnfined 
with  kipdnestt  MJm  ^miti  h^n  jridiea  f^Timjy  Ut  bad'cva> 
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«di  far  dcpnitbdr  Acoib/MK  oiwl  ^nntittikB  as  to  r^qiicst 
ibat  sbe  nK)iild:be  biuyifpLdf  ^cattdii^  eoldw  *  Tbb  ah- 
t«eiiili6&  in  tbeMaffquiai  oT  RoBriviiiinii  io  vxtMonlH- 
filtry^-lfaat  Fbra  ioould  liot  li^:codtoiDpM]bg''i&'wttfc 
Mine  wonder  and  sutpfia^  io  khtefait  tho^'bowever^ 
yerf  probable  1  that  dls^easpnt  had  very  litde  8|iac«L 
Perhaps  too  the  Maiiquia  tf  Rdisalvit,  witb  the  vctoemi- 
bic  dowager  Ducbess  of  Pemberton,  wooid  be  of  tii^ 
parly  tbel enstiiog' dagrat  the Ootetess  of  Stortnoad'sy 
and  then  ihs  sbonldisee  aqors  'of  iiim^  and.  convmia 
with  buD:  floiore  fitfniliarly;  PeAa^  be  woold  con* 
Verse  wHb  beriinble^ and  ^leiSiapii  tbeiesnk  would  be^ 
that  bcTiUbclewpnU  think  proper  to  ihTite  hkn  to 
Shdamxte* Morji  !  Id.  shorty  Flora  bad  tfadugbt  of  so 
naiBuy  ^proUabBt^ks  and  passibffitiei  in  Ibia  case,  thaet 
she  had  (Jiiite  Csritot  that 'time  was  ^^ileaJiiifl  rapidly  od 
towards  4Ue''  honrfbrdioner/and  Jtbat  she  was  not  yei 
aUnred  fay  her  little  waiting  maii^  MistrdB  Racbe^ 
vrho  bad  been  standing  opposite  to  ber'iiadyship  for  ai 
foil  quarter  of  an  bodr,  d^andlng  to  know  what  dicsa 
her  Ladyship  woalc}  iibe'to  pnt;  on,  hot  >  without  i^ 
eerang'  th(»  shghttst  answer  from  her  lady  to  an  iiitecu 
foga[tory  vAyeM  ^  Mes'  alwiyb  in  ihe!  habit  'bf  replying 
tef  abnosl  iiotaQ^i  At'  length  Flbra,i16okfag  at  hqr 
WBtch»  bloaUed'deeidy>  and  torhing^  tiowarcb  bet  |nk 
tient  AUgBoi,  witU  an  sii(i3e  oh  b^  4x)iihtenihee^'  e»^ 
diimed^'  /      .      .<  •'  --':  /»«  • '..  •  - '  >.'  -^^  "•  :  -.     ^ 

^My  gracious^  Radicll  whatbaie  I  bean  thkik*^ 
ingofP*'  t 

To  wfakb  RaeUd,  half  laughing^  i^plled*^ 
'  ^I  am  sncB^  ray/Lady,  I  cannot  tdl,  ihleU  it  niMsi 
OD  one  of  tUe^prettjeat  tlringa  i 
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foolbhr.:tye»fib<<  ye«?'V  ^^^^^^^  JP'I<>I%!  ^rmwifg.  It^ 
bietatiififl' Auk  (ireM9i^i4b  juw^^  l^^g^c^  ^o/ifoi 

irfLfioderttyi?.  Jit  is:  fli^ttciy,.prily,^l|a^  t^j^^^vWl 

:^*  I  wBa:9*i«ert«  iiQff  «iyi*i(i[y, itfe«t  R>bH#ii?^A^  ifen^ 

"  Lord  1  do  yo.|^ Kcutt  ttint  %  >pj5«lJX'  <t||^  ?:?^  «^ 
-Flora,  unable  to  refrain  from  laughing. 

To  which  the  talkative  Mbtress  Rachel  archly  im- 
plied— 

'*  Yes,  my  Lady^  when  he  is  Ijoth  young  and  hand- 
some." 

Flora  coloured  now  as  deeply  as  her  maid,  and  twist- 
ing a  wreathe  of  jessamine  in  her  hair,  bade  Rachel  to 
finish  dressing  her  as  speedily  as  possible,  as  the  honr 
was  excessively  late,  and  she  expected  the  return  of 
ber  uncle  every  moment  from  Sir  Jasper  Wildiug'St 
She  did  not  choose  to  pass  any  comment  on  the  im^ 
pudent  observation  Rachel  had  just  made,  whether  from 
design  or  accident  «he  could  not  tell,  but  which  she 
was  determined  to  discourage  immediately,  lest  at 
some  future  opportunity  she  should  take  the  liberty  of 
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ligaln  rcMiiring  this  ftobjeot  ia  her  prts^Me;  twd  Ra- 
chel knew  her  doty  beiteir  tbM  to  mngms)  agviii  in 
the  like  .roaoder;  The  lobks  of  bet  loidy  mUttteas 
faiul  of  late  reVe^M  a  iecrel  to  Che  warjr  atld  fywoL* 
eyed  Abigail  that  needed  no  Words  to  express; its 
meaning;  and  !{er;abs£racti^  manfaer  oft  tUs  dq^ 
during  the  business  of  Che  toilet,  had  oonQrmed  the 
already  half^^rmed  conjecture,  that,  since  the  n^t 
that  her  lady  had  gone  to  the  grand  and  fcshiotiriiie 
baR  at  Stonnond  Lodge,  she  was  nO  logger  th^  sami 
In  her  habitude  of  manners  or  dispositioa  $  and-RacM 
'bq^an  to  suspect  that  Copid  was  b^iAni^  to  beveiy 
busy  with  the  yotmg  widow's  heart,  and  that  4he .  pe^ 
tiod  would  not  be  Very  far  dfetant  whd»  hymear  would 
agiiin^  transfimn  bier  mto  a  wife.  How  hat  IfMiAA  /was 
right  in  her  conjectures,  time,  that  brings  about  aH 
seasons  and  all  changes,  wiHnnfi)kt.  . 
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CHAPTER  XV. 


•*  I  tbould  luiTe  prized  iky  heart,  if  oooe 
Hid  ever  bad  that  ^eart  but  me. 

If  I  had  btea  the  euly  one, 
The  flrtty  the  hat  tieloml  by  tbet.' 


The  visit  to  Sir  Jasper  Wilding,  at  Thrif^  Manor, 
was  short)  but  decisive,  and  perfectly  conclusive  as  to 
a  r%ht  understanflfog  being  established  between  ^e 
landlord  and  his  t^pa^t;,  and  after  the  contract  was 
sigoedand  scaled,  and  the  money  deposited  for  the 
arrears  of  rent  due  from  the  Welsh  bard  to  the  fox* 
Jiunting  barppet,  through  the  hands  of  Sir.  Hector  Qld- 
stock,  a  very,  ^rceptible  change  took  place  in  the 
manners  and  deportment  of  Sir  Jasper  to)vards  the 
oigect  of  his  so  late  contemptuous  and  <lisdaififut  scorn 
and  severe  animadversions ;  for  it  was^  now  no  longer 
the  poor,  the  unfriended,  and  pennyiess  author,  that 
be  liad  regarded  with  such  msolent,  overbearing,  and 
supercilious  looks  of  scorn,  and  whom  he  ha4  deemed 
as  wholly  unworthy  andbenqatb  his  attention,  although 
his  talents  r^oiked  him  .far  above  the  oniiqary  class  o( 
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mankind :  bnt  now  the  temperature  of  the  sky  was 
changed  in  Llewelyn's  prospects  and  tide  of  aSTairs; 
uplifted  now  from  his  low^  obscure^  and  abject  state^ 
and  desolate  fortunes^  by  such  a  patron  as  Sir  Hector 
Oldstock^  supported  too  by  the  munificence  of  so 
splendid  a  protectress  as  the  wealthy  and  lovely  young 
widow  of  Lord  Primrose,  the  Welsh  bard  presented 
himself  in  a  very  difiercnt  point  of  view,  on  this  morn- 
ing, to  the  mercenary  and  worldly-minded  wretch  who 
bad  before  insulted  and  despised  hiin ;  and  Llewelyn 
now  gained  from  Sir  J^per  Wilding  respect,  what  all 
his  talents,  what  all  his  intrinsic  worth  and  merit  could 
not  do,  when  he  believed  him  to  be  destitute  of  a 
friend  to  serve  him  in  his  necessities,  and  in  want  of 
the  bright  shining  ore,  which,  to  Sir  Jasper,  was 
brighter  and  far  more  transcendant  than  all  the  talents 
or  genius  under  the  created  heavens.  Attuning  his 
voice,  thcreforti,  to  the  most'  abjtet  tbfi!e  of  servility, 
and  cringing  down  to  the  very  ground  with  bows  and 
gritnades  Which  ihe  consideration  only  bf  a  few  paltry 
pounds  had  the  magic  power  of  purchasing,' he  yerj 
cbVdikllir 'idvited  the  gentlenien  to  bke  sdrale  i^fresh- 
inent  after  their  Ibilg  walk;  and  l^ir  H6ttor  having 
nodded  kss^btj  in  'his  usual' blunt  abd  unceremoiiioua 
manner, '^ome  wine  and' biscuits  were  jaiccdrcflngly 
brought  in,  and  handed  round  by  the  only  domiestic 
•Thrifty '  MabOr  coiild  now  boast  Of— the  trusty  porter 
of  tb^  gate;  except  IbdeM  ^ne  hearly  half  blind  and 
de6repld*'old(  feibale,  who  'had  ^ucce^ded  Beity'Spin- 
iter;  aiielr  site  had  become  Lady  Wilding,  lb  the  high 
and  impokant  office  6f'1>cinj^'bG|th  eook  and  bobse- 
keeper'in  the^seiVicc  of  Sir  JasiKi*,  ftnd'who,  wteii 
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BAtydied^ wtm  dioilgfat  Ho  unfit Mibstitnte to  mTPftf 
her  place,  bdog  ten  times  more  covetoos,  and  twenty 
times  more  niggardfy  than  ev^en  had  been  her  prede- 
oessor.    .      . 

-  '^Will  yon  dine^  gentlemen  ?''  added  Sir  Jasper, 
smilingly;  ''  will  yon  dine  with  an  dd  batchelor,  who« 
thoogfa  he  has  no  daintiea  provided  for  sych  goodly 
company,  will  presently  sit  yo«  down  to  as  fine  a 
bannch  oC  venison  as  ever  yoo  saw  in  yonr  bom  days. 
I  don't  in  general  treat  mysetf  >itb  such  snmptnoos 
entertainment  and  extravagant  fare,  bot  the  venison  is 
a  pMsent  firoii  my  son  Tom^  and  cost  me  nothing',  as 
Hbe  sayii^  \s.'* 

^  Bot,  gad  zookers !  it  sboidd  cost  yon  something  if 
I  staid  'to  partake  of  it,  I  promise  yon,  Sir  Jasper,'' 
cried  Sir  Hector,  langhing,  *'for  I  should  b^  apt  to 
overhaul  your  cellars,  and  to  tasto  a  bottle  or  two  of 
that  wine  you  have  been  hoarding  up  for  these  forty 
years.  I  have  heard  my  brother  Oliver,  if  I  niistake 
Bot,.extol  it  as  the  best  commodity  in  your  old  crazy 
castle^  save  indeed  Betty  Spinster,  who  was  then  in  the 
fuHbioom  of  virginity,  hey,  Shr  Jjssper  ?" 

i 'f  And  would  thatshe had  cratinqed  so,  y^th  all  my 
heart  and  soul,''  replied  Sir  Jasper,  dryly,  for  he  by  no 
means  relished  this  allnsion  to  Betty,  winch  reminded 
him  of  what  he  deplored  as  the  most  unlucky  incident 
of  his  whole  life;  ^it  woidd  have  sav^  me  many  a 
bright  shilling.  Sir  Hector,  had  Betty  remamed  single 
tiU  she  departed  from  this  earthly  stalie  pf  existence.'' 
•  ^  Why  yes,  yon  vrere  a  cursed  fool  to  marry  her," 
iclQtt^  Sir  Hector,  <'  for>  by  all  aooounts,  Bet^  made 
cl4  %xj 
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hii]r  while  the  stin  shone  on  the  rfcbpttstoresbf  Thiiftjft 
Manior.'* 

'^  MjEtde' hay  P^' echoed  Sir  Jaspbr^ '^  die  made  the 
butter  to  melt  before  the  sun^  Sir  Hector,  and  what  b 
worse,  she  has  transferred' this  propensity  to  the  dis- 
position of  her  sony'by  way  of  a  legncy,  as:  tfie  biily 
thing  8be  could  bequeath  hioi  at  her  decease :  yes,! 
am  griev^  to  say  thflt'Tom  is  as'ext^aiiragaDt'aa  1ms 
mother,  but  Betty  is^  goqe,  and  repeatmg  M  .grier- 
auces  is,  you  Icnow,  Sh*  Hector**-^*— 

«« Folly  in  th^  extreme''  replied  Sb  Hector;  *^a  re- 
petition  of  which  can  only  make  them  the  moie  bitler 
in  remembrance.  Notwithstanding  which,  I  think  yoa 
have  as  little  to  complain  of  as  aily  man  living,  my  <dd 
friend  i  y6n1iave  a  free  ai)d  disencumbered  estate  of  a 
few  snug  thousands  pei*  annum,  with  one  individoil^ 
and  that  yout  only  son,  to  claim  a  part  of  the  eoKrin^ 
inent  arising  therefrom— ^  fine  spirited  and  aiiniable 
ydutli,  lis^IlieAr  (vom  report,  and  one  that  Will  never 
disgrace  your  ancestors.  From  forttme,  tbecrfbre^  Sit 
Jaspeir,  you  have  notbii^  to  Cornplaih  of;  from  nalnre 
still  less.  But  there  ib  a  cursed  spirit  oEingntitiidd  in 
the  heart  of  a  ban  that  will  never  rM  sa^fi^,  in 
whatsoever  condition  he  is  placed.  Fbr  me,  I  ana  the 
happiest  dog  in  existence,  and  havie  jumped  into  an 
tetate  of  seven  thousand  a  year,  without  either  wisliing 
or  desiring*  it.  Life  too  I  have  been  as  cardesa  c^, 
though  not  forgetting  from  whose  hands  I  received  tbe 
blessing;  for  if  I  had  fdlen  in  the  battle's  heat,  (and 
nianjr  a  time  and  oft  I  have  fobed  the  cannon  baU  with 
fittle'hopcV  or  sd&rce  an  expectattoa  of  dscapibg  fimn 
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Us  (nrma  noomxter^)  fnbtft  Ihco  ?  I  bad  no  Ifrkads  tb 
.lamoDt  my  AdI,  natite  tbftt  ^ouiid.me  to  tncistencie, 
aove  only  oce^  my. Utile  nkee  Flora,  whom  i  left  k 
young  and.  tenifer  Mtiling,  and  die  wais  nndonftdduis 
hov^  dear  she  waa  to  liie^.or  I  to  her.  Yet  it  wais 
Flora  Ibat  renewed*  in  me  the  dpringi&.pf  life,  or  a  wish 
to  revisit  my  native  land;  but  for  her,  I  bad  fctl  a 
blighUkl'  flower  onl  the  blasted  heath~no  kSodrcd  ties 
to  own  me,  no.  tear  to  bedew  the  cypress  whibh  wooM 
abadow  my  remains.'^  . . 

A  pause  ^nsued.to  this  affectiog  apostitopfae  to  bis 
atnationas  a  soldier.  Long  exiled  from  hom^  from 
family,  and  from  friends,  whom,  a^  the  gallant  veteran 
truly  {jb&etvedy  iprobld  feel  little  ri^ret  or  sorrow,  /had 
he: been  numbered  vrith  thq  dead.;  iAnd  for  a  mb- 
Inent,  even  the  stoic  fiselings  of  Sir  Jasper  Wlldii^ 
aeenied  struck. ;Wtth  the  melancbdly  r^ection •  that 
mortality  is  an  erent  which  not>aU  the  combined  rich^ 
Dor«f>lendid:iiom|is  and  vanities  of  earthly ipowe^. can 
avertj  or  worldly  sophistry  ptevent  frdm  porpiung  its 
destined'coiltie';  it  is  Id  national  debt  wi|ich  iCven  the 
wisest 'statesttian.  must  pay  in  common  with  his  fellow 
lord,  or  the  hireling  who  is  dependant  on  his  smiles; 
Here  is  no  respect  paid  to  personages,  rank,  c^  amdit 
tion,  hotvever'  exalted,  or  however  humble,  except  iii** 
deed  in  the  mere  outward  forn^  of  anavailing  pom(f 
aad  useless  pageimtry  and  ^bowj  irideh  to  the  dead  cai) 
Dofhing  benefit,  and  fiPom  the  living  scai>^  draws  fdnb 
the  sigh  of  ^ytabpelhy,  but  frdni  the  wise  rdgi^t  lihiit  IbUfj^ 
ffies  efvenila  the  gcaves<  of  those  It  lotted  to  hk>ver  ovev 
iiriieabreatbingrtbdbpeallhoffrailnioitaUiy.  ('  u  i 
!  Bnt  thfe.int^rvii^ci  silendefwasiAii  |)einiitted  to  last 
2u2 
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'  long,  and  indeed  had  once  been  intemipted  by  a  deep- 
drawn  sigh  from  the  breast  of  iTic  Welsh  bartl,  who 
had  not  listened  to  the  observation  9iade  by  Sir  Hector 
Oldstock  without  feeling  considerably  affected;  and 
viewing  the  brave  General  with  an  expression  of  the 
most  ardent  respect  and  gratitude,  he  exclaimed — 

**  And  think  you  that  a  gallant  soldier's  memory  will 
cease  to  iflourish^  though  in  a  far  distant  land  he  fidls 
^nburickl  on  the  ensanguined  plfun?  Believe  me^  no^ 
the  tears  of  his  country  will  moisten  his  remains,  and 
the  remembrance  of  his  gallant  virtues  live  for  ever 
engraven  on  every  mind,  and  dear  to  every  heart  that 
beats  with  feeling  and  with  virtue/' 

A  more  than 'usual  energy  lighted  op  Ifae  features  of 
the  Welsh  bard  as  he  pronounced  these  wordst  n^r 
was  their  influence  lost  on  the  bosom  of  the  young  and 
veteran  soldier.  They  now  arose  to  quit  the  manahi 
of  Sir  Jasper  Wilding,  the  haunch  of  venisoB  being  no 
temptation  with  Sir  Hector  to  induce  him  to  forqpo 
the  company  of  his  lovely  niece  for  merely  the  gratifr* 
cation  of  kppetite,  which  could  be  mdu^;;ed  with  a 
much  more  agreeable  zest  at  Stanmore  Priory,  tboogli 
die  venison  even  were  wanting,  than  at  the  table  of  a 
penurious  miserable  old  miser,  who  grudged  the  cats 
about  his  household  the  very  refuse  of  bis  cupboard,  if 
be  thought  be  could  make  any  thfaig  better  of  It. 
Civilly  declining,  therefore.  Sir  Jasper!s  invttation,  and 
taking  care  that  it  should  be  clearly  understood  that 
Llewelyn  had  previously  been  invited  by  Lady  Prins- 
lose  to  dine  at  the  Priory,  Sir  Hector  took  his  depar- 
ture from  Thrifty  Manor;  tdUnglbe  fox-huotii^  ba^ 
rooet,  that  if  he  bad  a  nrind  for  a  da/s^port,  he  would 
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joiti  Mm  iu  a  coarse  any  4itiie  he  woald  eend  him  word^ 
and  that  be  was  not  otherwise  engaged ;  which  pro*- 
posal  was  joyfally  accepted  and  agreed  on  by  Sir  Jas- 
f)er,  who  felt  himself  highly  flattered  with  this  conde- 
acension  on  the  part  of  sach  a  personage  as  Sir  Hector 
Oldstoclc,  and  that  his  favourite  old  sports  were  once 
more  to  be  renewed,  with  the  spirit  of  former  times,  in 
the  pleasures  of  the  chase;  and  promising  that  he 
would  not  fail  sending  to  the  Priory  at  a  seasonable 
opportunity,  he  most  cordially  shook  the  hand  of  Sir 
Hector  Oldstock,  and  bade  him  farewell,  bestowing 
kwks  of  the  utmost  complacency  on  the  Welsh  bard, 
and  assuring  him  that  he  should  always  be  particularly 
happy  in  retaining  him  for  a  tenant  at  Whitethorn  Cot- 
tage, and  hoped  they  would  continue  on  terms  of  the 
utmost  good  will  and  amicability  with  eadi  othei^ 
Lilewelyn  bowed  in  'silence,  but  inwardly  despised  the 
man  who  could  descend  to  flatter  and  cringe  to  one 
whom  only  a  few  days  before  he  had  denied  a  shelter  m 
the  hourof  distress,  but  whom,  now  he  no  longer  wanted 
bis  friendship  or  assistance,  he  was  ready  to  load  with 
fiivoors.  But  such  was,  such  is,  and  such  ever  will  ke 
the  way  of  this  worid,  and  the  Welsh  bard  ceased  to 
wonder  at  it.' 

.  As  they  journeyed  to  the  Priory,  Llewdyn  recounted 
many  particulars  of  his  history  to  bis  benevolent  pa- 
tron. Sir  Hector  Oldstock.  When  speaking  of  his  be- 
kived  wife,  he  seemed  consklerably  affected,  informin|^ 
him  that  he  had  married  this  lovely  creature  at  a  very 
early  period  in  life,  when  scarcely  sixteen  years  of  age, 
la  Carmartbeo ;  that  she  was  the  daughter  of  a  Welsh 
baiODet,>  who  was  extravagantly  fond  of  pedigree. 
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>bidi  he  eonsidered  the  sum  of  ev^iy  thing;  4faat  wm 
great  and  hoDoarable;  that  he  bad  tEaoed  hb^  not 
to  a  character  in.  the  clouds^  but  to  a  progenitor  ac- 
knowledged in  the  page  of  history,  not  only  of  hia  owb 
country,  bat  that  of  England;  that  inheriting  this 
•pride  from  his  fother,  who  d^ed  it  if  possible  BtiU 
farther  than  he  did,  he  lived  entirely  insulated  frooi 
many  of  his  respectable  neighbours,  because  they 
could  not  produce  such  high  testimonials  of  their  an- 
iiestry  as  he  could :  of  coarse  his  company  was  avoided, 
and  sulkiness  and  reserve  became  habitual  to  him; 
and  that  with  this  settled  gloom  of  dispositu>ny  he 
Ibrmed  a  matrimonial  connection  with  a  lady,  who 
quitted  her  mortal  career  ^oon  after  she  bad  givea 
birth  to  one  child,  which  was  the  present  Mrs^  l«lew* 
elyn,  whom,  after  the  death  of  her  mother,  be  had 
placed  at  a  boarding  school,  in  ordei^  to  be  his  cjompa- 
inon,  and  fit  her  to  be  the  mistress  of  that  (brtane  he 
intended  she  should  inherit  at  his  demise.  Bot  the 
lovely  Ellen  was  not  permitt^  long  to  remain  in  calm 
and  peaceful  retirement  by  her  austere,  arbitrary,,  and 
.abvays  tyrannical  father ;  and  although  her  progress  in 
lerery  kind  of  female  accbmpliishment  surpassed  her 
years,  under  the  care  of  her  accomplished. precqitreas^ 
yet  Sir  Tudorremoved  her  t6  the  old  gloomy  ci^e, 
ia  which  he  had  so  many  yearfe  immur^  himaelf  in 
dreary  and  solitary  exile,  the. more,  as  he*  itfiagined,  to 
give  such  a  turn  to  bis  daughter's  education>  lis  dHgbtl 
bring  her  to  that  standard  of  female  ejdoelleatre,.  Which 
he  bad.  fixed  in  bia  own  mind^  and  .particukiffy  to  io- 
itill  into  bets  a  proper'seose  of  religion  at  an  arly 
)ime  of  life,  that,  to  tise  his  own  wosds^  ^^in.naftord 
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age  tbe  tree  might  t>e  known  by  its  fraitSi  and  that 
grace  might  aboond.'^ 

^^I'was  at  this  time,  $ir  Hector/'  conjtinned  the 
Welsh  bard,  *'  high  in  fayour  with  Sir  Tudor  Ap  Mor- 
ris^ becaoc^  from  my  literary  labours- 1  had  ooeasiOQ^ 
ally  assisted  hiin  in  tracing  that  ancient  pedigree  whlfh 
was  the  darling  passion  of  his  soul,  and  completely 
domineered  over  all  minor  ones ;  it  was  the  life  of  hh 
existence;  and  the  enthusiasm  with  which  he  foUoin^ 
it  Bp,.jouied  to  his  constitutional  pride,  seemed  to 
swallow  op  all  other  feelings  and  interests.  At. the 
period  of  his  daughter's  removal  to  the  old  castle  at 
Carmarthen,  Sir  Tudor  invited  me  to  this  ancient  and 
gloomy  dwelling  of  his  ancestors.  Bctt  it  was  no 
longer  gloomy  when  inhabited  by  Ellen,  who  was  just 
&en  closing  her  sixteenth  year,  with  the  beauty  of  an 
angel,  tempered  with  all  the  delicate  softness  of  tbe 
feinininie  character,  which  often  made  her  shrink  from 
observation,  nay,  even  from  herself.  I  was  appointed 
the  preceptor  of  this  lovely  creature  by  her  fitttber."— 

Llewelyn  paused  for  a  moment,  and  an  unusual  hec- 
tic of  colouring  passed  over  his  cheek  in  bright  and 
transient  huei^.  At  length,  with  a  deep  suppressed 
sigh,  he  continued — 

**  Sir  Hector,  I  need  not  remark  to  you,  that  the 
office  which  was  assigned  me  by  Sir  Tudor  was,  of  all 
bthers  under  tbe  created  heavens,  the  most  difficult, 
tempting,  and  dangerous  for  a  young  man  who!  had 
thefa  scarcely  numbered  twenty.*' 
^1  a  Why,  gad  zookers !  or  for  a  man  who  had  num- 
bered twice  twenty,'*  cried  Sir  Hector,  laughing  heart<* 
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ily ;  ^'  it  would  bare  been  no  leasy  matter  to  have  kept 
Copid  froDi  shooting  a  few  random  quivers  from  bia 
bow:  1  say  the  thing  was  quite  impossible;  so  I  may 
imagine  that  your  business  was  soon  done  with  the 
pretty  Ellen^  as  mane  would  have  been,  I  am  certain, 
hid  I  been  in  your  place.  Zounds !  I  tell  yoa  that 
flesh  and  blood  could  not  bear  it;  and  if  you  Were  to  tell 
me  otherwise)  I  should  think  you  were  telling  me  a 
confounded  lie.  Come,  own  at  once,  that  when  the 
cursed  old  fool  appointed  you  to  be  the  preceptor  of 
his  yowg  and  lovely  daughter,  that"—-* 

*^  That  I  call  attesting  angels  to  witness,  that  I  was 
never  so  base  and  dishonourable  a  villain  as  to  betray 
$0  sacned  a  trust,"  answered  Llewelyn,  with  all  the 
pride  of  a  true  Cambro-Briton  mounting  to  his  check 
at  the  same  moment.  '^  No,  Sir  Hector,  I  would  hjave 
perished  first,  ere  I  would  have  harboured  one  thought 
or  breathed  one  wish  derogatory  to  the  bright  unsul- 
lied purity  of  the  lovely  Ellen.  Yet  I  will  confess  that 
IJoved  her  almost  to  idolatry." 
.  **  Why,  that  is  exactly  what  I  suspected/'  cried  Sir 
Hector;  'M  suspected  nothing  worse  of  you,  Llew- 
elyn; though  curse  me  if  I  would  have  trusted  my 
daughter  with  any  man  under  such  circumstances,  if 
be  had  been  a  very  Joseph,  and  she  a  Diana,  so  there 
is  tbq  truth  of  it.  Well,  how  long  did  you  support  the 
character  of  preceptor  to  so  sweet  a  creature  with  a 
stoic  heart?" 

The  arch  and  whimsical  pleasantry  with  which  thn 
question  was  asked,  produced  a  fit  of  almostinvohm- 
tary  laughter  from  even  the  grave  Henry,  nor  could 
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Ltewdjm  himself  help^ntcriog  iiito  the  spirit  of  the 
veteran's  good  buniotired  jcMCUlarity ;  and  he  soattiog^y 
replied?**  i 

<^  Of  a  sU»o  hearl>  white  in  the  piesence  of  SUeD  Ap 
Moflri^  I  never  yet  conM  boast :  no ;  I  bad  been  des* 
tined^to  breathe  theaognislKd  sigh  of  bopeless  love^apd 
worshi|>^  tiie.fair  shrine  I  dared  not  pay.my.  vows  to  Cor 
a  long  and  weary.  lengUi  of  timi^  Sir  Hector,  had  not 
BUen  herself  revelled  the  flaoae  that  horned  so  paie,  so 
fidtfaftt)^  so  mutoal,  in  both  our  hearts ;  in  maiden  mo- 
desty she  told  me  that  she  loved,  when  her  stem  father 
commadded  ber  to  m^  another,  or  choose  the  alta*na- 
tive,  if  she  acted  in. opposition  to  his  aiiMiority— b€;g- 
gary  in  the  armb  of  Llewelyn;  for  Sir  Tudor  long  sns- 
peeied  that  I  loved  his  daughter,  though  1  had  never 
breathed  a  sentence  of  my  ardent  passion.either  tQ  him 
or  her;  yet  suspecting  that  1  did  so,  be  dismifsed  me 
ficomJiis,  service.'! 

**  What  a  wbe  father,"  exclaimed  Sir  Hector^  still 
indulging  in  hb  prbpensity  to.  laughter,  '^  to  clap  a 
padlock  on  the  door  of  the  stable  when  the  horse  was 
taken  out  of  it.' 

{  On  ^His  observation,  it  is;  certain  tbat/tbe  Wel&li 
bard  coloured  deeply,  and  it  is  equpilly  certain,  that 
bad  he  Hot  been  bouqd  by  the  weighty  ties  of  a  pecu« 
uiary  obligation  to  Sir  Hector  Oldstpck,  his  free  and 
independent,  and  at  the  same  time  let  it  be  added,  his 
poQud  spirit,  (ah  1  why  is  poverty  accompanied  by 
pcide?)  would  in  some  degree, have  resented  an  allu- 
mm  made  to  a  vulgar  adage,  which,  to  his  fine  and 
delicate  ae&se  of  feeling,  seemed  tcoarse^  and  even  iu- 
delkate^  when,  uttered. by  a  general.officer  in  the  army, 
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aiid  from  a  maD  of  exalted  birth  and  edacatioD.  Bat 
bad  Llewelyn  done  so,  be  would  have  done  great  m- 
justice  to  tbe  real  feelings  of  the  veteran  soldier,  who 
thought  no  more  of  an  old  adage  being  likely  to  oflfend 
the  nice  ear  of  a  Welsh  poet,  than  he  would  have 
thought  of  telling  a  man  that  he  was  a  coward,  who 
would  not  fight.  He  had  passed  bis  life  in  campaigns^ 
and  in  the  rough  service  of  war,  and  was  so  accus- 
tomed to  phiin  truth  and  undisguised  warmth  and 
feeling,  that  he  could  make  use  of  no  by  ways,  nor 
clothe  his  language  in  any  but  that  of  genuine  sin- 
cerity, in  reaching  the  recesses  of  the  human  heart,  in 
which  be  himself  possessed  not  an  atom  of  deception. 
Not  aware,  therefore,  of  having  uttered  one  expression 
that  could  possibly  wound  the  feelings  of  a  man  whom 
he  had  been  straining  every  point  to  serve,  at  the  same 
instant  that  he  perceived  an  unusual  flush  of  ciimson 
suddenly  mount  to  the  cheeks  of  Llewelyn,  he  ex- 
claimed— 

"  Well,  you  obtained  the  girl  of  your  heart  after  all, 
Llewelyn ;  and,  [  have  no  doubt,  by  means  the  most 
honourable/' 

^'  Or  I  had  ^ot  obtained  her  at  all,  sir,'*  replied 
Llewelyn,  still  under  the  influence  of  the  proud  na- 
tional spirit  which  is  the  distinguishing  mark  of  the 
Welsh  character.  "  When  beggary  with  the  man  she 
loved,  or  splendour  with  the  man  whom  she  could  not 
love,  was  the  only  alternative  offered  to  Ellen  by  her 
father,  her  choice  was  fixed,  and  her  answer  decisive 
and  unchangeable  from  the  caprice  with  which  her 
sex  is  so  falsely  charged.  She  gave  her  hand  where 
before  she  had  given  her  heart--^o  roe^^the  most 
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precioBs  treasure  in  the  world,  because  it  was  ac- 
compauied  with  so  heroic  and  incomiptiUe  a  mind. 
In  making  me  her  husband,  she  made  me  the  most 
blesaed  and  enviable  of  mankind.  T  have,  since  my 
marriage,  it  is  true,  been  the  most  roisarable;  but  it 
was  to  no  fault  of  this  matchless  and  incomparable 
woman  that  I  owed  my  source  of  wretcheckiess ;  the 
blast  of  poverty  has  done  it  all.  My  poor  Ellen  bore 
it  without  a  murmur  of  cosiplaint  or  reproach :  she 
has  wept  indeed,  but  the  tears  which  bedewed  those 
lovdy  eyes  flowed  for  her  children,  when  she  beheld 
them  suflfering  from  want  and  hunger.  She  felt  she 
was  a  mother,  and  the  most  wretched,  because  she  had 
no  means  of  supplying  their  necessities :  she  felt  she 
was  a  wili^  but  she  did  not  reproach  the  man  who  bad 
made  her  a  mother  too ;  nor  cursed  she  the  inhuman 
fiither,  who  had  so  cruelly  robbed  her  of  every  earthly 
comfort.  That  fSather  still  lives,  but  his  demoniac  ha- 
bits and  arbitrary  principles  remain  unchangeable  and 
fixed  in  malice  and  unalterable  hate  towards  his  only 
child.  In  the  ancient  solitary  castle  of  Carmarthen  he 
wears  out  his  days,  bis  wealth  useless  and  unprofitable, 
resolving  to  dedicate  it  to  the  community  of  a  body  of 
monks,  l^  whom  he  is  infested  and  surrounded,  rather 
than  £llen  or  her  lovely  children  should  share  a  shil- 
ling of  the  vast  property  which  he  has  accumulated. 
Thrice  have  1  implored  and  solicited  his  conrjpasBiotiate 
aid  in  the  fell  hour  of  misery,  and  thrice  have  I  been 
denied.  But  the  struggle  is  past,  and  I  will  sue  no 
more  to  the  remorseless  unpitying  man.  Heaven  has 
sent  me  friends  in  an  hour  when  I  least  expected  it ; 
my  Ellen  is  comforted,  and  uiy  chiklren  preserved, 
2x2 
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God  mkka  roe  tbonktal  for  Ae  btesaing;  I  shril  sop- 
row  nomore  !*'    *  ^ 

<^And  BUen  and  her  children  shall  bless  the  day 
tUMy^^emr  stood  in  need  of  that  friend,"  cried  Sk  Hee^ 
li>r,  considerably  affected^  as  was  the  yoang  soldier^ 
With  the  nnsopliisticated  history  of  ttie  Welsh  bard^.in 
whose  character,  independent  spirit,  and  uncommon 
talents^  they  felt  the  4kepe8t  and  strongest,  iotereat; 
and  on  reading  the  gates  of  Stanmore  Priory,  8hr 
Hector  cordially  gave  Llewelyn  his  hand,  assuring  hiaa 
that*^he  tiale  he  had  just  imparted  to  him  had  excited 
his  warmest  sympathy,  and  that  henceforth  he  and  bis 
lovely  EUeo  should  be  relieved  fH>m  any  ftitm^  «p^ 
preaches  of  poverty ;  ^  that  ^  their  cberulric  cbUdren 
should  bd^miply  provided'  for,  even  though  their  uima^ 
tundigrandsi^  would  never  grant  them  any  claim  to  bis 
property,  which  hope/howeirer)  he  was  very  far  from 
reKnqaishhigti  proe^ot  of,  as  Sir  Tudor  could  not  de« 
part  this  life,  without  seriously  reflecting  On  the  iBJos*' 
tice  he  was  oommkdngjiarnd  would  doubtless  repeat 
of  the  rash  vcKv^iiehad  made^  and  one*  day  or  other 
make  neparaitiM  for  the:  injuries  he  hadlicaped>ODitlK 
devoted  head  pf  his!  beauteous  daughter.      «' 

The  rbour  was  unusually  beyond  the  time  of  ^  dining 
when  the  gentlemen  retnmed,  and  found  the  patiaMe 
of  Flora  alovost  exhausted  by  their  having'  staid  out  so 
long ;  but  her  good  humour  add  vivacity  very  qaiddy 
returned,  when  hei*  under  made  evexy  apology  that  dv- 
cumManoes  could  posaibly  admit  of,  afleging  that  Sir 
Jasper  Wilding  had  detained  them  at  his  tnuey  otd 
mansion  much  longer  Man  he  imagined  he  should  have 
had  the  patience  to  stay ;  that  the  old  fox-hunter  had 


Digitized  by 


Google 


OR  ONE)  TWO^  THRBS.  ^1 

beeu  particulaftyc'uil^  bad  parted  wkb  Mr.  Uewelyn 
OD  the  most  Mnicable  terms,  and  had  made  the  most 
polite  inqoiries  after  her  Ladyship's  heakh.  To  which 
Flora  laoghiDgly  replied — 

'^  I  should  scarcely  think  that  Sir  Jasper  would  have 
reiticmbered  the  little  wild  romp  that  he  used  to  call 
the  Tombc^,  'but  fcnr  one  cireamstance,  uadev'' 
'  ^^AiKl**what  is  that,  my  darling?''  exclaimed  Sfa* 
Hector,  pleased  that  the  bewttcbiiig  smile  of  playful 
vivacity  had  DOt  deserted  the  &ce  ef  Ftora,  tboingh  her 
good  humour  had  been  put  to  some  trial*  \ 
. ''  Why,  yofo  oiust  know,  that  when  I  was  at  «cbap( 
at  Mrs.  Evelyn's,  Tom  Wilding  used  to  come  on  pnb^ 
Mc  nights  to  take  his  lessons  of  our  dancing  master," 
cried  Flora ;  '^ and  heivas  alwuyis  -given  to  mic Sor^my 
pattn^,  because  w^  wiere  •  two  of  the  wikiest  little 
madcaps  that  were  ^er  seeny  and  never  separated 
without  doing  some*  misehief  ta  one  another..  Tom 
contrived  toitear  my  frock  to  pieoes,  and  I,inTQvengev' 
nsedito  gtt  ihinx  pot'intbe  stocks  for  half  an  hounor 
so.  It' was  on  one  of  thesenigfats,  1  well  remember, 
that  Sir  Jasper  and  Lady  Wilding",  wbom  every  body 
knew  when '  ^bet' was  i>BieClyrS{Hnster,  came  over  tot 
Stauoiore  00  parpose .  to  see  Thomas  dance.  Tbdr 
amval  was  somewhat  nnejc|iected,  and  Tom,  as  nsnaly 
bad  been^playitig  off  some  of  his  misdiievons  tricks 
with  me ;  he  had  cangbt  bold  of  the  silk  sash  which 
Confined' my  waist,- and  rent  it  in  ^several  'directions, 
wbicbtso  enicaged  mygovemcsa^tfaatTom  underwent 
hia  accustomed  punishment;  »and' be  was  .still  in  the 
stocks,  when  his  father  and  mother  arrived  to  witness 
his  disgnice.   The  ridicalons.  fcmdnesB  of  Lady  Wilding 
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fer  even  tbe  faults  of  ber  sod,  was  prorerbial,  aud  she 
was  highly  displeased  with  the  penauoe  he  eoduredy 
and  not  leds  angry  with  me  who  had  occasioDed  iu 
Approaching  me,  with  her  darling  Thomas  by  ber  side, 
she  addressed  me  in  the  following  polite  terois : — 
'^Marry  come  np,  yon  little  pert  Jezebel ;  who  are  you 
in  this  here  school  as  takes  sich  liberties  with  my  little 
boy  ?  I  should  not  have  thought  of  your  impurence, 
Miss,  I'll  assure  you ;  hut  Til  get  a  rod  in  pickle,  to 
tickle  your  toby,  the  next  time  you  goes  for  to  offer 
such  a  desuli  to  the  son  of  Sir  Jasper  Wilding,  I  will, 
by  gole»f  you  slitele  tmxen,  you/  So  saying,  Betty 
marched  off  with  her  prodigal  son,  leaving  me  almost 
convulsed  with  laughter,  and  every  body  else  in  tbe 
dancing  room  in  a  coniplete  roar ;  since  which  period> 
uncle,  I  have  never  beheld  my  little  tormentor,  Tho- 
mas Wilding,  or  any  of  his  family." 

The  party  now  sat  down  to  an  excellent  though  late 
dinner,  the  lovely  hostess  of  the  mansion  creating, 
smiles  of  good  humour,  and  Inspuing  harmony  in  all 
around  her :  nor  were  her  delicate  attentions  to  the  so 
lately  unfortunate  and  distressed  author  confined  alone 
to  tbe  rules  of  good  breeding  and  hospitality ;  for  when 
Llewelyn  took  his  departure  from  Stanmore  Priory,  he 
received  a  general  invitation,  with  an  earnest  and  press- 
ing  solicitation,  that  he  would  bring  Mrs.  Llewelyn^ 
and  even  the  children,  along  with  him. 

^'Your  Lad}'ship  honours  me  most  highly/'  cried 
the  Welsh  bard,  penetrated  to  tbe  heart  by  tbe  deepest 
sense  of  gratitude ;  ^^  my  Ellen  is  indeed  most  anxious 
to  behold  her  benefactress." 

'^  And  tell  your  Ellen .  that  I  shall  steal  her  cherub 
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little  girl  from  her,  who  so  strongly  reminds  me  of  my 
niece  Flora,  Llewelyn,"  cried  Sir  Hector.  **Gad 
ssookers !  I  remember  that  Lady  Primrose  was  just 
iiucb  another  about  ten  years  ago." 

"  Nay,  uncle,  it  is  nearly  verging  on  the  eleventh,*' 
cried  Flora,  '<  since  I  was  at  that  happy  age  you  de- 
scribed Mr.  Llewelyn's  little  daughter." 

"  True,  my  dear,"  uttered  Sir  Hector,  "  time  flies, 
but  love  lingers ;  I  protest  I  had  forgotten  that  you 
are  rapidly  advancing  into  the  third  year  of  your 
widowhood.  Well,  I  am  glad  that  the  year  is  nearly 
out,  and  hope  to  see  you  enter  the  fourth  in  a  diflferent 
character,  no  longer  Lady  Primrose,  but" 

Sir  Hector  paused,  and  looked  full  in  the  blushing 
face  of  Flora ;  for  certainly  there  was  a  blush,  which 
slyly  betrayed  itself  in  the  lovely  and  ingenuous  coun- 
tenance that  never  wore  a  mask  of  deceit  or  hypocrisy. 
But  fortunately  for  Flora,  her  uncle's  attention  was  at 
this  instant  directed  to  something  uttered  by  Llew- 
elyn, at  the  moment  of  his  departure ;  and  very  sooq 
after,  they  retired  to  their  respective  chambers,  to  par- 
take of  that  balmy  and  refreshing  slumber  which  a 
consciousness  of  a  day  passed  as  it  ought  to  be  always 
renders  deUciousIy  sweet  and  tranquil.  But  we  wOI 
not  say  that  the  slumbers  of  the  young  widow  were  so 
perfectly  quiet  or  so  profound  as  those  of  her  uncle,  or 
Ensign  Conway,  for  she  had  more  than  thought  of  her 
engagement  the  following  day  with  the  Countess  of 
Stormond,  and  her  heart  anticipated  a  thousand  hopes 
and  fears  as  to  what  objects  she  might  encounter  there 
beskles;  perhaps  Lord  Clairviiie  and  Captain  Pon- 
sonby ;  and  perhaps  the  conceited  and  fashionable  ba- 
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ronety  Sir  Charles  Ratdifl^  might  be  there  also^  and 
pay  her  those  attentions  which  she  neither  wanted,  or 
felt  any  degree  of  pieilsure  in  receiving  from  hin>.  Bat 
what  of  these  objects  that  she  expected  to  meet  ?  Tbey 
tteither  interested  her  feelings  or  her  heart ;  why  Ihoi 
was  that  heart  so  exceedingly  and  unusually  flattered 
at  going  to  the  Countess  of  Stormond't  on  the  fol* 
lowing  day  ?  With  the  expectation  of  meeting  some 
stranger  guests  there  besides,  those  she  had  adverted 
to  i  Flora  could  not  tell,  for  the  life  of  her ;  nor  coald 
she  sleep,  turn  which  way  she  would.  Was  the  bed 
ill-made?  or  did  the  excessive  heat  of  the  weather 
prevent  ber  from  enjoying  her  usual  quiet  and  fientle 
repose  ?  It  was  tomethibg,  and  we  will  leave  some  of 
our  fiur  readers  ito  -guess ;  for  when  Flora^  after  tuBi* 
Utng  and  tossing  about  till  ahe  was  weaty,  at.lail 
closed  her  lovely  eyes^  she  dreamt  that  no  elegant  foffm 
a()proached  her  in  the  humblest  dlffkknce  and  submis- 
sion,  bending  on  her  looks  of  the  deepest  ititereat  and 
gentl<fist  sympathy,  and  kindly  inquiring  after  ber 
boalth ; .  and  that  melodious  voice,  and  that  elq^t  and 
manly  figure,  was  the  Marquis  of  Rosalvie.  From 
visions  so  'pleasing  Flora  gradually  awoke,  more  re- 
freshed from  this  short  plumber  than  she  had  been  the 
whole  .of.  the  nigbt  long;  iMid  the  words  of  the  beach* 
tiful  ballad, 

**  Yet  awhile  sweet  sleep  deceive  ilie," 

would  have  been  very  appropriate  to  her  thoughts,  bad 
not  the  entrance  of  her  maid  Rachel  to  her  chamber 
very  quickly  put  )u]  end  to  her  pleasing  meditations^ 
by  her  softly  inquiring  if  ber  Ladyship  waa  ready  to 
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riae,  and  hoping  that  her  dear  lady  was  not  indis- 
posed. 

*^  For  do  you  know  that  yoar  unde,  Sir  (lector,  and 
Mr.  Conway,  have  been  waiting  breakfast  for  yoa  above 
these  two  hours,"  added  Rachel. 

^  My  uncle  waiting  breakfast  for  these  two  hours?" 
eried  Fk)ra^  huddling  her  clothes  around  her,  and  notak-. 
ing  the  nM)st  possible  haste  to  arrange  her  toilet ;  **  noy 
gracious,  Rachel!  how. could  you  suffer  me  to  be  m 
intolerably  la^?  I  protest  J  am  quite  $shamed  of  my- 
self?" 

"Why  I  did  not  know,  my  Lady,  exactly;  what,  to 
do.  in* the  business,"  answered  Rachel,  gathering  up 
the  beautiful  long  auburn  tresses  of  her  lovely  mistress, 
and  tucking  them  under  the  pretty  mob  cap  in  vliich 
the  young  widow  looked  so  eochantingly  the  day  be-^ 
fore;  ^M  thought  mayhap  your  Ladyshij^  could  not 
sleep,  or  was  dreaming  of  something  or  other  so  plea-<> 
saut  that  you  would  not  like  to  be  disturbed ;  so  1"—-—* 

Rachel  paused,  and  looked  at  Flora,  who,  in  spite  of 
the  utmost  gravity  which  only  a  moment  before  she 
endeavoured  to  assume,  burst  into  a  most. immoderate 
fit  of  laughter,  which  lasted,  for  many  miputes  before 
she  could  recover  herself.  At  length  sb^  exclaimcdj 
while  she  carelei|sly .  tied  a  blue  ribband  round  her 
waist,  to  confine  the  folds  of  a  loose  moining  dress — 

**  Why,  Rachel,  yon  are  certainly  a  wUch;  for  I  liavc 
been  dreaming,  and  it  was  one  of  the  sweetest  dreams 
imaginable." 

"And  so  I  thought,  my  Lady,"  uttered  Rachel,  " you 
looked  so  pleased  when  I  came  into  your  chamber  to 
call  you ;  and  you  look  so  pleased  now,  that,  mercy 
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me !  I  do  really  hope  that  all  your  dreams  may  come 
trae." 

'^  Rachely  I  wish  yon  would  not  chatter  quite  so 
fast^"  cried  Flora,  with  so  deep  and  roseate  a  blush  on 
her  fair  cheek,  that  Rachel,  who  was  the  most  discem- 
iog  of  lady's  maids,  was  at  no  loss  to  surmise  of  what 
materials  her  Ladyship's  pleasant  and  sweetisst  dream 
ima^nable  had  been  composed;  and  perceiting  that 
her  mistress  was  also  in  the  sweetest  temper  fmagin- 
able,  she  availed  herself  of  an  opportunity  of  reminding 
her  of  two  or  three  dresses  which  were  laid  aside,  and 
that  she  protested  she  would  never  wear  again. 

'<  It  would  be  a  great  pity  if  the  moths  should  de- 
stroy such  nice  silk  dresses,  my  Lady,"  cried  Rachel, 
in  the  most  coaxing  accents ;  '^  and  I  am  sure  that  if 
your  Ladyship  was  ever  to  be  married  again,  they 
would  be  quite  out  of  fashion,  for  the  waists  are  so 
short,  and  now  it  is  all  the  mode  to  look  as  long  waisted 
as  one  can.  Now  I'was  thinking,  that  with  a  little  al- 
teration of  Miss  Mary  the  milliner,  they  would  ex- 
actly"  

*^  Pit  you,"  cried  Flora,  laughing ;  **  well,  in  Hea- 
ven's name,  take  them,  Rachel,  and  let  me  have  no 
more  chattering  for  a  twelvemonth  to  come ;  you  have 
absolutely  talked  me  into  a  fever.  There,  you  may  go 
down  stairs,  and  be  ready  at  an  early  hour  to  dress  me. 
We  dine  to-day  at  the  Countess  of  Stormond's." 

'^  Well,  if  1  did  not  think  so,  as  sure  as  my  name  is 
Rachel,"  cried  the  cunning  Abigail.  '^  Well,  my  dream 
will  come  out ;  for  if  I  did  not  dream  that" 

The  bird  was  flown ;  Flora  was  already  half  way. 
down  sturs,  to  meet  her  impatient  uncle. 
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''Forgive  me^  dearest  uncle/'  ottered,  she,  with  a 
look  fiill  of  the  most  smiling  sweetness,  as  she  took  her 
station  by  his  side. 

''You  gipsey,"  vociferated  Sir  Hector,  "were  it  not 
for  that  dimple  at  the  corner  of  your  mouth,  I  should 
be  in  a  confounded  passion  with  you." 
.  But  Flora  laughed,  and  the  dimple  was  more  con- 
spicuous than  ever.  Not  another  sentence  was  uttered 
by  Sir. Hector;  the  tea  was  made,  and  they  went  to 
breakfast  immediately. 
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CHAPITER  XVI. 


**  Twioe  not  those  red  roses  for  me. 
Darker  »ud  sadder  my  wreath  must  be ; 
Miue  is  of  flowers  unkissed  by  the  sun, 
Flowers  which  died  as  the  §priug  begun  : 
Take  that  rose, — it  is  uippM  by  the  blast  ; 
That  lily, — the  blight  has  over  it  past; 
That  peach -bud, — a  worm  has  guaw*d  it  away ; 
Those  violets,— they  were  cnird  yesterday  : 
Bind  them  with  leaver  from  the  dark  yew  tree. 
Then  come  and  offer  that  wreath  to  me/* 

Barey  Cobnwbll. 


Neither  the  animated  looks  of  Flpra,  nor  the 
sprightliness  of  her  conversation  on  this  morning,  es- 
caped the  observation  of  her  fond  uncle;  for  it  was 
certain  thatt  something  had  an  unusual  tendency  to  ex- 
hilarate her  spirits,  and  that  something  could  only  be 
attributed  to  the  visit  she  was  that  day  going  to  make 
at  the  Countess  of  Stormond's,  where  it  was  probable 
that  she  would  meet  the  Marquis  of  Rosalvie,  of  whom 
she  had  already  said  sufficient  to  convince  Sir  Hector 
that  he  was  an  object  by  no  means  indifferent  to  her, 
although  she  had  only  seen  him  once.    But  what  right 
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bad  any  mortal  to  censure  Flora  for  thiDking  thus 
highly  of  the  unforiuDate  and  unhappy  young  noble* 
man,  (for  such  he  was  represented  to  be,)  if  she 
thought  that  he  merited  her  esteem  ?  And  surely  of  all 
other  persons,  her  uncle  was  the  least  lilcely  to  con- 
demn her  for  a  sentiment  so  natural  and  becoming  of 
her  sex  as  the  feeling  compassion  for  the  wretched. 
But  was  it  compassion  only  that  Flora  felt  for  the 
Marquis  of  Rc^alvie,  or  was  it  love  ?  That  no  one  had 
a  right  to  inquire  into,  though  they  might  guess  at  so 
probable  a  conclusion  in  so  young  and  lovely  a  person- 
f^  as  the  widow :  and  Sir  Hector  had  no  authority  to 
question  her  on  the  truth  of  this  probable  conjecture  ; 
much  less  had  he  a  right  to  find  fault  with  her  for  pur- 
suing the  natural  bent  of  her  inclination.  All  he 
wished  was,  that  it  had  not  been  quite  so  sudden,  and 
that  the  Marquis,  if  he  had  really  inspired  Flora  with 
a  passion  for  him,  had  never  paid  his  vows  to  any 
other  shrine  but  hers ;  for  he  could  not  bear  to  think 
that  his  lovely  and  bewitching  niece,  with  all  her  ten 
thousand  graces,  both  of  mind  and  person,  should  only 
be  the  secondary  object  of  Rosalvie's  r^ard.  But  how 
could  this  be  remedied,  under  existing  circumstances  ? 
and  who  in  love  ever  coolly  deliberated  the  point,  whe« 
thcr  it  was  proper  for  them  to  fall  in  love  or  not  with 
that  obgect  whose  perfections  they  were  irresistibly 
compelled  to  admire  and  esteem  ?  Older  and  wiser 
heads  than  Flora's  had  yielded  to  this  all*powcrful  im- 
pression, even  at  first  sight;  and  how  could  so  lovely^ 
a  young  creature,  with  a  heart  so  softly  pure  and  ten- 
der, and  a  disposition  so  lively  and  animated,  assume 
what  she  did  not  feel— the  cold  and  frigid  apathy  of 
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age  ?  In  short.  Sir  Hector  Oldstock  adduced  so  many 
reasons,  in  his  own  mind,  for  his  niece  being  under  the 
potent  influence  of  the  little  blind  deity,  that  he  deter- 
mined to  seek  an  intimate  acquaintance  with  the  Mar- 
quis of  Rosalvie,  should  he  fortunately  encounter  him 
this  day  at  the  Countess  of  Stormond's,  and  silently  to 
watch  the  progress  he  made  in  the  affections  of  the 
young  widow ;  and  to  get  possession,  by^some  means  or 
other,  of  this  family  secret,  which  Flora  had  but  im- 
perfectly revealed,  and  which  had  so  early  plunged  this 
young  nobleman  into  shades  of  such  deep  and  pro- 
found melancholy.  Sir  Hector  was  resolved  on  siftii^ 
bis  history  to  the  very  bottom,  which  at  present  wore 
an  air  of  mystery  that  strangely  puzzled  him.  Besides, 
he  hated  mystery,  let  it. come  in  what  shape  it  would; 
and  he  felt  impatient  till  that  hour  arrived  when  be 
could  learn  the  habits,  disposition,  and  character  of 
this  extraordinary  phenomenon  of  perfection,  who  had 
excited  such  deep  interest  in  the  heart  of  Flora.  No 
sooner,  therefore,  were  the  breakfast-things  removed, 
than  he  reminded  his  niece  of  the  engagement  she  had 
made  to  dine  at  Lady  Stormond's,  and  that  her  Lady- 
ship had  particularly  requested  that  she  would  neither 
make  a  late  or  a  formal  visit  of  it. 

"  So  my  love,"  added  Sir  Hector,  with  somewhat  of 
an  arch  smile,  '^  you  had  actually  better  go  and  make 
some  preparation  for  your  toilet,  which  of  course,  on 
this  occoiion,  will  call  forth  all  the  skill  and  dexterity 
of  your  waiting  maid,  as  well  as  the  taste  of  your  Lady- 
ship ;  for  who  knows  how  many  strangers  will  be  in- 
vited there  to  meet  you  ?" 

'^Not  many  strangers,  I  should  conceive,  uncl^*' 
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cried  Flora,  with  a  roseate  blush  ;  **  for,  if  I  mistake 
uot,  the  Countess  said  something  about  a  snug  and 
private  party,  did  not  she  ?'* 

'*  Yes,  but  we  all  know  what  a  snug  and  private 
party  is  at  great  people's  houses,"  answered  Sir  Hec- 
tor *;  ''  some  forty  or  fifty^  I  suppose,  of  both  sexes,  of 
high  ton  and  fashion,  all  staring  one  another  out  of 
countenance ;  but  curse  me  if  I  care,  I  am  an  old  sol- 
dier, and  shall  face  them  all  with  as  much  composure 
as  if  I  were  standing  at  the  head  of  my  regiment :  I 
shall  tell  my  old  stories  too,  if  I  like  it,  and  talk  of  my 
old  campaigns  with. all  the  ease  imaginable/' 

"And  why  not,  uncle?'*  cried  Flora;  "is  ease  in- 
compatible with  fashion  ?  I  always  imagined  that  it 
was  one  of  its  leading  features.  However,  I  will  cer- 
tainly not  make  my  visit  late  to  the  amiable  Countess ; 
though,  as  to  the  business  of  the  toilet,  I  really  have  no 
intention  of  devoting  more  time  to  it  to-day  than  I  did 
yesterday. 

"Do  you  believe  her,  Henry?"  cried  Sir  Hector, 
laughing. 

Ensign  Conway  felt  awkwardly  embarrassed  at  the 
question ;  and  Flora,  without  giving  the  young  soldier 
time  to  reply  to  it,  glided  out  of  the  room,  leaving 
them  to  debate  on  that  important  point  by  themselves, 
and  tripped  up  to  her  dressing- room,  where  she  found 
Rachel  employed  in  arranging  her  dresses. 

"  Your  Ladyship  will  of  course  wear  ornaments  to- 
day," observed  Rachel,  laying  a  beautiful  set  of  pearls 
on  the  table,  but  was  much  suiprized  on  her  mbtress 
protesting  that  she  should  not  put  them  on. 
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**  Yoor  diacDoods  perhaps  would  be  prefenbley  or 
yonr  gold  chains,  my  Lady,"  ottered  Rachel. 

To  which  Flora  carelessly  answered — 

'^  [  shall  wear  neither ;  they  were  troablesome 
enough  to  me  on  the  night  of  the  ball :  I  hate  to  be 
loaded  with  ornaments,  and  never  wore  any  but  to 
please  Lord  Primrose ;  but  now  1  intend  to  please  my* 
self,  by  throwing  them  all  aside/* 

The  waiting  maid  looked  astonished. 

^*  What,  all  of  them,  my  Lady  ?"  exclaimed  she, 
with  a  sigh  of  regret  that  the  beautiful  baubles  should 
be  set  such  little  store  by,  and  that  they  did  not  be- 
long to  herself.  "  Surely  you  will  wear  something 
besides  that  plain  white  muslin  handkerchief  on  your 
iK)som.  Why,  I  protest  it  won't  be  seen  at  all ;  when, 
il  I  had  such  a  beautiful  white  neck  as  yoor  Ladyship, 
I  would  lake  good  care  that  nothing  should  hide  it." 

"  You  and  I  differ  greatly  then  in  our  judgment, 
Rachel,"  cried  Flora,  and  smiled ;  "  however,  as  you 
are  so  importunate  about  my  wearing  something,  give 
me  my  little  favourite  cornelian  amulet  in  the  shape  of 
a  heart,  and  which  I  prize  more  than  any  ornament  I 
possess  in  the  world." 

The  amulet  was  now  handed  to  Flora,  and  tied  n>und 
her  neck  by  Rachel,  who  could  not,  however,  help  ex- 
pressing some  symptoms  of  surprize  at  the  remark  of 
her  lovely  mbtress,  by  exclaiming — 

''Lord,  my  Lady,  to  be  sure  you  perfectly  astonish 
me,  to  ))ut  such  store  on  this  little  trifle,  when  you 
have  both  diamonds  and  pearls  of  so  much  value." 

''  But  I  do  not  value  them  half  so  much  as  this  one 
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little  heart,  I  can  assure  you,  Rachel,"  cried  Flora,  but 
not  without  involuntary  blushes  in  one  moment  crim» 
soning  her  fair  face ;  and  the  curiosity  of  the  wily 
Abigail  was  on  the  utmost  stretch  to  know  why  the 
amulet  was  so  prized,  and  she  artfully  added,  though 
with  an  incredulous  smile — 

"  Why,  that's  very  true,  my  Lady,  we  don't  prize 
one  thing  as  much  as  one  does  another.  I  remember 
I  had  a  sweetheart  oqce*,  and  he  gave  me  many  fine 
presents ;  but  I  minded  them  no  more  than  nothing, 
because  for  why,  my  Lady,  I  had  another  sweetheart 
that  I  liked  much  better,  and  if  he  had  given  me  but  a ' 
brass  thimble,  I  should  have  set  a  greater  store  by  it 
than  all  the  fine  things  of  the  other.  Now  I  don*t 
mean  to  say,  my  Lady,  that  this  is  the  case  with  your 
little  heart,  but" 

Rachel  paused,  and  another  blush,  deeper  than  the 
former,  marked  the  cheek  of  Flora,  who  was  by  this 
time  completely  arrayed  in  a  robe  of  the  purest  white, 
which,  if  it  had  received  any  addition  of  ornament  be- 
sides the  exquisitely  beautiful  form  it  adorned,  would 
have  been  deprived  of  its  sweetest  charm,  which  was 
simplicity  and  grace.  Perfectly  abashed  that  the  little 
amulet  was  nearly  on  the  eve  of  betraying  a  very  im- 
portant discovery  to  her  curious  and  talkative  Abigail, 
she  hastily  drew  on  a  pair  of  white  ki^  gloves,  and 
throwing  a  transparent  white  lace  veil  carelessly  over 
her  shotklders,  she  desired  Rachel,*  as  she  descended  to 
the  drawing-room,  where  Sir  Hector  and  Ensign  Con- 
way most  anxiously  awaited  her  coming,  to  order  the 
carriage  to  be  in  attendance  immediately. 

Sir  Hector  had  certainly  expected  to  have  seen  Flora 
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most  3umptuoi]8ty  attired,  and  tbat  she  would  have 
been  at  no  smidl  pains  to  have  decorated  her  pretty 
person  in  the  most  finished  and  splendid  style  that  was 
possible;  and  for  which  he  would  very  readily  have 
pardoned  his  lovely  niece,  without  imputing  to  her  the 
vanity  of  her  sex.  But  when  Sir  Hector  cast  his  eyes 
on  Florai  as  she  made  her  entrance  into  the  room,  and 
perceived  the  plainness  of  her  dress,  and  that  she  was 
without  a  single  ornament  on  her  snowy  bosom,  save 
the  little  cornelian  heart  which  had  been  given  her  by 
Lord  Primrose,  he  could  scarcely  refrain  from  express- 
ing his  wonder  and  astonishment^  or  from  inquiring 
into  the  cause  of  so  singular  a  whim ;  because  every 
body  else  at  the  Countess  of  Stormond's  would  be  afc^ 
tired  in  splendid  elegance  but  Flora ;  and  he  was  a(>- 
prehensive  that  it  would  be  esteemed  ridiculous  in  one 
whose  exalted  rank  and  brilliant  prospects  gave  her  an 
exclusive  right  to  move  in  the  fiishionable  hemisphere, 
as  one  of  its  brightest  luminaries*  In  short,  Sir  Hec- 
tor did  not  altogether  like  the  effect  of  Flora's  sioiple 
dress,  although  she  really  looked  so  transoeodaotly 
lovely  in  it ;  and  after  their  being  seated  for  a  jfew  mo- 
ments in  the  carriage,  he  dryly  exclaimed— 

^'Well,  my  love,  though  I  have  not  the  sligbteal 
doubt  of  your  being  esteemed  the  most  lovdy  wooiaii 
at  the  Countess  of  Stormond's  to-day,  yet  I  have  great 
doubts  of  your  being  thought  the  best  dressed  lady  in 
the  room.  Why,  1  protest.  Flora,  you  have  muffled 
yourself  up  as  if  you  were  advancing  on  the  verge,  of 
fifty ;  my  sister  Liddy  coukl  scarcely  exhibit  a  greater 
appearance  of  studied  formality  than  yon  do  now ;  mod 
if  It  was  not  for  that  very  pretty  face  of  thine,  aobody 
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would  imagine  that  you  were  Lady  Primrose,  of  Stao- 
mope  Priory." 

''My  dear. uncle,  it  is  all  your  owd  fattlt  that  my 
dress  does  not  meet  your  approbation/'  cried  Flora, 
with  a  bewitching  smile ;  ^*  dou*t  you  remetnber  tielliog 
me  that  I  should  expend  more  time  to-day  on  my  toi- 
let than  on  any  other  occasion,  and  I  persisted  in  say- 
ing that  I  should  not  ?  I  have  kept  my  word,  uode» 
on  purpose  to  teaze  you :  besides,  I  really  have  an  al- 
most unconquerable  aversion  to  any  extraordinary  ex- 
ertion in  dressing ;  my  late  dear  lord  knew  that,  and, 
on  most  occasions,  permitted  the  indulgence  of  my 
inclination  t  and  will  not  you,  after  this  candid  honest 
confession,  grant  me  a  similar  indulgence  ?  Besides^ 
this  dress  is  really  becoming;  and  though  I  wearoa 
ornaments  with  it,  it  is  nevertheless  perfectly  suited  to 
the  fashion  of  the  day." 

'*  And,  with  all  possible  deference  to  the  opinion  of 
Sir  Hector  OMstock,"  uttered  Henry,  who  had  lieou, 
for  the  last  ten  minutes,  attentively  surveying  the  ex-* 
quisitely  bewitching  form  of  the  young  widow,  <<I 
never  saw  your  Ladyship  in  a  more  becoming  attire 
than  the  one  you  now  wear,  or  one  more  simply  ele- 
gant, in  winch,  if  you  do  not  think  me  too  presuming, 
1  do  not  at  all  hesitate  to  pronounce,  you  look  a  thou-* 
sand  times  more  beautiful  than  you  appeared  in  the 
ornamental  one  that  your  Ladyship  went  to  the  ball 
m. 

<<  Bravo,  Hal !  then  I  muU  give  in,"  cried  Sir  Hec- 
tor, pleased  with  the  compliment  that  his  young  Ca 
vourite  had  paid  to  his  lovely  niece;  '^gad  zookersi  I 
moat  turn  about  again,  and  quick  march,  for  you  have 
2z2 
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lODStered  all  your  forces,  I  perceive,  and  broaght  op 
your  allien  before  I  bad  time  to  make  good  a  retreat : 
and  bere  we  are  in  sigbt  of  tbe  garrison ;  tbere  is  no* 
sbifting  of  quarters  now,  you  know,  I  must  tberefore 
remain  stationary/' 

**  Tben  victory  is  mine,  under  tbe  banners  of  Lady 
Primrose,''  exclaimed  Ensign  Conway;  and  tbe  car- 
riage immediately  drew  up  to  tbe  gates  of  Stormond 
Lodge.  At  tbe  very  instant  of  its  arrival  tbere,  it  was 
rapidly  followed  by  anotber  splendid  equipage,  witb 
superb  liveries ;  and  tbere  was  some  confusion  at  tbe 
gate,  before  tbey  could  aligbt  at  tbe  mansion  of  Lady 
Stonnoud.  Botb  tbe  window  glasses  of  Ibis  splendid 
vehicle  were  bastily  drawn  down  wben  it  came  in  con- 
tact witb  tbe  carriage  of  Lady  Primrose,  and  one  of  tbe 
most  melodious  voices  tbat  was  possible  to  belong  to 
tbe  male  kind  desired  tbe  coacbman  to  stop  till  ber 
Ladysbip's  carriage  bad  preceded  tbeirs  tbrongb  tbe 
gates  of  tbe  Lodge.  Tbe  order  was  instinctively 
obeyed ;  but  tbe  sound  of  tbe  voice  bad  tbrilled  to  tbe 
heart  of  Flora ;  and  while  Henry  and  ber  uncle  were 
employed  in  observing  tbe  splendour  of  tbe  equipage, 
and  tbe  beauty  of  tbe  four  cream-coloured  horses  tbat 
drew  it  along,  Flora  was  taking  a  sly  peep  at  tbe  other 
side  of  them,  to  try  if  she  could  obtain  a  sigbt  of  the 
fine  form  and  handsome  features  which  belonged  to 
that  voice  tbat  so  sweetly  stole  upon  her  ear  and  peiic- 
(rated  ber  heart ;  (pr  it  was  no  other  than  tbe  Marquis 
of  Rosalvie'-s  voice  that  she  beard ;  and  thia»  at  a  mo- 
ment when  she  so  little  expected  it,  crimsoned  her  face 
witb  Mushes,  and  created  a  delightful  flutter  of  spirit*. 
When  they  alighted  at  the  entrance  of  the  grand  per- 
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tico^  she  beheld  the  Marquis's  carriage  rapidly  advaocT 
ing,  and  in  a  few  moments  he  would  be  in  the  same 
room  with  her ;  not  daring,  therefore,  to  hazard  an- 
other glance  that  would  expose  her  to  the  slightest  ob- 
servation, she  linked  her  arm  in  that  of  h^  unde's  as 
they  ascended  the  staircase  which  led  to  the  entrance 
of  the  drawing-room,  at  the  door  of  which  stood  the 
amiable  Countess,  to  welcome  the  approach  of  her 
visitants.  She  extended  her  fair  hand  to  Sir  Hector^ 
while  Lady  Emmeline  Russel  gently  laid  an  embargo 
on  the  still  lovelier  one  of  Flora's,  as  she  led  her  to 
Lady  Sophia,  who  was  in  deep  and  earnest  conversa* 
tion  with  two  gentlemen  whose  backs  were  towards 
the  door  5  and  at  the  moment  that  the  name  of  Lady 
Primrose  was  softly  repeated  by  the  gentle  voice  of  the  ' 
pretty  Emmeline,  they  turned  round  to  offer  thdr  roost 
respectful  salutations  to  the  lovely  widow  in  the  per- 
sOiis  of  the  Earl  of  CIdrville  and  the  Honourable  Cap- 
tain Ponsonby*  When  Sir  Hector  and  the  youag  sol* 
dier  made  their  appearance,  a  moment  afterwards, 
a  general  introduction  took  place  on  all  sides,  the  ami- 
able Countess,  with  that  easy  and  polished  elc^pance  for 
which  she  was  so  universally  remarked,  presenting  the 
veteran  hero  and  his  protegte  to  all  her  friends,  with  a 
smile  of  the  sweetest  condescension.  The  entrance  of 
the  dowager  Duchess  of  Pemberton,  with  the  Marquis 
of  Rosalvie,  conipleted  the  whole  of  the  party  who  were 
this  di^  invited  to  dine  at  Stormond  Lodge.  Of  course 
it  was  necessary  that  a  second  introduction  should  take 
place  with  these  personages  and  the  Marquis,  and  his 
venerable  relative.  The  former  very  gracefully  bowed 
tp  Flora,  and  the  latter  very  warmly  expressed  the 


Digitized  by 


Google 


S6B  TUB  widow's  choicb; 

jdeaaune  ^  felt  in  beholding  ber  again ;  and  they  were 
botli  particaiarly  introduced  to  Sir  Hector  Olditock  bj 
the  Cocratess,  as  the  friend  of  her  late  aufortonateaod 
so  greatly  lamented  son.  Sir  Hector  bowed  to  the 
oongratalations  he  received^  and  the  cordial  gkncea 
which  were  bestowed  apon  him  by  these  exaked  per**^ 
Bonages ;  and  when  the  ceremony  of  a  first  antrodaG« 
tion  between  the  parties  had  snbsided,  the  most  agree* 
able  and  interesting  topics  of  conversation  ensnedj  in 
which  the  Marquis  appeared  in  an  entire  new  light  to 
hb  highly  delighted  and  gratified  surrounding  friends, 
by  displaying  a  briRiancy  of  wit  and  vivacity  in  his  re* 
marks,  with  a  countenance  so  perfectly  free  from  the 
slightest  tinctoreof  bis  habitual  gloom  and  despondency, 
that  Sir  Hector,  who  h^d  listened  to  him  with  peculiar 
symptoms  of  satisfaction,  was  astonished  to  find  the 
Marquis  so  different  a  character  from  what  Flora  had 
represented,  while  she  herself  could  not  account  for 
the  extraordinary  and  certainly  not  unpleasing  change 
that  she  beheld ;  for  though  she  was  seated  between 
t^  lovely  Emmeline  and  the  Duchess  of  Pembertoo^ 
with  the  Earl  of  Clairville  leaning  over  the  back  of  her 
chair,  and  was  In  deep  and  earnest  conversation  with 
all  of  them,  yet  she  could  not  avokl  now  and  then  re* 
turning  a  glance  which  was  more  than  once  directed 
towards  her  by  the  Marquis  of  Rosalvie;  and  k  was 
very  probable  that  glance  betrayed  an  involuntary  con-* 
fusion  on  both  sides,  and  that  Rosalvie,  whatever  ef- 
forts he  made  to  conceal  it  even  from  himself  ranch 
more  from  the  observation  of  the  surrounding  party, 
did  not  experience  the  most  pleasurable  sensations  on 
beholding  Liord  Clairville  so  statioiiaiy  beside  the  young 
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widow,  with  whose  ftltractive  lovdinesa  tUs  andaUo 
and  accoiopUsbed  noblemao  (fot  socb  Liord  ClairviUe 
confessedly  was)  was  channed,  and  was  as  unable  to 
conceal  his  adnuration  of  her  as  poor  Sir  Charies  RaU 
cliff  had  been  on  the  night  of  the  ba)^  and  which  il 
was  very  evident  that  he  took  hut  little  pains  to  coi^ 
ccal,  because  bis  Lordship,  in  the  first  place,  was  in 
every  respect  of  equality  with  Lady  Primrose;  and  his 
Kank  and  fortune  beiog  aattoexceptioaable  as  his  moral 
character  was  admired  and  esteemed,  he  felt  that  be 
had  a  right  to  address  the  young  and  lovdy  widow,  if 
he  thought  proper,  \yithout  being  deemed  by  Sir  He&* 
tor  OldstQck  as  an  olQect  unworthy  to  be  a  suitor  for 
the  feir  hamd  of  his  lovely  nieee.  But  the  Iruth  was> 
that  Sir  Hector  was  so  engrossed  by  the  cooversation, 
and  pleased  with  the  amusing  anecdotes  related  to  him 
by  the  Marquis  of  Rosalvie,  that  be  paid  very  little  at- 
tention to  any  other  pecsoni^  there  present*  The 
Duchess  of  Pemberton^  however,  with  whose  manners 
he  was  equity  fascinated,  had  several  tunes  an  opper- 
tmiity  oi  conversing  with  hhja,  and  of  Boitkdng,  m  tito 
Qsost  condesce«dtng  manner  that  was  possible,  the 
young  sirfdier,  who^  abashed  in  the  presence  of  such 
exalted  personages,  felt  the  utmost  diffidence  in  taking 
any  active  part  in  conversation;  but  this  diffidence 
was  kindly  relieved  by  the  attentions  he  received,  nol 
onfy  from  the  young  ladies,  but  from  the  amiable 
Countess  herself.  Henry  was  therefore  stationed  at 
last  between  Captain  Pcmsonby  and  Lady  Sophia  Rus- 
sel,  wimn  they  sat  down  to  dinner,,  which  was  served 
up  with  the  most  splendid  el^fance  at  a  quarter  before 
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ux,  and  with  all  the  delicacies  that  the  season  could 
nShrd,  on  a  service  of  the  most  magnificent  china. 

Sir  Hector  bad  the  distinguished  honour  of  being 
seated  on  the  right  hand  of  the  aniid)le  lady  of  the 
mansion,  and  the  Duchess  of  Pemberton  on  the  left. 
Next  to  her  Grace  was  our  lovdy  widow  j  and  beside 
her,  the  Earl  of  Clairville,  who  was  most  devoutly  al^ 
teutive  to  her  on  the  slightest  occasion.  But,  from 
some  camse,  P|Dra  was  neither  in  her  usual  spirits,  nor 
was  she  ambiOous  of  recdving  those  attentions  from 
this  dbtlnguished  nobleman  wbich  any  other  femde 
would  have  been  proud  to  share ;  for  exactly  opposite 
to  Flora  was  the  Marquis  of  Rosalvie,  and,  by  mere 
accident,  the  pr^ty  Emmeline  occupied  a  place  beude 
him ;  and  to  her  the  Marquis  wholly  dnrected  his  at^ 
tentions,  when  he  was  not  conversing  with  Sir  Hector^ 
who  secretly  b^;un  to  surmise  that  this  lovely  and  in- 
teresting young  creature  was  the  object  of  Rosalvie's 
particular  preference^  and  that  poor  Fbra  had  but  little 
chance  of  obtaining  an  empire  over  the  heart  of  tlus 
accomplished  young  nobleman*  And  how  could  Sir 
Hector  form  any  other  conclusion  ?  for  he  had  not 
heard  the  Marquis  address  one  sentence  to  hb  lovdy 
ni^ce  since  the  cold  and  civil  inquiry  he  had  made  after 
her  health  on  their  first  entrance  into  the  room,  and 
though  there  had  been  many  opportunities,  he  had  not 
yet  seen  the  Marquis  once  approach  her;  and  what 
was  worse,  he  scarcely  deigned  to  look  at  her,  though 
she  was  seated  so  exactly  opposite  to  him.  The  effects 
of  this  nonchaknce^  whether  real  or  affected,  (for  men 
are  as  guilty  of  affectation  as  women>)  were  too  mor* 
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lUyiog  to  Ftora  nol  to  be  fully  iotdligeiit  is  her  beMH 
tifol  coDDtenance^  which  wm  one  iBomeBt  sQcMenly 
fioslied  with  crimtoo^  and  io  Ibe  next^  pale  as  the  lily. 
Theae  appearaoe68>  io  the  o^jeet  he  so  completely 
idiriizedy  were  alarDaing  to  her  fond  uade,  aad  actoally 
mide  him  tremble  for  the  hq^ptneaa  of  his  darlii^ 
fiieee.  He  wished  she  bad  never  seen  this  Gsscinathig 
and  elegant  yoang  man^  (for  he  was  both  even  in  the 
egrcs  of  Sir  Hector^)  or  seetog  hiniy  he  hsd  becA  wholly 
altracted  by  her.  Fearful  too  that  the  mortifieatioa  of 
Flom  would  be  observed,  he  knew  not  of  what  pretext 
to  avail  himself  to  fly  to  her  side,  and  whisper  some- 
thing in  her  ear  to  call  forth  her  usual  brilliancy  of  spi- 
rHa;  for  that  Flora  was  depressed,  be  was  certain,  by 
her  cold  and  negligent  replies  to  the  Barl  of  CkuniUe, 
wlip  was  absolutely  regarding  her  with  entboBiasm. 
In  short,  Sir  Hector  very  soon  partook  of  the  in* 
qoietode  which  seemed  to  have  taken  possession  of  the 
defected  Flora,  and  was  not  sorry  when  the  honr  of 
departore  arrived.  Not  that  her  dgection  had  been 
remarked  l^  any  one;  nay,  she  even  smiled  at  the 
rhapsodies  of  Lord  ClairviHe,  and  the  lii«ely  saUie^  of 
the  sprightly  Ponsooby,  while  Lady  Sophia  often  en-> 
gaged  her  in  the  most  amusing  conversation.  Bmitie- 
line,  too,  by  no  means  deserted  her  mother's  lovely 
guest ;  and  Fbra  blushed  as,  leaving  the  seat  she  bad 
occopied  by  Rosalvie,  she  i4>proacb€d-  ber,  playAilly 
exclaiming^— 

''Have  yoQ  missed  any  thing  since  you  came  hone, 
dear  Lady  Primrose }" 

*'Not  that  I  know  o^  Lady  Emmeline,"  replied 
Flora  gravely,  and,  spite  of  ber  usual  sweetness  of  dis^ 
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poBitioD,  feeling  angry  mtb  tbe  lofely  artless  girl  for 
asking  her  sacb  a  question. 

«*Ah,  but  I  know  better,"  cried  lady  Bmnneline, 
whispering  in  a  still  lower  voice,  and  laughing. 

'<  I  protest  that  I  do  not  understand  you.  Lady  Em^ 
meline,"  answered  Flora,  with  still  more  gravity,  which 
only  increased  the  propensity  to  mirth  in  the  youtbfal 
Emmeline. 

**  Then  I  will  try  to  make  yon  understand  me,"  re- 
joined she ;  '^  you  had  a  sprig  of  myrtle  in  your  bosom 
not  an  hour  ago,  when  we  arose  firom  the  supper  ta- 
ble, but  it  is  now  gone, — ^look  at  the  place  it  has  de- 
serted." 

Flora  now  perceived  that  she  had  lost  the  myrtle, 
but  knew  not  how;  and  feeling  some  symptoms  of 
curiosity  at  the  arch  looks  of  the  pretty  Emmeline,  she 
carelessly  replied—     • 

^^  True,  it  is  gone,  but  it  is  not  of  the  sli^test  con- 
sequence." 

'^  Yes,  but  it  is  though,"  rejoined  Lady  Emmeline  $ 
**  for  I  will  swear  to  the  theft  being  committed  by  no 
other  than  the  Marquis  of  Rosalvie  himself:  he  has 
your  sprig  of  myrtle,  dear  Lady  Primrose,  which  hav- 
ing strayed  from  your  bosom,  I  beheld  him  place  in  hfe 
own ;  so  slyly  too,  that  I  protest  I  cannot  belp  latch- 
ing at  the  manner  he  possessed  himself  of  it.  Do  you 
remember  when  you  leaned  over  the  back  of  mammals 
chah*,  to  answer  a  question  of  the  dowager?" 

^'Yes,  and  my  veil  got  entangled,  some  how  or 
other,  with  her  Grace's  chain,  to  which  her  watch  was 
suspended.  I  remember.  Lady  Emmeline ;  and  it  is 
probable  that  at  this  moment  I  lost  my  myrtle." 
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.  To  which  the  laughing  girl  replied^  thoogh  in  the 
aoftest  whi^r  imajpoable— 

'^  Yes,  your  Ladyship,  as  snrely  as  it  is  probable  that 
somebody  has  lost  something  e)se  of  greater  value, 
Yoar  myrtle  fell  by  mamma's  feet,  and  the  Marquis, 
feung  his  eyes  on  it,  instantly  sprung  from  his  seat, 
afid  on  pretence  of  saying  something  to  mamma, 
drcq)ped  his  pocket  handkerchief  on  the  myrtle  branch, 
and  put  boUi  into  his  pocket  at  the  same  moment. 
Was  not  the  Marquis  very  sly  in  the  business,  your 
Ladyship  ?  But  he  did  not  think  that  I  was  observing 
him  all  the  while,  and  that  I  afterwards  saw  him  take 
the  myrtle,  and  pkce  it  in  his  breast.  There  b  not  so 
much  as  a  leaf  to  be  seen  of  it,  to  be  sure,  and  the 
Uoom  is  somewhat  diminished,  yet  I  have  no  doubt 
but  he  will  prize  it  far  beyond  the  most  fragrant  floiyer, 
because  it  was  your  bosom  thatgave  it  a  shelter." 

The  sensations  of  Flora  on  this  little  incident  being 
so  accurately  related  by  the  artless  Emmeline,  may 
better  be  imagined  than  described ;  and  blushing  deep- 
ly, on  perceiving  that  the  eyes  of  Rosalvie  were  now 
fixed  on  her  and  the  lovely  girl,  she  softly  exclaimed-— 

'^  It  is  somewhat  singular  indeed.  Lady  Emmeliue, 
that  his  Lordship  should  exhibit  a  specimen  of  so  bad 
ataste.** 

^^What,  for  admiring  you.  Lady  Primrose?"  cried 
Emmeline,  with  an  arch  smile ;  '^  and  for  holding  that 
in  estimation,  nay,  in  absolute  adoration,  which  had 
once  been  yours  ?  Ob,  my  heavens  1  your  Ladyship  is 
the  fi»t,  I  believe,  who  would  ever  think  him  singular 
tot  that;  and— *and — and — 1  don't  think  you  are  much 
displeased  with  poor  Rosalvie  for  taking  a  fancy  to 
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yoor  myrtle,  and  fimuggliog  it  ioto  his  bosom  so  fer- 
vently as  1  beheld  him,  after  all,  Lady  Piipirose;  yo« 
don't  look  very  angry ;  indeed,  that  wfcJcli  I  have  Jtist 
imparted  to  you  has  called  forth  an  addidonal  histre  in 
your  eyesi  and  a  more  roseate  ooloor  On  yoar  cheek." 

^^Ofa  fie.  Lady  Bmm^oe,"  cried  Flora,  blosfahig 
still  more  deeply  at  a  remaric  so  just ;  ^  who  Ins 
taught  you  to  be  so  profound  an  examiner  of  the  inn 
man  countenance,  which  is  n<^  always  an  index  of  the 
human  heart  ?'' 

To  which  the  lovely  girl  replied,  with  an  evidently 
suppressed  sigh — 

^^So  I  have  been  told.  Lady  Primrose;  and  iodeedj 
young  and  inexperienced  as  I  am  in  a  knowladge  of 
mankind,  I  have  sometimes  found  it  to  be  so^:  bat  yon 
can  never  persuade  me  that  I  can  ever  be  so  mistaken 
in  the  expression  of  yours,  which  nature  has  stamped 
with  such  k>vely  ingenuousness  ;  what  I  have  toM  yon 
about  the  Marquis  and  your  sprig  of  myrtle  has  givei 
you  pleasure,  real  and  undisguised  pleasure,  and  you 
cannot  deny  the  assertion*  Though  pi^ay  pardon  me^ 
f  beseech  you,  if,  by  this  declaration  of  mhie,  I  am  so 
unfortunate  as  to  incur,  in  any  degree,  your  Ladyship's 
displeasure ;  I  would  not  intentionally  o^nd  you  for 
the  world." 

^^You  have  not,  you  cannot  oflhnd  tne,  my  sweet 
giri,''  cried  Flora,  charmed  with  Uie  innocent  rim^ 
plicity  and  ingenuousness  of  that  amiable  and  inteiea^ 
ing  jroung  creature,  at  the  same  moment  that  she  felt 
conscious  with  what  pleasurable  sensations  she  bad 
listened  to' the  account  given  her  by  Bmmeline  of  tiie 
Marquis  and  her  myrtle ;  which  mcident,  trifling  as  it 
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appeared,  rmde  it  impossible  to  snppoBe  that  i»be  was 
the  abject  either  of  dislike  or  indiflference  to  Roealvie; 
and  if  she  Was  not,  that  he  must  bare  tbe  most  extra*^ 
ordtoaiy  inotSves  for  adopting  a  conduct  towards  her 
so  niyi!iterk>ds,  and,  at  the  same  'mdoient,  so  unjost ; 
nay,  therd  was  a  species  of  cruelty  in  it,  as  well  as  a 
sort  of  coqnetty,  Which,  exalted  as  her  opinion  was  of 
the  merits,  and  glowing  as  her  admimtion  was  of  this 
accomplisbed  young  nobleman,  she  could  not  reconcile 
to  her  nice  and  delicate  sense  of  honour ;  for  her  own 
kind  and  generous  dbposition  would  have  reveltcjd  tt 
the  slightest  action  of  giving  pain  to  one  for  whom  she 
cherished  any  sentiment  of  friendship  or  rq^ard.  She 
was  unable  to  account,  therefore,  for  this  defect  oi 
character  in  the  Marquis,  and  was  deliberating  in  what 
manner  she  should  now  speak  of  him  to  her  unde, 
when  the  Eari  of  ClairviUe,  who  had  been  ei^aged  for 
the  last  half  hour  in  arguing  a  point  with  his  friend 
Ponsonby,  and  to  which  Sir  Hector,  Heniy,  and  «ven 
the  Marqnb,  had  been  listenhig  with  the  most  curious 
attention,  again  approached  Flora  and  her  youthftd 
companion,  after  exclaiming  to  Rosalvie,  as  he  passed 
him — 

'<  It  is  in  vain  to  argue  any  point  with  Ponsonby, 
while  he  speaks  so  partially— 

'^True,"  answered  the  Marquis^  ^'  we  should  divest 
oarselve^  of  prgadice  on  the  merits  of  the  favoured  or 
disfovont^  party,  when  we  would  demand  an  opinion 
of  the  worid  at  large  on  any  distinguished  character  $ 
but  after  that  is  given,  every  man  has  then  certainly  an 
undoubted  right  to  think  for  himself,  and  nwintain  his 
own  opinion,  let  it  be  good,  bad,  or  indiflierent/' 
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The  contended  point  was^  whether  BUsabetb^  queen 
of  England,  or  Mary,  Qoecn  of  Scotland,  her  lovely 
bat  nnfortanate  rival,  had  most  fuliugs,  most  talents, 
or  most  virtues ;  and  Ponsonby  had  given  his  opinion 
of  Elizabeth,  while  Lord  ClairviUe  defended  the  rights 
of  the  beautiful  ill-fated  Mary ;  and  both  gentlemen 
bad  certainly  displayed  great  ability  in  the  powerful 
airgument  they  endeavoured  to  support,  but  th^  grew 
warmer  as  they  entered  into  the  spirit  of  contradiction, 
and  their  cause  consequently  was  losing  ground.  Pon- 
sonby persisted  that  Mary  had  no  virtues — that  she  had 
all  foilings — that  her  talents  were  all  deceptive  ones — 
and  even  her  beauty  dangerous  and  seductive.  Lord 
Clairville  asserted  the  very  opposite  to  his  friend,  and 
declared  that  it  was  bis  avowed  and  confident  opinion, 
that  Elizabeth  was  a  cruel,  arbitrary,  revengeful,  and 
envious  woman ;  and  that,  with  all  her  boasted  wisdom, 
he  would  prove,  by  the  most  incontestable  hist^rigal 
facts,  that  both  her  heart  was  wicked,  and  her  judg- 
ment weak.  Warmer  words  and  further  controversy 
ensued ;  and  at  length  Sir  Hector  Oldstock  and  the 
Marquis  were  alternately  applied  to,  to  give  their  opi- 
nions, and  decide  the  debate.  To  which  Sir  Hector 
jocosely  replied— 

''No  gentlemen,  there  you  will  excuse  me,  for  I 
cannot  positively  do  any  such  thing  in  the  presence  of 
so  many  fair  ladies,  to  whom,  were  I  in  your  plac^  I 
should  leave  the  decision.  I  have. always  found  that 
woman  is  the  best  judge  of  her  own  sex ;  and  there  is 
a  lady  here  present  able  to  contend  that  point  with 
you,  were  it  twenty  times  more  difficult  than  that 
which  the  spirit  of  your  debate  has  now  made  it  j  and 
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with  your  permission,  we  will  now  call  upon  the  dow- 
ager Duchess  of  Pemberton  to  favour  us  with  her  sen- 
timents on  the  points  in  question.  This  was  received 
with  shouts  of  approbation ;  and  the  venerable  lady, 
bowing  to  the  compliment  of  the  veteran  soldier,  ad- 
dressed them  m  the  following  manner. 
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CHAPTER  XVII. 


«  A  crimson  ^lush  her  beaateous  fmce  o'enpieftd, 
Varyinf:  her  cheeks  by  turns  with  white  and  red  ; 
The  driving  colours,  never  at  a  stay. 
Run  here  and  there,  and  flush,  and  fade  away. 
Delightful  change !    Thus  Indian  ivory  shews. 
Which  with  the  bordering  paint  of  purple  glowt. 
Or  lilies  damask'd  by  the  neighbouring  rose." 

^  Drydeit. 


^  You  have  designated  to  me  not  only  a  difficult  bat 
an  inexpressibly  painful  ta^k,  my  good  friends,'*  cried 
the  venerable  dowager  Duchess  of  Pemberton,  survey- 
ing her  curious  and  impatient  auditors  with  a  cool  and 
placid  smile,  blended  with  an  expression  of  much 
sweetness  and  benignity ;  '*  because  it  is  always  pain- 
ful and  repellant  to  my  nature  to  speak  ill  of  my  own 
sex.  To  you  male  creatures  I  don't  mind  what  I  say ; 
for  I  am  sure,  if  I  speak  the  truth,  I  cannot  say  much 
in  favour  of  even  the  very  best  of  you  ^  you  are  all  a 
set  of  incorrigible  animals,  and  I  no  more  believe  that 
you  were  intended  to  be  lords  of  the  creation  than 
I  am." 
The  Duchess  paused  only  while  she  took  a  pinch  of 
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snaff  from  her  gold  snuff-box,  which  Was  not  only  most 
curiously  wrought  with  diamonds,  but  actually  repre- 
sented a  fine  portraiture  of  the  lovely  and  unfortunite 
Maiy  Queen  of  Scots  in  the  centre  of  it.  But  it  was 
only  a  short,  interval  of  silence  which  prevailed^  for  the 
Duchess  again  commenced  her  attack  in  the  following 
manner : —  « 

<^  I  have  said/'  uttered  stie,  ^*  that  I  do  not  like  to 
speak  ill  of  women,  being  a  woman  myself,  and  beii^ 
also  sufficiently  aware  that  you  men  are  always  riady 
enough  to  do  that,  without  any  assistance  from  us  at 
all;  nevertheless,  I  cannot  disguise  truths  whidi  are 
incontrovertible,  and  which  I  coiikl  not  conceal  but  at 
the  cxpence  of  candour  and  sincerity.  J  will,  there- 
fore, boldly  pronounce,  that  in  spite  of  the  flattery  of 
historians,  who  have  from  time  to  time  handed  down 
to  posterity  the  faults,  weaknesses,  and  virtues  of  bhth 
Uiese  illustrious  ladies,  and  have  not,  I  own,  been  spar- 
ing of  those  fitults>  however  unfeeling  or  indecorous;  I 
si^  that  I  may  boldly  prooounce,  that  neither  were 
without  blemishes,  and  the  imperfections  incident  to 
human  nature;  but  that,  of  the  two,  Mary  was  the  least 
culpable^  and  being  so  exquisitely  beautiful,  was  con- 
sequently exposed  to  greater  temptations  than  Eliza- 
beth, who,  it  is  well  known,  possessed  no  beauty  at 
all ;  nay,  I  will  hardly  give  her  credit  for  that  great 
share  of  wisdom  with  which  her  flatterers  (for  they  are 
notiiiog  more)  have  so  plentifally  endowed  her;  for 
bad  she  been  wisci  she  would  never  have  permitted  a 
misplaced  and  infatuated  passion  to  reign  in  her  heart 
with  such  despotic  influence  as  to  supersede  every  other, 
at  a  season  of  Ufe  when  reason  only  should  have  held 
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its  sway.  I  say  ibat  she  would  not  have  done  so^  had 
she  been  wise,  as  they  would  have  U9  suppose ;  fw 
policy  should  have  taught  her  better  diau  to  put  her- 
sdf  in  the  power  of  a  young  man  so  conceitedly  vm 
of  his  personal  attractions,  so  boundless  in  his  aiqbi* 
tiouy  and  so  inconstant,  and  wavering  in  his  affeetions 
towards  women,  as-  was  the  Earl  of  Essex.  What 
folly,  what  weakness  did  she  not  exhibit  in  her  am- 
duct  during  all  the  stages  of  this  unhappy  attachment ! 
for  which  there  was  scarcely  a  shadow  of  excuse  to 
extenuate  her  fault,  knowing  the  libertine  principles 
(which  she  could  certainly  not  be  blind  to)  which  the 
Earl  entertained  for  all  womankind,  and  that  the  heart 
of  such  a  man  was  not  worth  the  nghing  for.  Here 
then  was  a  proof  positive  that  she  had  as  little  wisdom 
to  boast  of  as  other  woniei^  in  ciroomstanoes  which 
demanded  the  exercise  of  superior  intellect  and  dis^ 
cretion,  if  she  had  really  possessed  it  in  that  eminent 
degree  which  her  historians  declare^  But  she  was  no 
more  than  woman  $  and  when  we  r^eet  on  the  unex- 
ampled cruelty  of  her  conduct  towards  the  young  and 
lovdy  Mary,  we  can  scarcely  bestow  on  her  a  title  of 
which  she  proved  so  unworthy,  being  a  woman  only  in 
outward  semblance;  for  her  actions,  disposition,  and 
manner  displayed  none  of  the  soft  and  feminine  virtues 
which  ought  to  distinguish  her  sex.  Envy,  rancour, 
malice,  jealousy,  were  all  exercised  by  the  haughty 
Elizabeth  on  her  unfortunate  and  beautiful  rival.  She 
oould  not  even  pity  those  weaknesses  of  whkh  she 
herself  was  guilty ;  and  Mary  was  called  a  wanton,  be- 
cause her  heai^t  had  yielded  to  the  tender  sensibilities 
of  her  nature,  which  was  warm,  gk>wing,  animated, 
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aod  ftSictioDate  beyond  ezprttsioD,!  la  Uiose  objeeU 
who  sought  to  win  her  regafd,  secufe  her  esteMi^ 
and  rivet  her  afiections^  whidi  nmre  too  often  betrajed 
indeed)  and  her  aensidve  heart  and  fiieHngs  tdo  fire* 
qoently  wonnded  by  the  deepest  ingralitade.  Yet  this 
did  not)  as  in  Bliaabefth)  awaken  rei^enge,  though  it 
odied  forth  resentment  in  her-  gentle  bosom*  Mary 
Was  not  irindietive  or  cruel)  dthough  the  victim  of 
the  most  unceanng  peneeution  from  the  r^ocorous 
hatred  of  her  moA  crud  and  malidoas  foes<  With 
tfie  most  patient  sweetness  and  exempbury  fortitude 
she  bore  the  long  and  oontinaed  period  of  her  spfier* 
ings  and  unmerited  reproach  $  and  that  her  mortal 
eareer  had  not  been  rendered  glorious  and.bnghty  as 
were  lovdy  and  tiansoendant  the  befiuties  of  her  perT 
son  and  nmd,  was  not  owii^  to  any  ^proper  govern^ 
ment  of  tierself)  but,  of  those  wlio*  governed  over  her  i 
it  was  to  the  arts  of  others  that  she  Ufi  a  prqr^  not  to 
her  own.  Even  her  very  fiiiUngyi  (for  L  will  not  assert 
Aat  she  was  entirely  free  from  the  imperfections  of 
frail  mortality)  leaned  to  the  side  of  humanity)  and 
breathed  adoration  to  the  shrine  of  goodness  ,and  of 
virtue.  Like  a  blighted  flower)  nipt  by  the,  qntimely 
Mast)  she  Cdl ;  but  not  unpitied  wps  her  fiiU,  nor  au^ 
revenged  the  cruelty  of  her  enemies ;  for  the  tears  of 
the  most  virttabus  have  since  moistened  her  remaini^ 
.and  lamented  her  undeserved  doom  $  the  sigh  of  sym* 
patby  has  swelled  in  many  a  warm  and  generous  bo- 
som) and  called  forth  many  a  sorrowing  reflection) 
that  such  was  the  fate  of  geniuS)  goodnesS)  beauty^ 
youth)  sensibility)  and  accomplishments  unrivalled. 
^^  But  for  Elisabeth)  historians  may  pamt  her  wise. 
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and  talk  of  virtoes  tirtiieb  th^  never  knew,  bat  wbo 
sfadl  believe  it  ?  No,  no/  no,  my  good  friends ;  till  the 
pageof  cnielty,  malice,  ranconr,  envy,  jeabnsy,  can  be 
erased  from  the  volnme  wliioh  contains  tbe  catalogue 
of  hcF  Majesty's  fellings,  we  mast  not  talk  of  her  pos- 
sessing any  preeminence:  over  the  chahioter  of  her 
lovely  and  unfortonale  rival ;  ttU  we  can  blot  oat  tbe 
name  of  Mary  from  the  reign  x>f  Blizabelh,  let  as  be 
silent  on  tbe  score  of  whatever  virtues  or  hnmanh}'  Che 
latter  illostrious  lady  may  have  possessed,  for  heaven's 
sake;  and  let  us  hear  no  more  of  her  wisdom,  since  it 
TB  very  clear  that  sfaei  had'  no  more  than-she knew  what 
to  do  with*        ' 

^^As  to  Mary,  we  willleave  wisdom  oonn^detely  oirt 
of  Ihe  question ;  fot^  when  «  woman  so  yoong  and  so 
beautffiil;  m  tcfnder  taai  so  ttflfeetionafee,  iis  awaSled  on 
every^ide  with  flattery  the  most  persuttsive,  and  in 
hinguage  the  most  eloquent  and  powerful,  fvom  ibo 
Ir^s  of  the  lAah  «be  -most  loves  and  most  confides  in; 
there  is  someitbing  to  be  said  $  perhaps  not  from  my 
DWD  sex,  gentlenieA,-^wofcnen  do  not  easily  excuse  the 
fflults  of  esch  other :  but  (o  allow  tbe  wise,  grave,  and 
politic  Queen  Elizabetb,  at  her  age,  to  foH  in  love,  atid 
with  a  mdn  so  infilitdy  her  younger  in  years,  while  td 
poor  Mary  b  denied  the  natural  propensity  which 
youth,  which  beauty  feels,  to  be  delighted  with  the 
praises  which  a  lolred  object  has  excited  and  inspired  in 
a  warm,  teuder,  and  generous  breast,  is  partial,  and 
too  critically  severe,  gentlemen.  Aud  I  will  give  to 
Blizabeth  her  meed,  that  she  was  a  very  good  queen, 
but  a  very  bad  woman ;  otherwise,  no  jealous  rage,  no 
jealous  fears,  would  have  robbed  her  of  one  of  woman's 
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sweetest  dianns,  and  I  hope  ^sM  ever  be  one  of  her 
Biost  disliogiiished  fiB«tiirei-<-pity  and  cooiptssioD  ge* 
nerosily  and  tenderness,  in  all  of  wfaioh  she  proved 
bendf  to  be  eotireljr  deficient^  not  only  in  her  condnct 
to  the  most  lovely  and  aceomptished  of  her  own  sex, 
bvt  in  that  she  adopted  to  the  XKoiy  object  she  ever 
luvedp  the  Earl  of  Bssex,  inborn,  in  her  ni^vemed 
rage  and  jealonsy,  she  condanned  to  immediate  exe- 
cution. Find  me  a  woman  who  has  ever  done  thts^ 
that  ever  tmly  loved,  and  I  will  give  np  my  argument. 
Bat  it  cannot  be  $  a  woman  may  be  a  heroine  in  all 
tilings,  bnt  never  to  injoie,  never  to  devote  to  destruc- 
tion, and  to  deprive  of  existence  the  being  that  she 
loves." 

Hie  Dochess  pansed }  she  cast  her  eyes  around  her, 
to  86e  if  she  conid  discover,  in  any  countenance,  traces 
of  displeasure  or  contradiction  to  what  she  had  assert- 
ed ;  but  she  met  with  no  opposing  voice,  no  frowning, 
no  dissenting  look,  save  only  from  her  own  nephew, 
the  Marqnb  of  Rosalvie,  who,  fixing  on  his  aunt  a  look 
of  the  most  agonized  and  painful  expression,  ex- 
claimed— 

^^  And  are  there  no  women  that  are  murderers,  who 
do  not  immediately  lead  us  to  the  place  of  execution, 
and  yet  torture  us  with  a  living  death  ?  Alas,  your 
Ghrace  has  overlooked  the  many  that  have  consigned 
us  to  a  grave  of  far  more  insupportable  agonies 
than  those  which  the  band  pf  Elizabeth  inflkted 
on  her  destined  victim ;  him  she  deprived  of  a  short 
and  transitory  existence  in  a  world  of  sorrow  and  of 
pain :  but  she  wiio,  while  living,  condemns  her  vic- 
tim to  the  most  ceaseless  pai^  of  whole  lengthened 
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dxfs  and  nights  wt  (Elnflferk^  is  a  wocw  ^epottoner 
thaa  evea  the  ounmoo  baognmn ;  ;forhe  absolves  as 
from^leartUfyhusdiyycertaiQ  here  that  it  is  sore  to 
end;  white  the < other. ootyaoeolBaiilaiiBa  and  prolongs 
the  borth^  wiiioh  Aey  ffovld  haire  last  for  erer." 

As  the  'MarqinSciiitteredthb^  his  whole  ooonteiiaace 
had  rundeqgone  a  perceptible,  chaise  ^  his  choeka  "werB 
btandUMl)  bb  lips*  qoi^*eredy<  and  his  voice*  was  scainoely 
articulate  from  excessive  emotioa ;  and  the  sensations 
he^excited  in  the  bueasts  of  the  whole  party  wece  asto- 
uishment  and  tegret-  that  a. subject  ^ouid  hi^ve  been 
started  to  have  avmkened  such  painfol  emotions,  or 
have  renewed,  in  any  degree,  the  seciet  and  abnos^  ioh 
curable  malady  that  possessed  him.  He  arose  £niQi 
bis  seat,  and  paced-  the.  room  wiUi  wild  wd  uncon- 
trotable  emotion  j*  and  :Flora^  feeling  now  laoro 
strongly  than  ever  that  lier  attachment  to  this  unfocta- 
nate  yonng  nobleman  was  hopeless,  and  that  tlie  deep 
injeries  he  had  received  from  one  of  her  sex  could 
never  be  obliterated  from  his  memory,  sat  the  veiy 
image  of  despair,  hardfy  daring  to  lift  her  eyes  to  that 
adored  uncle,  who  read  in  her  perturbed  and  agitated 
looks  the  secret  eonfiiots  of  her  n3ind« 

^  My  dear  Ormond,"  cried  the  Duchess,  consider- 
ably affected  by  the  situation  of  her  nephew,  *'  wliat 
has  so  strangely  discomposed  you?  Surely  a  little 
harmless  discussion  on  the  merits  of  two  illustrioos 
favourites,  whom  time  has  long  since  mouldered  in  the 
dust,  can  in  no  dq;ree  have  excited  your  displeasure  or 
disgust*" 

'^  And  in  whieh  your  Grace  has  so  powerfully  driven 
us  off  the  field,"  cried  Lord  CburviUe,  <'  that  I  protest 
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I  do  not  tluDk  .either  Pomoiibgr  or  I  will  ever  fed  aojr 
indidatioo  to  renew  ii»  attack/' 

^'  N05  indeed^  her  Grace  is  more  than  a  match  for 
U8»"  uttered  Poosonby.  '<Wbat  say  you^  Sir  Hec- 
tor?*' 

"Decidedly  so/'  cried  Sir  Hector;  "we  most  alt 
give  in  to  so  formidable  an  ally^  for  I  cannot  cail  her 
an  enemy.  Her  Grace' has  uttered  nothing^  but  truths 
and  to  that  I  subscribe.  But  gad  zookers !  let  us  now 
give  a  truce  to  argument  and  discussion  on  the  merits 
or  demerits  of  dead  kings  and  queens ;  thqr  caanot 
hear  us^  you  kuow^  were  we  extol  them  to  the  very 
skies }  nor  can  they  rise  in  judgment  against  us,  were 
we  any  longer  to  expatiate  upon  their  faults ;  so  sup- 
pose we  talk  of  something  more  pleasant  to  the  ladies. 
What  say  you.  Lady  Sophia,  with  that  love-laughing 
eye  ?  You  look  incliued  for  sometiiing  to  relieve  this 
sombre  weight  of  argument;  and  you  are  sitting  dose 
to  the  harp,  on  which  I  presume  yon  play  most  admi- 
rably. What  say  yon  to  enchanting  us  with  some  of 
your  lively  airs  ?*' 

"  With  all  my  heart.  Sir  Hector,  if  a  certam  person- 
age here  present  will  join  me  it^  a  lively  duetto,''  cried 
Lady  Sophia,  laughing,  and  slyly  glancing  at  the  Mar- 
quis of  Rosalvie,  who,  having  entirely  recovered  hij» 
self-composure,  had  entered  into  conversation  with 
Lady  Emmeline  and  her  amiable  mother,  the  latter  of 
whom  had  succeeded  in  restoring  him  to  bis  wonted 
tranquillity ;  and  it  was  very  perceptible,  that  in  this, 
conyersatioij  the  lovdy  young  widow  had  no  sniall 
share ;  for  Flora,  on  raising  her  eyes,  found  those  of 
Rosfilvie  fixed  on  her  with  the  most  earnest  and  BCtu^ 
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tinizing  attention :  bat  there  was  any  tbiDg  but  an  ex-^ 
pression  of  approbation  in  the  quick  and  htmied  glance 
he  had  directed  towards  her,  which  crimsoned  the  face 
of  Flora  in  a  moment  with  the  most  beaatifol  dyes ; 
and  though  nnconscioos  that  she  did  so,  she  sighed 
moamfally  on  the  reflection  that  no  power  of  hers 
would  ever  have  suflicient  influence  to  awaken  him 
from  the  deep  and  overwhelming  melancholy  which 
clouded  and  even  obscured  the  brightness  of  his  intel- 
ligent mind ;  and  that  notwithstanding  the  tale  which 
the  pretty  Emmeline  had  so  ingeniously  told  her  of  the 
myrtle,  she  was  at  this  moment  more  than  ever  an  ob* 
ject  of  the  most  perfect  indifference  to  him.  How  Atr 
Flora's  conjecture  might  be  true,  we  cannot  take  upon 
ourselves  to  decide,  for  it  is  impossible  to  develope  the 
hearts  of  men  more  than  those  of  women,  because  it  is 
certain  that  they  are  equally  subject  to  caprice,  and 
ten  thousand  times  more  prone  to  fickleness  and  change 
in  affiiirs  of  the  heart.  And  in  this  doubtful  light,  at 
the  precise  moment,  did  Flora,  with  the  most  painfully 
acute  and  mortifying  sensations,  regard  theconddct  of 
Rosalvie,  who  actually  wore  the  appearance,  not  only 
of  indifierence,  but  of  utter  cold  apathy  towards  one 
of  the  loveliest  and  most  animated  creatures  that 
breathed  of  earthly  mould. 

But  far  otherwise  appeared  the  Earl  of  Clurville ; 
for  he  was  not  only  deeply  captivated  with  the  charms 
of  the  lovely  widow,  but  he  took  care  to  let  every  one 
else  ob8er\'e  the  ardent  passion  with  which  she  had  in- 
spired him,  not  by  a  fulsome  and  ridiculous  display  of 
unmeaning  compliments  directed  to  her  person,  but  by 
an  offer  of  those  delicate  and  resp^tful  attentimia 


Digitized  by 


Google 


OR  ONE,  TWO,  THRBB*  377 

which  a  man  of  honour  aiwmjs  pays  to  the  woman 
whom  he  sincerely  and  devoatly  lores,  and  wishes  to 
make  his  wife  in  the  face  of  the  whole  wofid :  with 
which  Sir  Hector  was  by  no  means  displeased,  heiurtily 
lamenting  that  his  lovely  niece  did  ^not  feel  that  predi- 
lection in  favour  of  so  amiable  and  accomplished  a 
man,  as  he  feared  she  alr^y  did  for  an  object  to  whom 
he  was  greatly  apprehensive^  all  lovely  and  irresistibly 
engaging  as  she  wdSi  she  waa  perfectly  Jpdifferentir 
And  though  pride  and  the  inherent  delicacy  which  be- 
longed to  her  sex  would  very  naturally  urge  Flora  to 
conceal  this  hopeless  attachment  from  all  ipprtal  know- 
ledge, yet  he  feared  that  she  Iiad  too  much  sensibility 
not  to  let  it  prey  deeply  on  her  mind,  and  that  it  would 
eventually,  if  it  did  not  shortly  subside,  deprive  her  of 
tranquillity,  and  throw  a  cV>ud  over  that  brilliant  viva- 
city which  was  the  charm  of  her  existence.  Besides, 
altbotigh  Sir  Hector  greatly  admired  the  Marquis  for 
the  sfauiiog  talents  wi^  which  he  seemed  peculiarly 
gifled,  and  ttiough  he  lamented  the  misfortunes  which 
had  so  fotally  plunged  him  into  such  a  gloomy  and 
oielancholy  temperature  of  disposition,  yet  he  saw 
something  o&ysteriOus  in  all  this,  and  by  no  means  con- 
genial either  with  his  own  sentiments,  or  those  of 
Flora.  In  short,  unless  a  very^  perceptible  change 
took  place  in  the  manners  of  the  Marquis,  be  was  by 
no  means  the  sort  of  man  that  he  wished  of  all  others 
to  become  the  husband  of  Lady  Primrose.  He  was 
handsome,  tincomnaonly.  so ;  accomplished, — that  too 
was  unquestionable,  for  he  had  already  displayed  traits 
of  the  most  elegant  taste  and  genius.  He  was  rich 
too;  but  what  did  Flora  want  with  riches  ?  and  what 
c  16  3  c 
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was  either  beauty  or  accomplkhments  in  a  married 
life,  if  there  were  not  other  materials  to  form  the  fotm- 
dation  of  domestic  happiness?  Nothing.  With  an 
unhappy  man^  always  feeding  on  sorrow,  and  drinkhig 
at  the  bitter  fountain  of  eternal  regret,  how  could  Flora 
be  happy,  even  if  she  loved  him  to  adoration  ?  And 
more  averse  than  ever  to  turning  his  thoughts  to  the 
most  distant  probability  that  the  Marquis  would  ever 
address  Flora  in  the  character  of  a  lover,  he  tried  to 
chase  from  hb  mind  the  unwelcome  reflection,  and 
again  solicited  Lady  Sophia  to  play  and  sing ;  and  as 
this  fashionable  young  lady  was  excessively  vain  of  her 
accomplishments,  and  equally  fond  of  displaying  them, 
not  only  in  the  eyes  of  her  lover,  but  in  those  of  an 
admiring  world,  she  instantly  sat  down  to  her  harp, 
and  carelessly  turning  over  the  leaves  of  some  new 
lessons,  bade  Pousonby  select  one  to  which  he  thought 
she  could  do  justice.  Ponsonby  immediately  obeyed 
the  commands  of  his  lovely  enslaver,  and  bending  ova* 
her  with  a  smile  of  the  most  insinuatmg  softness,  ex- 
claimed— 

'^  Then  you  must  favour  us  with  the  whole  of  these 
elegant  and  tasteful  compositions,  for  I  cannot  select 
one  that  you  do  not  sing  divinely." 

Her  Ladyship  blushed  deeply;  but  it  was  a  blush  that 
slyly  told  a  flattering  tale  to  one  who  scarcely  wanted 
any  additional  proof  of  the  empire  he  had  obtained 
over  her  heart,  which  had  been  for  a  considerable  time 
past  securely  in  his  possession,  but  was  certainly  more 
perceptible  in  her  Ladyship's  manner,  conversation, 
and  conduct,  than  it  had  ever  yet  appeared  in  public, 
which  of  course  gave  rise  to  a  conjecture,  that  the  ho- 
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nourable  geotleman  had  made  overtures,  which  had 
met  with  ^e  ftillest  approbation  of  the  Coantess  of 
Stormond,  and  that  Lady  Sophia  herself  was  not  by 
any  means  averse  to  entering  the  holy  state  of  matri- 
mony with  a  fine  handsome  yoong  fellow,  who  had 
every  prospect  of  Jumping  into  an  jsstate  of  nearly  ten 
thousand  per  annum;  and  the  fashionable  rumours 
which  had  already  been  circulated,  that  their  nuptials 
would  shortly  take  place,  were  certainly  not  without 
the  surest  foundation;  for  Captain  Ponsonby  had, 
within  the  last  few  days,  solicited  a  private  conference 
with  the  amiable  Countess,  in  which  he  immediately 
disclosed  the  nature  of  bis  sentiments  respecting  Lady 
Sophia  Russel,  at  the  same  moment  that  he  implored 
permission  of  the  Countess  to  address  her  daughter  on 
the  sul^ect  of  his  heart ;  and  to  which  her  Ladyship, 
after  a  moment's  hesitation,  made  the  following  re- 
ply:— 

^^  I  am  perfectly  satisfied,  Ponsonby,  with  the  can* 
dour  and  sincerity  you  have  adopted  both  towards  me 
and  my  daughter,  on  a  point  in  which  the  happiness  of 
her  whole  life  is  so  materially  concerned ;  and,  satis- 
fied with  the  honour  and  strict  integrity  of  your  inten- 
tions, I  accept  your  proposals  with  unfeigned  pleasure, 
and,  as  far  as  depends  upon  myself,  freely  grant  you 
the  indulgence  you  request,  that  of  addressing  my 
daughter  on  the  subject.  But  remember,  Ponsonby,  I 
will  have  nothing  more  to  do  with  the  afiair,  and  that 
you  must  appeal  to  Sophia  alone  to  receive  you  in  the 
character  of  an  affianced  husband.  When  1  married 
myself,  my  father,  of  whom  I  was  the  sole  ofisprbig, 
left  me  to  the  free  choice  of  my  afifections ;  and  al- 
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though  he  so  highly  appreciated  the  merits  of  tny  Lord 
Stormood,  and  had  frequently  been  implored  by  the 
Earl  to  use  his  inflaence  to  engage  my  affections,  svd 
nothing  rooie  to  me,  than,--^  Julia,  the  Barl  of  Star* 
moud  loves  you,  and  has  made  the  most  honom^e 
avowal  of  his  passipn  to  your  father.  As  yom^  father, 
I  will  declare  that  I  have  no  objection  to  the  proposal 
he  has  made,  or  to  consider  him  as  my  future  son-ln* 
law,  as  i  conceive  him  to  be  every  way  worthy  of  your 
regard.  But  I  will  say  no  more,  my  JuHa ;  you  are  to 
marry  him,  and  not  me.  I  am  gomg  to  send  him  to 
you.  Do  as  your  heart,  directs  you.  If  you  find  him 
dear  to  that  heart,  you  have  my  sanction  to  encourage 
his  honourable  suit$  but  if  not,  reject  him  instantly; 
you  have  also  my  penDission  to  do  that.  I  will  never 
fetter  the  inclidation  of  my  ehiM/  Now,  Ponsooby,*' 
added  the  amiable  Countess,  *'  as  I  had  no  oompukiou 
to  force  me  to  marry  if  I  did  not  like  it,  I  am  unwilling 
that  my  own  children  should  be  subject  to  an  opposite 
system  of  government,  and  therefore  leave  tbem  ea- 
tirely  at  liberty  to  choose  for  themselves.  Qo,  then,  to 
my  Sophia,  and  tell  her  this,  and  she  will  of  course  do 
as  her  heart  directs  her,  as  her  mother  did  before  her* 
Not  that  J  suspect,"  cried  the  lovely  Countess,  with  a 
bewitching  smile,  and  extending  her  hand  towards 
Potisonby  at  the  same  moment,  **  apt  that  I  sospeel 
Ithat  Sophia  will  send  you  back  (o  me  in  a  fit  of  abso- 
lute despair;  no,  indeed,  I  do  not  believe  that 'the 
little  gipsey  will  do  any  such  >thiog;  so  go  your  wi^a, 
and  Heaven  prosper  you  with  success." 

Ponsonby  obeyed  the  injunction;  he  flew  to  bis 
adored  Sophia,  disclosed  the  fervent  passion  of  his 
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hearty  repeated  the  words  of  Lady  Stormond  to  her 
daughter,  who  bluabed  a  little,  sighed  a  little,  but  at 
length  pronoUDoed  the  dear  ecstatic  ^'  Yes ;"  and  the 
enraptured  Ponsonby  returned  to  her  Ladyship  one  of 
the  roost  suocessftil  driving  wooers  in  the  world,  and 
was  accordingly  received  as  the  accepted  lover  of  Lady 
Sophia  Russel  from  that  vary  moment.  The  familiar 
intercourse  which  now  subsisted  between  them  was 
therefore  no  longer  a  matter  of  surprise  to  the  fashion- 
able visitants  that  crowded  Stormond  Lodge;  and  the 
young  lady  was  congratulated  on  every  side  on  the 
prospects  of  dawning  felicity  that  awaited  her  on  her 
marriage  with  so  amiable  and  accomplished  a  man  as 
the  Honourable  Captain  Ponsonby.  Nor  was  Lady 
Sophia  at  all  averse  to  receiving  those  congratulations, 
so  flattering  to  her  youthful  ^mity. 

It  was  in  this  state  of  aflairs  that  Lady  Primrose  and 
Sir  Hector  Oidstock  had  been  invited  to  dine  at  Stor- 
mond Lodge ;  where  Flora  in  an  instant  perceived  on 
what  footing  the  Honourable  Captain  Ponsonby  was 
now  received  in  the  bosom  of  a  family  of  which  he 
was  so  shortly  to  become  a  member ;  for  the  manner 
which  Lady  Sophia  bad  at  fimt  adopted  towards  her 
was  totally  changed,  and  she  now  addressed  her  in 
terms  of  the  most  conciliating  friendship,  and  seemed 
anxious  to  cultivate  a  more  unreserved  confidence  in 
the  good  opinion  of  the  beautiful  young  widow.  And 
Flora  could  not  but  acknowledge  that  this  change  in 
Lady  Sophia  was  as  unexpected  as  it  was^  most  pleas- 
ing. But  Flora  had  so  liule  of  female  vanity  in  her 
composition  as  to  be  unable  to  guess  at  the  cayse 
which  had  produced  so  great  an  alteration  in  the  man- 
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ner  of  Lady  Sophia  towards  her*  Flora  did  not  know 
how  greatly  Lady  Sophia  had  dreaded  her  as  a  rival  ia 
the  heart  of  Captain  Ponsonby.  The  uncommon  at- 
tractive loveliness  of  the  young  widow  had  made  Sophia 
tremble  for  the  loss  of  her  lover ;  nor  till  he  had  de- 
clared himself  such,  could  Flora  be  endured  in  the 
sight  of  Lady  Sophia  Russel.  But  now  all  fears  were 
at  an  end  $  since  Ponsonby  had  revealed  the  situation 
of  his  heart  to  her  mother,  and  confessed  the  true  na- 
ture of  his  regard  for  her,  what  had  she  to  fear  from 
the  attractions  of  the  lovely  widow,  or  any  other  object 
in  creation  ?  And  free  from  prejudice,  she  could  now 
admire  Flora  with  the  rest  of  the  admiring  multitude 
that  paid  homage  to  her  charms.  Lady  Sophia^s  at- 
tention, therefore,  on  this  day,  to  her  mother's  lovely 
guest,  was  marked  with  a  peculiar  expression  of  kind- 
ness and  respectful  deference;  which  was  the  more 
welcome  to  poor  Flora  on  this  occasion  than  any  other, 
because  her  own  feelings  were  so  particularly  under 
the  influence  of  the  most  mortifying  sensations. 

Nor  had  the  sweet  Emmeline  been  unconscious  of 
the  depress^  spirits, of  the  iovdy  widow.  She  had 
exerted  every  art  in  her  power  to  draw  forth  her 
charming  vivacity,  and  had  in  some  degree  succeeded, 
when  Sophia  had  been  solidted  by  Sir  Hector  to  giro 
them  a  specimen  of  the  delightful  accomplishment  in 
which  she  so  eminently  excelled*  And  Ponsonby  hav- 
ing turned  over  the  leaves  of  several  admired  airs,  pe- 
culiarly adapted  to  the  voice  of  Lady  Sophia,  at  length 
selected  the  following,  which  was  a  favourite  song  of 
the  Marquis  of  Rosalvie^  and  to  which  he  now  ap* 
peared  to  listen  with  the  most  profound  attention.  The 
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music  was  Italian;  the  words  written  by  an  English 
gentleman,  and  ran  thus : — 


THE  GOOD  NIGHT. 

**  Good  night,  my  love !  farewell  my  dearl 
I've  said  it  oft,  with  sig^  aud  tear, 
Aching  heart,  and  fiiultering  tongue, 
When  our  affection,  love,  was  young : 
But  now  with  hope's  most  vivid  cheer, 
Good  night,  my  love !  farewell  my  dear ! 

"  Yet  call  those  words  the  moamfol  tone. 
My  own  sweet  girl !  my  own !  my  own ! 
And  though  our  sunder'd  hours  be  few. 
There's  languor  in  the  brief  adieu ; 
But  soon  return's  bless'd  honr  shall  cheer. 
Good  night,  my  love  t  farewell,  my  dear ! 

'*  We've  said  so  oft,  and  tum'd  to  go. 
And  yet  retum'd — to  sever  slow  ;— 
One  more  fond  look— one  kiss — embrace- 
Warm  heart  to  heart— lace  pressing  fiice. 
A  footstep  warns !  the  world's  cold  geer 
Would  mock  our  love !  good  night,  my  dear ! 

**  Aye, — these  are  laughed  at  by  the  wise,— 

The  pang  of  heart,  the  dew  of  eyes. 

Anxious  throes,  or  rapture's  zest. 

Wild,  throb,  or  glow,  of  lover's  breast. 

Be  we  affection's  fools  !  nor  fear. 

Good  night,  my  love !  farewell,  my  dear !" 

Never  had  Lady  Sophia  performed  so  tastefally,  or 
sung  with  more  execution  or  spirit.  Her  voice  was 
powerful  and  melodious;  and  when  she  concluded, 
she  received  the  most  raptnrom  applause  from  her 
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ddigfated  aijditorsy  of  which  the  Marquis  of  Rosdvie 
was  not  the  least  profuse.  Bat  although  the  Marquis, 
who  was  passionately  fond  of  music,  and  was  himself 
a  fine  performer  on  several  instruments,  had  paid  the 
most  devout  attention  to  Lady  Sophia  during  the  time 
she  was  playing,  and  had  seemed  to  enter  into  the  spi- 
rit of  the  lively  airs  and  duettos  which  were  afterwards 
given  in  a  sweet  enchanting  style  by  both  the  accom 
plished  daughters  of  the  Countess  of-  Stormond,  Lady 
Emmeline,  at  the  earnest  request  of  the  Duchess  of 
Pemberton  having  immediately  joined  her  sister ;  yet 
no  influence  or  persuasion  of  any  of  the  party  could 
prevail  upon  him  to  favour  them  with  a  specimen  of 
his  abilities. 

''Then  I  positively  will  never  sing  your  favourite 
Good-night  to  you  again,  my  Lord,"  cried  Lady  Sophia, 
now  resigning  her  situation  at  the  harp  to  her  sister, 
with  some  d^^ee  of  petulance  marked  very  expres* 
sively  in  her  countenance ;  '^  no,  indeed,  since  you  are 
so  unkindly  and  obstinately  perverse  in  having  your 
own  way,  why  I  will  have  mine,  I  assure  you ;  so  no 
more  good  nights  for  your  Lordship,  of  Sophia's  play- 

iug." 

**  That  is  right,  my  dear,''  cried  the  Duchess,  laugh- 
ing, ^*  rate  him  soundly,  for  he  merits  your  reproach, 
in  that  respect,  as  well  as  mine ;  for  do  you  know  that 
I  can  never  get  the  ill-natured  creature  to  play  a  single 
air  for  me  since  he  has  been  at  the  Round  Tow^, 
tfaongb  he  knows  how  gratifyiog  ibat  would  be  to  me, 
and  coakl  not  be  attended  with  much  trouble  to  him- 
self."^ 

The  Marquis  coloured  deeply;   for,  somehow  or 
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Other  the  eyes  of  Flora  had  strayed  towards  htm  at  the 
precise  momeiit  that  this  speech  of  the  amiable  Dudiess 
was  t)layfally  addressed,  partly  to  Lady  Sophia  Rusael, 
and  partly  to  her  nephew;  and  he  exclaimed,  with 
some  embarrassment — 

^^  I  hope  that  neither  your  Grace  nor  Ladly  Sophia^ 
will  find  me  guilty  of  affectation,  when  I  positivdy  de« 
elare  to  you,  that  music  and  I  have  been  out  of  sorts 
for  these  two  years ;  and  although  it  is  true,  that  I  was 
once  an  enthusiastic  lover  of  harnoony^  and  perhaps  a 
tolerable  proficient  in  the  science,  yet  I  have  been,  for 
various  and  combined  reasons,  dead  to  its  powerful 
and  lovely  fascinations  for  some  tinoe  past*  In  the 
climes  of  Italy  I  first  acquired  a  passion  for  music ;  in 
Italy  I  left  that  passion  behind  toe" 

^^  Which  has  given  you  no  relish  for  any  that  we  can 
oflfer  you  here  in  your  own  native  country,  Eogland  ;'* 
cried  Lady  Sophia,  with  an  air  of  peculiar  irony. 
'^  Upon  my  word,  my  Lord,  we  English  women  are  in- 
finitely obliged  to  you  for  the  specimen  you  have  giv^n 
of  your  taste ;  and  I  appeal  to  some  of  the  ladies  here 
present,  if  it  is  not  the  most  barbarous  sentiment  ever 
expressed,  where  ooiy  English  women  are  before  you. 
Lady  Primrose,  does  not  the  Marquis  of  Rosalvie  now 
merit  the  retort  courteous  from  all  of  us  ?  for  what  he 
has  advanced,  you  know,  is  clearly  to  attest,  that  none 
but  Italian  women  hove  the  charm  of  pleasing.*' 

The  cheeks  of  Flora,  on  being  thus  unexpectedly 
called  upon,  and  in  the  presence  of  the  only  object  in 
whose  eyes  she  wished  to  appear  pleasing,  were  co- 
vered with  blushes  of  the  most  roseate  hue;  and  the 
attention  with  which  she  was  wow  rq^arded  by  the 

a  17  Sd 


Digitized  by 


Google 


386  Tos  widow's  ohoicr^ 

whole  compuny,  rendered  it  a  mo^t  diflBicalt  cask  for 
her  to  reply  without  offending  some  of  them ;  and  ahe 
remained  ailment  for  the  space  of  a  few  moments,  hard- 
ly knowing  what  to  say,  and  yet  resolved  to  siay  some- 
thing equally  spirited  and  severe ;  for  she  had  felt  in- 
dignant, as  well  as  Lidy  Sophia^  with  the  ill  compli- 
ment which  the  Marqais  had  bestowed  on  her  coun- 
trywomen. Whether  Sir  Hector  perceived  the  ex- 
pression in  her  lovely  countenance,  or  that  he  exactfy 
felt  that  he  should  eigoy  any  spinted  retort  made  i^ 
Flora  on  the  apparently  insensate  feelings  of  the  stoic 
Marquis,  we  cannot  tell ;  but  certain  it  is,  he  seemed 
most  impatiently  anxious  for  the  reply  of  his  lovely 
liiece,  which  not  being  quite  so  prompt  and  ready  as 
he  imagined  it  would  be  on  such  an  oceasiori,  he  ex- 
claimed— 

*^  Come,  Lady  Primrose^  you  have  been  appealed  to, 
and  by  one  of  your  own  lovely  sex,  on  a  subject  that 
reflects  some  discredit  on  the  talents  of  your  country- 
women ;  and  we  are  all,  I  dare  say,  waiting"  most 
anxiously  to  hear  your  decision,  whether  you  do  not 
think  that  my  Lord  Marquis  here  has  not  been  unne- 
cessarily severe  in  pronouncing  tBat  Italian  ladies  are 
the  only  ones  capable  of  exciting  fitfcination  by  th^ 
vocal  abilities.  Now  I,  for  my  own  part,  love  to  hear 
the  voice  of  an  English  songstress  beyond  that  of  any 
other  in  the  created  universe,  and  would  not  give  one 
fig  for  the  melodious  pipes  of  all  the  Signoras  that 
could  be  imported  from  foreign  climes.  I  love  the 
little  lovely  nightingale  of  my  dear  native  shades  more 
than  all  the  Catalanis  in  the  world." 

^*  Pardon  me.  Sir  Hector,"  cried  the  Marquis,  now 
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more  deeply  colouriog  thaii  befDre ;  ^'  bnfe  it  was  never 
to  the  voice  of  a  Catdani,  that  1  Ifstened  ^tb  such  de- 
light^ nor  was  H  to  the  taste  t>f  ma  Italian  syren,  that  I 
ascribed  the  fiisdnation  with  which  I  was  inspired 
while  in  Italy  for  the  love  of  rnnsic :  frokn  an  English 
wom^n  only  did.  I  hear  those  sounds  of  harmony,  and 
from  an  English  woman  only  did  I  acquire  k  knowledge 
6{  that  delightful  science;  and  it  is  from  the  avowed 
taste  md  exquisite  judgment  of  an  English  woman  that 
1  have  this  evening  listened  with  delight,  in  the  bean* 
tifol  specimens  with  whidi  Lady  Sophia  Rnssel  has 
enchanted  us.  And  although  her  Ladyship  has  taken 
the  trDid>le  to  be  unnecessatily  severe  upon  the  general 
sentiments  that  I  so  incantibusly  (I  wiU  allow)  ex* 
pressed,  yet  she  is  erroneous  in  supposing  that  I'  ik> 
not  sufficiently  appredate  the  merits,  the  talents;  and 
the  bright  excelhsnce  of  my  feir  countrywomen }  and 
may  I  perish  this  moment,  by  the  most  slighted  ne* 
gleet  of  their  heavenly  smiles,  if  erer  I  refuse  to  ihetii 
the  meed  that  they  so  truly  deserve*— that  of  bein^  the 
most  lovely,  the  most  chaste,  and  the  most  amiable 
beings  in  existence.*' 

<<Bravo>  MarquU!"  cried' Sir  Hector,  ^'you  hafie 
now  fidrly  recovered  the  fidd  you  had  nearly  lost.*' 

^Yes,  he  has  brought  up  the  rear,'*  cried  Lady 
Sophia,  archly  looking  at  the  blushing  Flora,  on  whose 
lovely  and  ingenuous  countenance  the  eyes  of  Rosalvie 
had  for  a  moment  been  turned  with  a  peculiar  and  al- 
most indefinable  expression ;  but  certainly  it  was  that 
of  admiration  in  the  extreme,  as  she  tioudly  pro* 
nomiccd— 

**  WheOier  you  have  gained  «  mtory,  or  lost  on^ 
3]>2 
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in  this  encoanter,  my  Lord,  I  reallf  cannot  positively 
decide ;  but  I  shoold  not  bai^  pronounced  jadgmeul 
against  yon,  even  if  you  bad  preferred  Icdian  taste  and 
science  to  tiiat  of  ttii«  country,  or  of  any  other,  because 
I  do  not  at  all  see  that  England  has  any  right  to  value 
itself  on  pre-eminence,  and  that  every  one  is  a  judge 
of  that  vrhich  pleases  them  best;  and  I  do  not  consider 
that  your  Lordship  in  particular  should  be  set  apart 
from  the  general  rule  more  than  any  other  personage 
here  present/' 

Although  Flora  had  coloured  deeply  at  the  com- 
mencement of  this  speech,  finding  that  all  eyes  were 
directed  towards  her  with  the  most  curious  attention ; 
yel  dbe  recovered  her  self-composure  almost  immedi- 
ately, conscious  that  ing^uousness  and  truth  had  dic- 
tated her  sentiments  :  and  perhaps  some  more  power- 
fid  incentive  had  inspired  her  with  so  bewitching  an 
eloquence  to  plead  the  cause  of  an  object,  who^  in  spite 
of  the  eccentric  disposition  and  singularity  of  manner 
that  he  displayed,  was  growing  every  hour  in  her  esteem 
and  admiration,  by  a  nameless  combination  of  talent 
and  graces,  in  which  she  could  perceive  that  none  of 
bis  sex  could  at  all  rival  him ;  hvA  whether  it  was  pity 
for  his  mbfortunes,  or  admiration  of  his  talents,  that 
excited  this  sentiment  in  his  favour,  Fbra  could  not 
divine. 

Nor  could  the  Marquis  exactly  tdl  what  were  Us 
impressions  of  Flora,  after  this  day  passed  in  her  so- 
ciety at  Stormond  Lodge.  He  liked  her  better,  it  is 
certain,  than  he  did  at  first.  He  thought  her  childish 
and  trifling  on  the  night  of  the  ball ;  and  her  choice  of 
Sir  Charies  Ratclifif  a»  a  partner  in  the  dance  bad  by 
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no  ineaDs  lemoved  tbiii  prgadice  agaimt  ber ;-— thatbe^ 
cause  beaatifal,  she  was  vain ;  that  because  ricb^  she 
was  too  proud  of  the  adrantages  of  fortune;  that  be- 
cause young,  she  was  foolish  and  inconstant :  but  the 
Marquis  had  taken  a  nearer  survey  of  Flora  on  a  se- 
cond interview,  and  found  that  her  uncooimon  loveli- 
ness of  person  was  her  least  perfection ;  that  she  had 
sense,  modesty,  and  discretion,  mth  the  most  bewitch- 
ing playfulness  and  simplicity  of  manners :  and  the 
speech  she  had  delivered  in  his  favour,  and  which  had 
called  forth  so  many  enchanting  blushes  to  her  lovely 
cheeks,  was  the  effect  of  a  pure  heart  and  ingenuous 
mind.  And  at  the  moment  that  her  Ladyship's  car- 
riage was  announced,  he  felt  the  most  irresistible  in- 
clination to  press  forward,  notwithstanding  the  marked 
assiduities  of  Lord  Clairville,  and  seize  her  hand,  which 
he  not  only  succeeded  in  doing,  as  she  was  bidding 
adieu  to  the  amiable  Countess  and  her  charming  fa- 
mily, but  he  contrived  to  whisper  in  her  ear,  as  he 
again  led  her  across  the  gallery — 

<'  Till  this  night.  Lady  Primrose,  beautiful  as  you 
confipssedly  are,  I  have  been  insensible  to  the  lovdy 
sembkmce,  not  knowing  that  it  contained  so  rich  a 
jewel  within.  Foi^ve  me ;  I  have  regarded  you  with 
suspicion,  too  fearful  that  youthful  vanity  would  have 
induced  you  to  encourage  the  idle  coxcombs  that  flut- 
ter around  you.  ,1  am  deceived ;  you  are  an  angel  in 
mind,  as  you  resemble  one  in  your  person.  I  am 
anxious  to  secure  your  permanent  happiness  by  a 
second  choice,  whenever  you  choose  to  make  it.  Won- 
der not,  therefore,  that  I  shall  henbeforth  be  jealous  of 
your  conduct,  and  that  I  shall  view  with  a  nice  and 
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didcrimiaatiog  eye  every  man  who  woald  aspire  to  the 
baud  at¥i  the  heart  of  Lady  Primrose.'' 

There  waa  no.  time  for  farther  conyersation ;  Flora 
was  seated  by  the  side  of  her  uncle ;  Henry  Conway 
followed ;  and  the  carriage  immediately  proceeded  to 
Stanodore  Priory. 
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CHAPTER  XVIII. 


<' A  slight  blush,  a  soft  tremor,  a  calm  kind 
Of  gentle  feminine  delight,  and  shewn 
More  in  the  eyelids  than  the  eyes,  resign'd  * 
Rathar  to  hij4e  what  pleases  most  imluiown^ 
Are  the  best  tokens  (to  a  modest  mind) 
Of  love,  when  seated  on  his  loveliest  throne, 
A  sincere  wdroan*s  breast ;  for  of  er  warm 
Or  over  cold,  annthllates  the  chamu" 

Lord  Byron. 


Xp  ever  time  flew  on  roseate  wiogs,  it  was  the  few 
fleeting  moments  that  Rosalne,  with  Flora's  snowy 
arm  linked  in  his,  condacted  ber  to  her  carriage,  in 
which  both  Sir  Hector  and  Henry  Conway  had  quietly 
seated  themselves  before  she  arrived :  bat  Flora  saw 
them  not,  and  heard  them  not,  when  the  Marquis,  with 
a  soft  pressure  of  the  hand,  and  a  look  and  a  voice,  in- 
dicative alone  of  the  purest  and  yet  most  impassioned 
language  of  the  heart,  respectfully  resigning  his  lovely 
charge  to  the  care  of  her  uncle,  bade  her  good  night* 

'*  We  parted  on  the  threshold  of  this  door  once  be- 
fore. Lady  Primrose,"  uttered  he ;  *^do  you  remember 
it?'* 
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And  the  hasfy  half-blashing  tremulons  look  which 
the  young  widow  then  directed  towanis  him^  told  him 
•{^ainly  that  she  had  not  forgotten  it :  but  for  worlds 
FlMa  could  not  have  repeated  to  the  Marquis  the  short 
sentence  of  ^'  Good  night"  It  was  not  a  moment  to 
trust  to  the  sound  even  of  her  om^  voice,  which  would 
instantly  have  betrayed  the  tumultuous  tide  of  joy 
which  was  then  flushing  to  her  heart,  and  had  already 
spread  its  bright  tints  over  her  beautiful  and  animated 
countenance :  but  it  was  night,  and  neither  the  blushes, 
nor  the  ecstatic  sensations  which  she  now  felt,  were 
discoverable  to  the  eyes  of  her  uncle,  or  the  young 
soldier,,  during  their  ride  to  Stanniore  Priory,  except 
that  at  first  Sir  Hector  archly  observed  that  his  Lord- 
ship had  taken  hb  time  in  escorting  her  across  the 
gallery. 

''  Gad  zookers  !"  cried  Sir  Hector,  *^  if  it  had  not 
been  for  Henry,  who  made  me  sit  still  whether  I  woald 
or  no,  I  positively  believe  I  should  have  made  my  way 
back  into  the  drawing-room  of  my  Lady  Stormond, 
to  have  made  some  inquiries  after  my  niece  Flora." 

<'  Dear  uncle,  you  do  not  recollect  what  a  long  gal* 
lery  we  had  to  pass  through,  and  that  my  Lord  Mar« 
quis  walked  but  slowly,  on  purpose  to— to— to" — 

Flora  paused. 

**To  what,  Plora?"  cried  Sir  Hector,  in  so  pecu- 
liarly a  quaint  tone,  that  Henry,  in  spite  of  the  utmost 
gravity,  found  it  difficult  to  smother  a  laugh,  wbidi, 
however,  out  of  respect  to  Flora,  be  at  last  contrived 
to  do,  as  she  replied,  with  the  most  perceptiUe  em- 
barrassment— 
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**  To — to — to— address  a  few  wcmls  to  me  o&-^ad- 
vice — friendly  advice — that  is  all — uncle." 

^'  And  a  devilish  pretty  time  he  chose  for  hiB  friendly 
exhortation  and  kindly  ooansel,  with  k  plague  to  him," 
oied  Sir  Hector,  with  some  degree  of  petulance; 
''just  as  you  were  on  the  eve  of  departure,  and  two 
persons  waiting  for  you  in  the  cairiage,  whose  patience 
was  exhausted  at  your  unaccountable  long  stMy.  And 
frtiat  the  devil  do  you  want  with  his  friendly  advice, 
pray  ?  Confound  such  friendly  admonishers,  I  say ; 
the  man  who  approaches  a  woman  in  the  character  of 
a  friend  has  no  need  of  going  in  a  roundabout  way 
to  tell  her  of  it,  but  declares  his  sentiments  in  the  face 
of  the  whole  world.  And  though  I  admire  this  Mar- 
quis as  a  young  man  of  extraordinary  talent^  yet  I  can- 
not help  saying  that  there  is  some  degree  of  affectation 
in  him,  highly  offensive  to  manly  feeling  and  candour. 
Hang  it,  it  is  bad  enough  to  converse  with  women  that 
are  affected,  whose  personal  loveliness  may  sometimes 
atone  for  the  evil  thereof;  but  afiectation  in  the  male 
sex  is  insupportably  odious  and  ridipulous." 

''Dear  uncle,  you  are  now  departing  from  your 
usual  kindness  and  liberality  of  disposition,"  cried 
Elora,  a  little  piqued  and  somewhat  mortified  in  hear- 
ing this  hasty  jndgmeht  pronounced  on  an  object  she 
so  greatly  admired,  and  whom  nothing  could, now  per- 
suade her  was  not  the  most  amiable  being  in  creation ; 
"  or  yon  would  not  this  moment  be  so  unnecessarily 
severe  on  the  mifortunate  and  unhappy  Marquis.  He 
does  not  affect  whayie  does  not  truly  fed,  1  am  sure ; 
he  is  or  has  been  suffering  under  some  heavy  and  un- 
merited afflictions;  and  it  is  not  affectation  that  at 

i  17  SB 


Digitized  by 


Google 


891  TUB  wiDaw/s  choicb; 

moments  makes  him  appear  so  abatrected  and  ao  me- 
lencboly." 

^^Tben  he  afaooid  leave  bis  absti?iotion  and  his  me- 
lancholy behind  him  when  he  ^goes  abroad/'  cried  Sir 
Hector^  ^^  fmd  not  infest  or  annoy  others  with  his  ridi^ 
onions  starts  of  passion^  his  Tapourish  sighs,  and  his 
half  pronoanoed  sentences,  which  no  mortal  can  dinoe 
the  meaning  of  but  himself/' 

<<  But  yon  will  allow  that  some  of  bis  afgvmeitii 
carry  sonnd  sense  and  ju(%ment  along  with  them,  will 
hot  yon,  my  dear  sir/'  cried  Henry  Conway,  peroeiv* 
log  that  the  lovely  widow  was  by  no  means  in  a  ha^ 
mour  to  reUsh  the  severity  of  her  nncle,  and  suspect- 
ing that  the  Marquis  was  considerably  gaining  ground 
in  her  good  graces ;  **  I  think  I  never  heard  a  more 
eloquent  or  more  powerful  orator  tiian  the  Marquis  of 
Rosalvie/' 

To  which  Sir  Hector  dryly  muttered^ 

^^  You  never  heard  a  fiddlestick's  end*  The  feUow 
hba  a  handsome  face,  some  tolerable  judgment,  a  de- 
cent memory,  and  plenty  of  plausibility;  and  with 
these  points  in  his  favour,  he  commences  his  attack  on 
the  defenceless  pbrty,  and  of  course  carries  the  dqfi 
because  they  have  no  forces  to  rally :  and  I  imi^;ine 
that  if  the  other  gentlemen  had  exerted  themaelves, 
hb, Lordship  would  not  have  come  off  with  the 
flying  colours  that  he  did.  My  Lord  Clairville,  for  in- 
stance, was  nearly  a  match  for  him.  However^  I  will 
admit  that  this  said  Marquis-  is  no  fool ;  and  if  be 
would  get  rid  of  those  cmrsed  vagourish  habits  whidi 
be  now  and  then  adopts,  by  way  of  variety,  I  suppose 
would  be  a '  desirable  companion  on.  a  bard  day's 
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march ;  tbougb  ooofocmd  me  if  I  shoold  like  miicb  of 
his  company  in  close  winter  qaarters." 

''You  speak  like  a  soldier,  ande,''  cried  Floi% 
heartily  glad  to  be  relieved  from  this  discussion  by  the 
carriage  now  suddenly  stopping  at  the  gates  of  the 
Priory ;  but  not  before  Sir  Hector  bad  replied,  though 
in  perfect  good  humour  with  his  lovely  niece-— 

''  And  a  soldier  speaks  like  a  man.  Flora ;  and  gad 
zookers !  I  am  one  of  those  that  will  speak  my  mind 
too,  though  all  the  world  should  be  against  me/' 

''And  you  have  two  to  one  against  you  noWf  unde/' 
cried  Flora,  as  Heory  handed  her  from  the  carriage ; 
but  nothing  further  was  said  about  the  Marquis  that 
night  by  either  of  the  party,  each  retiring  to  tbeir  re* 
spective  chambers,  aud  all  with  different  sensation^ 
thoughts,  and  sentiments  on  the  occurrences  of  the  iday 
they  had  passed  at  the  Cknmtess  of  Stormond*s.  With 
Sh-  Hector,  hb  tiioughts  had  amounted  to  an  almost 
perfisct  jconvictioli  that  the  heart  of  Flora  was  cloaely 
besl^ed  by  little  Cupid,  and  that  it  was  nearly  wilUiq^ 
to  surrender,  if  actively  pursued ;  and  there  was  do 
doubt  but  the  fastidious  Marquis  (for  such  he  appeared 
at  the  very  best  in  the  eyes  of  Sir  Hector)  was  eqt»all^ 
enamoured  with  the  charms  of  the  lovely  young  wi* 
dow.  It  was  not  that  Sir  Hector  conceived  that  be 
had  any  right  to  control  Flora  in  a  point  which  so 
materially  concerned  her  happiness,  or  that  he  intended 
lo  pot  any  opposing  voice  to  a  second  dioiee,  if  she  felt 
inclmed  to  make  it ;  but  at  present  be  wished  any  ob- 
ject to  have  the  preference  in  that  choice  rather  thatf  the 
liarquis  of  Rosalvie,  for  reasons  as  afore  stated,  because 
the  Marquis  had  k>ved  before,  and  had  been  deceived 
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in  that  love.  And  he  thonght  that  Flora's  lovely  per- 
son, and  Flora's  immense  property,  ought  to  have  des- 
tined her  for  a  first  obj^t,  and  not  a  secondary,  in  any 
man's  affections,  were  he  monarch  of  the  whole  world. 
But  in  this  respect  we  must  allow  that  Sir  HectoV  was 
a  little  too  arbitrary,  becaose  we  do  not  admit  that 
destiny,  so  often  blamed  for  the  tide  of  human  afiairs, 
has  ought  to  do  with  love.  To  arraign  providence  for 
the  follies  and  the  weaknesses  of  humanity  would  be 
sacrilege  indeed.  For  nothing  evil  can  come  of  Hea- 
ven's own  appointment :  the  evil  is  created  of  our- 
selves, and  is  the  consequence  of  our  own  blind  per-* 
verted  judgment,  which  when  it  happens  to  turn  out 
unpromising  to  odr  hopes  and  wishes,  and  oar  fondest 
eirpectations  prove  unsuccessful  and  vain,  we  falsely 
and  profenely  accuse  divine  administration  as  the  au- 
thor of  our  complicated  misery.  But  it  is  not  so ;  it 
is  not  destiny  that  rules  our  fate,  provided  that  we  do 
Dot  provoke  its  just  and  merited  punishmente,  but  ra- 
ther the  corruption  of  our  own  faulty  natures  that 
hurls  down  vengeance  upon  ns. 

But  the  reflections  of  the  delighted  Flora  on  the 
Words  so  suddeiriy  and  unexpectedly  addressed  to  her 
by  the  Marquis  of  Rosaivie,  were  such  as  to  awaken  in 
her  the  purest  delight,  from  a  consciousness  that  the 
deep  interest  and  solicitude  h6  had  so  warmly  ex- 
pressed for  her  welfare  aiiose  firom  a  more  tender  sen- 
timent than  that  of  (Viendship  towards  her;  and  thoc^h 
she  could  not  account  for  the  before  so  Cold  and  re* 
strfftied  manner  he  had  hitherto  adopted,  yet  his  looks 
and  Words  plainly  told  her  that  on  this  evening  she 
was  by  no  means  an  object  of  indifiisrence  to  liim ;  and 
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him  only  did  -slle  wkh  to  please.  She  was  therefore 
determined  to  repulse^  nay,  openly  to  reject,  if  neces* 
dity  required  it,  the  overtores  made  to  her  by  the  Earl 
of  ClairviHe^  Who  gav6  her  every  reason  to  suppose 
that  he  would,  very  shortly  make  her  an  offer  of  his 
hand ;  nay^  he  ,had,  daring  the  conrersations  he  had 
held  with  her  uncle,  obtained  his  permission  to  visit  at 
the  Priory.  She  had  overheard  Shr  Hector  invite  him 
thare  at  the  earliest  opportunity,  in  which  permission 
she  thought  her  uncle  had  stretched  a  point  beyond  what 
even  their  near  relationship  had  given  him ;  and  ten* 
derly  attached  as  she  really  and  truly  was  to  thb  dear 
and  affectionate  uncle,  yet  Flora  was  determined  to 
remain  the  free  mistress  of  her  own  heart  and  actions, 
and  that  if  she  made  a  second  choice  df  a  hosband,  her 
own  inclinations,  and  inot  that  of  others,  mUst-  go* 
vetn:it.  Not  that  the  Earl  of  ClaiiH^ille  was  by  any 
means  an  objectionable  acquaintance ;  he  was  a  per- 
fectly accomplished,  and  appeared  a  viary  amiable  per- 
sonage, while  his  exalted  rank  entitled  him  to  the 
resfiect  of  the  most  polished  society.  PJora  had  no 
possible  objection  to:meetloghtm>  or  admitting  him  to 
her  house  asa  friend  \  but  she  revoked  at  the  thoughts 
of  his  ever  becoimng  her  loven  She  wanted  no  loter, 
except  thlBit  lover  was  of  her  own  heart's  free  elecCkm, 
and  felt  that  she  would  not  1>e  controlled  in  that  re^ 
spect  by  any  mortal  in  existence. 

These  ware  the  thoughts  o€  the  young  and  lovely 
widow,  long  after  her  attendant  -hfid  quitted  the  room, 
and  she  had  ck)sed  her  beauteous  eyes  in  imlmy  sleep. 
What  she  dreamt  of,  we  cannot  say,  that  made  her  so 
restless  and  dbtoifbed  on  her  downy  pillow ;  but  cer* 
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tain  it  was  that  Flora  could  QOt«kep  long,  for  theiife 
of  her. 

Nor  were  the  ainmbers  of  Henry  Coilway  4»ore  ra-> 
freshing,  tranqaiU  or  eompoaedj  for  the  lovdy  imi^ 
of  the  sweet  Fanny  Bveiyn^  whom  faoi  bad  not  beheld 
at  the  Priory  for  many  succeeding  days,  and  whom  the 
beantifiil  daughters  of  the  Countess  of  Stormond  had 
by  no  means  rivalled  id  the  young  soldier's  estimation, 
still  stole  on  his  recollection,  with  all  the  fasdnat* 
ing  graces  which  so  sweetly  harmonized  with  every 
soft  and  gentle  feature ;  and  he  anticipated  the  boar 
when  be  should  again  have  the  happmesa  of  coovening 
with  her.  A  day  had  indeed  been  agreed  on  for  ^xAog 
at  the  Rectory  before  Sir  Hector  diouM  depart  for 
CNdatook  Hall ;  but  that  day  was  uncertain,  for  it  de«- 
pended  wholly  on  Sir  Hector  liiroself,  wbose  whioni* 
caKty  of  humour  Henty  wab  fully  ^quainted  with ;  the 
slightest  gust  of  passion,  if  any  thing  opposed  bis  fi^ 
vourite  propensities^'  would,  he  wto  "well  convinced, 
alter  bis  in^enti0D  of  visiting  the  Rectory  at  alL  before 
he  set  out  for  OMstock  Hall;  and  in  that  case  he 
would  not  bave  a  chance  of  seeing  the  lovdy  Panny 
again,  whom  he  admued  most  of  all  the  females  lie 
had  ever  yet  weep  or  conversed  witfi.  She  was  so 
gentle,  so  miM,  and  so  femininely  k>vely«  And  were 
not  the  daughters  of  the  Countess  of  Stormond  loi^ 
too?  Certainly  he  coold  not  bat  acknowledge  that 
liady  Sopbia  Russel  was  extremely  b^utifal,  and  ber 
young  »ster,  Lady  Emmdine,  highly  interesting;  but 
tbeydk)  not  resemble. Fanny  Evelyti:  sbe  was  ham- 
ble  like  himself;  and  he  was  very  sure  that  her  diapo^ 
sition  was  congenial  to  bis  own:  ^e  was  grave  too>, 
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and  tiuHdiy  reserved,;  for  b^  bad  no  predik^tjonfol: 
livdy  women;  e?eo  the  enchanting; vivacity  of  Lady 
Frinirose  sqited  not  with  the  quiet  tempetaturo  .i>f 
Henry's  uncomhionly  sedate  character :  and  he  thought 
that  when  Flora  Jaughed  to  kicei^santly,  and  spbrted 
with  her  facetious  uncle  to  an  iexcessy  that  she  woold 
have  looked  Car. more  beatutiCoi  if  she  could  haVe  bor* 
rowed  ten  minutes  gravity  of  her  charming  frisiML 
But  Flora  wai  grave  .enough  the.  ensuing  morotng» 
when  they:met  at  the  brefdcfast  table;  and  the  Abejem^e 
of  h^r  charming  spirits: was. even  cemBrked  by benTond 
npde,  which  met  with  a  bIu8fa;aBd  a  smile  fiXHn  Fiora. 
who  pleaded  a  slight  head-'ache  for. appearing  j So  9t«T 
pidly  dolL  The  exciise  was  admitted,  butt  not  wilhout 
a  sly  insidioiia  smile  whidi  sat  upon  the  ipund  ruddy 
face  of  the  old  soldier,  as  turning  quickly  to  Henry,  he 
exclaimed-^ .  '       /  ; . 

*^  And  pray  Hal,  what  makes  jgou  so  stupidly  duU  ? 
Has  Lady  Primrose  infected  you  with  a  head^-ache  too, 
and  from  the  same  cause  ?  For  curse  me  i(  f  hav« 
heard  either  you  or  her  utter  a  sentence  since  we  havQ 
sat  down  to  breakfast.?". 

Henry  cotoared  deeply,  and  slightlj^^lancing  at  thQ 
iMw  equally  flushed  cheeks  of  Ftora,  stammered  out-rr 

"  wiqr  really,  air,  I  have  got"— ^ 

Henry  «aw  the  curious,  sharp,  and  inquiring  eye  q( 
hh  patron  fixed  full  upon  him,  and  could  not  finish  his 
sentence  for  the  life  of.  him;  and  Sir  Hector,  now 
hmghing  moat  imosodtfately,  vociferated—* 

''  U  is.  wry  plain,  Hal,  that  both  you  and  Lady  Primr 
rose  have  gtrt  something  tfalttyoa  cannot  get  rid  of  with-. 
oQt  some  asBistance  of  the  hetventy  pkttets;  Mars  and 
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Venus,  I  suppose,  iu  conjuticdoo,  roust  be  applied  to 
on  the  occasion ;  there. are  some  very  effectual  reme- 
dies to  be  resorted .  to  uuder  their  most  powerful  in- 
fluence, I  assure  you.    What  say  you.  Flora  ?'' 

'^  Lord,  uncle,  what  would  you  have  me  say  to  any 
thing  half  so  absurdly  ridiculous  ?"  cried  Flora,  a  little 
nettled  at  being  thus  detected  in  the  stratagem  she  had 
naade  nse  of  to  excuse  her  want  of  spirits  on  this  morn- 
ing more  than  any  other;  and  instantly. proposed,  as 
the  best  remedy  they  could  apply  to  (m  the  present  oc* 
casion  for  enlivening  their  spirits,  and  putting  them 
into  good  humour,  to  take  a  ride  over  to  the  Rectory, 
and  bring  the  Evelyns  home  to  dinner. 

*^  Gad  zookers !  an  excdlent  thought.  Flora,"  cried 
Sir  Hector ;  '^  I  want  to  see  Evelyn,  to  arrange  some- 
thing for  the  Welsh  bard  and  his  pretty  little  brood  of 
chickens  while  I  am  gone  to  Oldstock  Hall.  And 
Harry  wants  to  see  Miss  Ftony,  to  talk  to  her  on  an- 
other subject,  don't  you,  Hal  ?  You  are  longing  to 
see  Miss  Evelyn,  though  you  don't  choose  to  say 
so/' 

'*  Sir,  I  will  own  that  I  am  always  happy  to  nee  Wm 
Evelyn/'  cried  Henry,  with  so  apparently  an  air  of 
modest  ingenuousness  exhibited  in  bright  glows'  on 
bis  fine  ruddy  and  intelligent  countenance^  that  Sir 
Hector  was  at  no  loss. to  guess  at  the  natures  of  bis 
sentiments  for  the  amiable  daughter  of  his  respected 
friend,  and  had  already  pre«determioed,  in  his  own 
mind,  that  his  adopted  young  favourite  should  not  be 
discouraged  by  him  in  his  growing  attachment  for  an 
object  so  every  way  worthy  of  his  dection.  Not 
choosing,  howerver,  to  communicate  bis  thoiq;hts^  or 
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c«l>re»a  hiB  Jntej^tions,  till  his  alSMrs  at  Oldstock  Hall 
wjere  more  finally  settled,  be  humiDed  a  bit  of  an  old 
fifi^^oqrite  soogy  of 

"  Why,  8oldiet»,  wby 
Should  we  be  melancholy.'* 

Ai|d  oiarcl^f^d  out  of  the  room  with  t|ie  step  and  the 
air  of  a  tr«e  military  hero^  jtellipg  Flora  to  ^eod  hiip« 
vrord  when  the.  carriage  was  at  the  door,  and  that  bie 
woidd  be  in  ceadioesa  to  attend  her  suipoofws^.  an4  for 
a  few  jDomeot^  the  yopiig  soldier  was  left  aloi)e  with 
Flora.  It  Was  not  lofteni  indeed^  tbU  ^r  Hoctor  gave 
tji^u  any  opportonity.  of  enjoying  ^  tete  a  iU^  toger 
thor ;  but  when  diey  were  without  tl|6, presence!. of. A 
third  person^  Florai  who  precisely  kpew  tl|e  stfite.  oC 
Heeiy  .Conway's  k^art  WAttf  re$Rject  to  .hyer,  Ipvidy 
^0nd»  always  contriyed  to  talk  oC  Fa«Mi»y  ^nelyn ;  ati4 
in  return,  for  so  niucih  kindv^^  H«#ry  mev^r 'forgot  t^ 
say^  aoniettiingr:  abont  the.  Marquis. jQf:.S^8Al%7(3^  Tt# 
pleeaore,  tbetefbm,  whieb  ito^  4erlv^  ftwn  these,  (^pi^ 
versations  was.as  pierfeotlyrnjntual  i)s.tbey  F§l^;lp^^ 
fccRiy  aalnral ;  tux^  Flora,  half  ^flitting  afl  ||^  ffie^pus 
tmcie  ireireated  W4lb  •  ((nick  march  oai  qf  th§;  doprs 
fAayfiilly eiodhuqned^  I  '  )  ;.  .,  . 
^.f^How  tormentipg  my  n^cleja  jyt>oiit  |K|or  Fp^qr 
aadf.yon^  Mr.  Conway;  and  yeft  it  i^  v^f^9»  pwing  ta 
tb&  whimsicajity  of  hia  i^imoorithan  (piapy.refilplfar' 
Mtt  bertakea.int^ipgooe.ao  ?  iie.ianotillroatQi^ 
lbm(9h  .bei  is  posteivelvt  ^t  Aioiies  jnik^fferably  provi^H 

;To  wfekich^' deeply  .colauDin&  |L^/  jpooQg  ^qidi^  re- 
plied— .-(  ,   ,  .  ..  ,. 
c  17                                Sf 
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'^'But  he  is  not  aware,  your  Ladyship,  that  there  are 
rnoineiits  when  such  sport,  as  he  calls  it,  is  death  to 
the  feelings  of  a  too  sensibly  acute  heart,  in  which 
hope  and  fear  are  alternately  the  guests;  and  that  some 
objects  are  so  sacredly  dear  to  us,  that  we  cannot  en- 
dure any  thing  that  seems  only  trifling,  or  approaches 
to  derision,  when  they  are  introduced  as  the  subjects 
of  conversation.  I,  for  my  part,  find  it  impossible  to 
laugh  even  at  the  jokes  and  pleasantry  of  my  patron, 
when  Miss  Evelyn  is  the  object  of  his  merriment ;  I 
feel,  I  confess,  something  of  displeasure  proudly  swell- 
ing at  my  heart,  as  though  it  would  btirst  its  confines, 
when  the  name  of  Fanny  is  uttered  with  unmeanhig 
and  ill-seasoned  pleasantly.  Perhaps  I  may  be  impru- 
dent in  expressing  the  nature  of  my  feelings  for  this 
lively  young  lady  5  but  you,  you.  Lady  Primrose,  will 
fiot  condemn  me  for  feelings  which  I  cannot  avoid, 
which  I  have  not  the  power  to  control.  Yes,  you  are 
M  goodness  and  charity,  and  y6u  will  pity  me,  rather 
thi&n  censure  the  weakness  of  a  heart  that  doats,  doubts, 
despairs,  and  yet  presumptuously  hopes." 

The  remark  of  Heniy  was  too  just;  and  he  bad 
made  an  appeal  to  the  heart  of  Flora,  the  situation  of 
which  too  much  resembled  his  own;  for  she  bodi 
dMbted,  feared,  and  yet  cherished  hope  in  her  panting 
bosom  for  that  stranger-guest  she  had  already  admit- 
ted there :  and  a  gentle  sigh,  add  a  soft  Mush,  as  she 
raised  hei^  eyes  to  meet  those  of  the  young  sdldier,  told 
him  how  little  right  she  had  to  censure  or  coDdeum 
those  feelings,  which  were  so  similar  to  her  own,  widi 
respect  to  tht  Marquis  of  Rosalvie ;  and  sfte  softly 
pronounced — 
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'^  H6DiBr>.,weve  I  to  amdemB  yoo^  I  :$boiild  coad^oMi 
jop^nself.  lam  no  atrai^rto  tbe  aoxie(ie»i  tb^.tboor 
9lM»d.  teader  aoxietiea,  and  4oobts^ii|iid^eiu[a  tbiit  you 
bayq  (k^Giibedj  my  own  breast  ha^  be^  tortqro^ 
agooifeed  by  tbem:  and  shall  I  not  campa#aiopate 
yaon  ?  Nfly,  I  ^11  do*  mofe^  I  will  encponige  you  to 
b^MS.  Yes/'  added  Flora,  a  tear  starting. to  her  lovely 
eytea,  f^  for  yoQ>  Heory,  there  is  bopej  for  me,  none. 
I  love,— yes,  too  certain  do  I  love;  bnt  alasl  it  is 
eqvdkly  certain  that  no  heart  sighs  responsive  to  the 
eohpes  of  mine,  and  that  he  whom  I  adore  feels  op 
pulsion  in  return  fpr—— Flora." 

.<<Ab,  dear  aogelio  lady!"  (cried  Heniy,  warm^ 
.Drith  the  nuMt  transported  gratitude,  for  the  •  t^dor 
sympattqr  she  had  espresaed,  and  tbe  sweet  encomri^;c»- 
menft  sbe  had  given  to  the  fervent  pawon  Jie.  bfd-dis^ 
dosed  for  tbe  lovely  Fanny,  and  deeply  coocer^ed 
that;  ^be  considered  her  rq^ard  for  the  A^arqnis  so 
liopeless,)  ^Mt  is  utterly  impossible  that  the  mail  so 
blessed,  so  honoured  by  liad^  Primrfse,  can  be  ini^en^ 
BiUe  to  the  inestimajble  treasure  of  such  a  h^art ;  he  is 
mot,  cannoi.be  Uind  to  audi  eiqnisito  loveb'm^  .of 
personvsuch  transoendant  perfections  of  mind,  such 
innate  goodness  of  heart.  Ah,  no !  dear  Lady  Prii»<- 
rose,  you  cannot  be  tbe  object  of  that  man*s|  indif- 
ference whom  you  so  greatly  exalt  by  tbe  en^te  pos- 
session of  ycor  invaluable  heart." 

^<Do  not  deceive  me,  dear  Henry,  vvitb  a  sppposir 
tion  of  tbe  kin^"  ^hed  out  Flor^;  *^  the  Marquis  has* 
been  betrayed  once  by  a  woman,  and  he  will  never 
umt  to  one  again.  He  believes,  for  her  single  sak^ 
tba&all  women  are  false  and  faithless.  Let  himthink 
3  rS    . 
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^;  FkM'si  iriUilake^licl  fKAnii  to  col)Vifl<^e  iiiOl  hW  er- 
ik^nebUdly t  tie  litols  H^r  scxi  Btit-^buf'^-iaDd  Ft<M 
sigbed  Ueej^y-^'^'ain  hduriu^  yet  lodMe^  trben  h^  wlH 
^d  that  wetiAeri  ihik  be  is  ti^  ofheartias  meo,  mJ 
\Wll«hert  lAW^ntthe^bkt^hete  6f  hl^^t^prdlMcb/^  • 

«<^And  I  #iir«talce  tH6l]fright^nb6med  tdnofar^  te 
^dJeri**  c«6il  H^ni^,  vt^ilh  ihe'  itMt  jfeJfitbaskUftic 
WAfttitIk  df  fe^lidg/#itb  #bldb  Cbe  t^ndiei'  lu[^^dbd«e(l 
^oftnears  df  tb^  totrdjr  widfawbad  Inipited  bhn,  **diit 
tte  Marcjtiii  is  tAc  WHIing  Idfilv^  lo  tbbse  bright  cbwrmft 
y^tf'itod  tbat  hfe  #ill  own  ho^  tmjudHy  he  ha&  oen^ 
sured  the  constancy  of  \rdnian;  m^r^ly  b^anse  be  bad 
•kttOt«>ii'od&  icbdn^ing  buttefrtly'^  that  rd^^  fk>iii  Adtrar 
to*  flower.  I  shiUl  y«t ^eb  that  day  4rrive/al  wbkb 
yoftitihi^to  dfdtamly  gland«d,  but  I  thitttmiHir  approi^ 
^der  (than  f^\timigitie,\fh^if  ktiother form  ktid  aa- 
bthl^  hi^art  ^m  rc^ttip6VA(5  him  for  alt  the  ^abgs  be 
bras  ^nddired  fbi^  dtte  f^ts^  atid  Pithless  she :  yta^tad)- 
Prittit^se^  my  ibgdriies  ^il  greatly  dedsiVe  iney  if  in 
teds  tfato  a  f)eri<K$  bf  ^ik  l^Atbs  ycm  are  not  the  bride 
^(  th^  Matiqttid  'df  ftdsfiflvieif  wttb  lill  his  baitred  akid 
pr^tAKice  tciv^AMs  yeim  AiiviaAd  Ibi^cOjr  sek,  lie  vriil  tttni 
o»t  to  be  th<i>i]icerest  '(^fiv^ft^imif  iirable  from  hisiU^ 
gt^uhd^^p1iiitn)>      ^.        ;      >   ! 

<<  hf^Hie  bride  of  the  Man|bi»  bf  Rosalvie  in  less 
than  ^  |^(ki  bf^six  months  t"  eicbo^  Plpm,  in  a  tone 
at  first  of  ecstasy,  which  gt^dvially  lowiered  in  its  be««» 
tifbl  abd  abin^t€(d  modaldttotis^  till  it  bdeame  nibre 
soft^  murmdring,  faililt^bg,  tn^bMldiiS)  ind  broken*. 
<'Ab,  no^d^^r  H^niy,'^adh  a  tboilgbt  doeft  not  mix 
i<4tb  iliy ^6M4tld^s  of leb^bh^Ifiappiki^ft^.  •  Buta  CMM 
to  th^^'s^if^re  fdnl^lob^  fij^  have  pditt^^y 
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lOttde  me  qohp  va|KMifali8b»  and  melanjehofyt^  mnI  Iproi 
test  Ibat  weMve  been  tafldng' tiU  fimebasbeeainafc* 
iilg8omerif«diitrMe«tMrardpto.'^   '   '  .j 

^Ab^'lady^  ti«ie  flies  on  «aiy  ^ngs  wrfaea  w^  aie 
employed  iu  talking  of  t)lokei  ^  Jofe/'  answerod 
Heoty.'  ..i   .'•  '  ..  -     •• 

AadTiom^-wbile  she  bknhed  defeplfycoold  not  bit 
aokBOvi4edge  tbc  trattr  of  Ibe  obs€S*tatk>fi ;  for  she  bad 
sever  oooe  thoi^ht  it  necessary  to  Tepairto  tbo  toilet^ 
to  make  any  cbange-  m  ber  attire:;  and  the  caMnge^ 
wblcb  bad  been  ordeved^  was  already  drafvn  up  t&^be 
door.  Flora  sprang  from  ber  cbair>  riu.  np  tm  bnt 
dressing-room,  and  desiring  Radfel.tn  thrdw  a  ^mi 
over  ber  gi^sey  bonnet^  ami  to  fling  a.  mantle  ovcv  b^ 
shoiriden>  was  prepared  in  tto  oHnotes  to  alcebd  her 
noeic^  rtever  looking  half  so  bewitdutigly  lordyi  a» 
when  thus  nnadoroed  by  the  aid  of  oroament  or  dress^ 
And  Sir  Hector^  who  only glised  on:her psettyfeatares, 
fbfgoCtcnea^afk,tbai:aUboBgb  she  badsdfficieritdme, 
she  vfm  still' ID  tbe  pUut  tf^qeniug  {pbwn  iafirhioh  ahe 
bid  sat  defim  tobreakfiisi;  solit4k>d6ea  real  .beantly, 
require  my  al^aisiaiice  borramd  fioonr  ffishionable  art 
to  Sitt  it  off*  . 

Sir  HocCorwais  io  excdkfcBt'good^kaoionrand.spi-/ 
rits  when  they  arrived  lit  the  Rectory ;  and  Mn  and 
Mrs.  Evelyn,  and  their  lovely  dtog)h|er^  received|  tbo 
highest  gralifioatiea  atibeing  boiMMured  with  aoimcndiy 
a  visity'and  at  so  early  an  hour. 

**  Itb  aoi  kkid  of;  yon^  my  ieve/'  cried 'Mrs.  firelyni 
*'io  bestiTrwaiiboughA  on  yotir  paorhntaable  Rectory 
frieais  in  tlm  iMdst  of  the  Spioidid  oirde  of  gay  aad 
fitshionable  MkB  by.  which  yot  have  Men  isarrooaded 


Digitized  by 


Google 


406  TUB  widow's  jobcmcbs 

in  tift  magoificecit  imaiislQii  of  Ibe  Counle^  of  Slor- 
mond.  And  yott^  detr  Sir  Hector^  how  highly  gmiified 
Mr«  Evelyn  will  be  to-di^  with  jojit  cbanpiog  sociely^ 
and  how  deiightfuUy  apfvpoi^  for  hciis  thia  day^oite 
disengaged  from  pabUc  doty.'' 

^'  I  am  heartily  glad  to  hear  it^  Madam^"  cried  Sir 
Hector,  *'  for  then  I  afaail  have  so  niddh  more  pleaaiire 
bk  bia  sodely.  Bnt  1  have  :a  gaeat  deal  of  btusuesa  to 
transact  with  my  friend  Evelyn,.  I  aaaiire  yon )  ao  1 
hinted  to  my  niece  befiore  we  came  ont  $  and  the  coo-* 
sequence  is,  that  I  moat  steal  him  away  from  yon  for 
tfvo  or  three  honrs.  Have  I  your  consent,  Mrs.  Era- 
lyn? .  and  yonrs,  Miaa  Fanny ?  Zounds !  you  aae 
I(^kiiig  as  freah  and  asiair:as.a  monnttuo  daisy.  You. 
go  to  bed  at  seasonable  hours,  and  that  is,  the  reaaoo 
of  it ;  while  Flora  is  getting  as.  late  as  her  foahionable 
neighbours/' 

''  Oh  fie,  uoclt,  don't  tdl  tales,"  cried  Flora. 

^f  Indeed,  bat  there  is  some  truth  in  yonr  nade'a 
observation,  my.  dear  Flora,''  aaid  Mfs.  Evelyn,  aa  she. 
glanced  with  aftctionate  anxiety  at  the  mroanatty  pale 
oompleixion  of  the  young  widow ;  '*  late  hours  will  to- 
tally destroy  the  eflRsct  of  that  love^  Uoom  for  which 
you  were  ever  so  remarkable.  What  is  become  of  the 
absent  rose,  my  sweet  Flora  ?  I  protest  that  1  never 
saw  you  look  so  pale." 

Though  Flora  cookl  very  wdl  havediapeoaed  with 
thia  observation  of  Mrs.  Evelyn  being  made  nn  the 
presence  of  her  uncle,  who  insmpdiately  directed  bis 
eyes  towards  her }  and  though  she  codkl  very  wdl  ac- 
count for  the  rose  having  lately  desertod  herfiur  ci^ieek, 
yet  she  exerted  every  effort  in  her  power,  to  pemoade 
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ber  bdored  friendr  that  she  waa  Tiev«r  id  better  health 
aod  spititB  HuioJeM;^  the  present  tmonxent^  and  that  she 
oonid  atbibdte  her  pale  and  laogtiid  looks  this  nionir 
VD%  to  nothing  more  than  a  vident  head-ache^  of  which 
she  bad'eotfiplaii^  to  her  uncle  when  she  caknedowd 
stairs  to  breakfast,  but  which  was  now  consid^ably 
relieved  from  the  efibcts  of  her  ride  over  to  the  Rec«. 
toiy;and  the  pleasure  she  experienced  in  the  society  of 
ber'^friends^  And  while  Flora  was  addressfaag  this 
speech  to  Mrs.  Erelyn  and  Fanny,  "Sir  Hector  had  con- 
trhred  to  steal  ont  of  the  room,  tddng  Mr.  Bvelya  and 
etenHeory  along  widi  |rim,wUchgaTie  the  ladief  an 
dpportunity  of  etyoying  some  cotfvecsation  1^  theos-t^ 
stives ;  and  Fl^ra  immediately  gave  an  accptint  of  the 
dqr  she  had  paMed  at  Uie  Conntess  of  ^tonapnd's,  tod 
to  whom  she  had  been  introdnced  there*'' , 

'^I  assQfe  yon  thi^t' my  nnde  was  hi^ly  deKghkei 
wMv  the  Bari  of  ClalrvSUe//  ntttred  she.  ''Hels^  I 
allows  a  very  aceompBlhed'  man^  and  q^pears  to  be 
truly  amiable,  although  his  ^wrticiilar  attentions  to jmti 
scmietimes  '  rendered  his-  coovecaatioh  fatigaiiig;'  I 
would  say  itotrusiveiy  v>y  if  thetermr  was  perfisotly  ap- 
^iropiaatetoa  mao^of'Such  poHriiad  manners  andre^ 
filled  ediioation;  No  matter,  we-  cannot  always  «d» 
iMre  those  who  admive  us.*"^ 

''True,  my  love,'' cried  Mrs. Evcfyn,  and  smiled; 
<'  yet  sometimes  we  admirp  obfecSs  ^  less  worthy  of 
our  esteem.  Poor  Lord  Cbirrille,  I  fear,  has  some 
dangerous  4uH)powb*ftd  riM  in  the  heart  of  my  Flora, 
since  being  so  truly  amiabie  as  she^describes  him  to 
be,  stil)  she  is  not  disposed  to  admm  him,  or  accept 
of  hb  atteotkxis." 
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u'ff  Y^ti  dome  mrongy  ^bar  ^^rs^.fivdyoi^fp  8il|^|^iog: 
Uiail:deaoLa(>t>reciate  merit  ji^kfe«evler  I;  1)^14  it^ 
iMBj^!  ]K>u,  are  well  assured  that  I  {do»  I  dp  a^ffure .  tjia 
Eaiiof  €lairrillefr^bnt-r4Miit'f-L  do  D«t^lofK»  fain^  a«d 
I  feel  iwell  convwcttd  tbiEU!  I  never  ahtdh  llbeD  wJba( 
ar&bbiatteiitionB  td  me  ?.  I  wiU  never,  kieceivie  (be  itn 
tentions  ofaoyitrian  .wshm  1  do.  not  love,  I  did  onec^* 
but  thai  onee  ;kw.  to  jpkme  mff  fa^r,  [  bave  newt 
DQf&thefi  tx>&tter  tiiy  inolUlatmia/' 

,  f^  And  no .  biislHuid^  Flora*''  cried  Fjumy^  Ie6)^  (^ 
tiie  pain  tvhioh'lier  moliher^baid  otmi^if^  tbQ«g)liQmh 
oeolly:  iaAioted.oathi&heairt  of  b0r  lojirel;  frieod»  J^t 
FaDoy  hadiproDODDced  tbia  a^oteDoe  in  ta.toine  ao;  peoOn 
iaoly  Abob,  land  ydt  ao  senteatioaaly  gmviQ^  tbat^  ia  det 
spite  of  bar  pk'eacBtjfed&igB|:wbicb  wemjaDuW  oMrti* 
fied'by  Ibe  aei^rity.of  :Mi».£irelyo  on.  a  anbjecQ  she 
ooiikl  ao  fU  panry  ^»  Flora  Jiad/iMOb  jdiOootty  m  pna* 
servings  the,  fraVity  of  beK>c0itfi|eMMiQa  y  ibat  :a(ter  a 
kflig«pauae^.abeaii8WeiiedTrr .:.' li;.,  .\.'i.-'..".  , 
I  <^,AAd^o>bu8baii4]ffaAiiy;.you.hafe(rigbtJl3i.aaidM^ 
H^D  Jjbad^  tberei(Vfer«.iDa^^acriAQe0^ilbAt(  i  4id  «ol^ 
obcer&illy  malo^  to  ceiifiprmotofbyiOpapaaBodit  andj 
sikbinit in  all  ibiuga  to  jbia  anthtarity.  BotjiRfagr  abook^ 
I  make  sacrifices  now?  It.tei nBgelieroila^ it-it Kanicl 
loje&peet  itbat  Jii^idd^4iter<  tbeje^ly/«tiain^^    iiade 

witbiJQyiiord;RrifniT»^f<,   ..■  h  ^ 

^'lodeeid.ii^  would  J>e:Ktit7  toiel,  FlotA/'.a%bed  ant 
tbengleotle  lEamiyii  '^fiit(itrteldbet'aboolfili§;:iaO'.lo:ex^ 
pact  Jthat.<be€adse»yon  initrl]iMi>an:iold<  atianofioa  ia 
yourUfe,  to  pleaae  yourfaBier^'ibat  youaoartoiDaay 
an  old  man  a  second  time,  to  please  your  UndewV 
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^'  Ah,  but  I  will  not  do  any  sacb  thing/'  cried  Florat 
8|>eakiog  with  increased  warmth  and  spirit,  now  that 
Fanny  had  taken  up  the  cudgel  for  her. 

''Well,  my  love,  there  is  nobody  would  persuade 
you  to  do  any  such  thing,'*  cried  Mrs.  Bvelyn,  sur- 
prised and  hurt  at  the  petulance  which  she  had  bc- 
tniyed,  and  which  was  so  unusual  with  her.  *'  But 
come,  recover  your  temper,  and  we  will  say  no  more 
about  Lord  Clairville,  But,  apropos,  you  have  not  yet 
told  me  how  your  uncle  liked  the  dowager  Duchess  of 
Pembertoo,  and-^-and— -what  is  the  name  of  her  ac- 
complished nephew?" 

''The  Marquis  of  Rofialvie,"  quickly  ahswened 
Fanny. 

''  Ah,  you  knew  his  name  well  enough,  Mrs.  Eve- 
lyn," cried  Flora,  re{)roachfully,  and  looking  at  F^nny 
again  to  support  her  against  her  mother's  se<;ond  at- 
tack of  raillery ;  **  and  as  to  my  uncle,  I  never  once 
asked  him  how  he  liked  the  Marquis ;  but  be  is  already 
liwane  th^t  I  dislike  him  not,  and  that  is  snfl^cient." 

**  Well,  my  dearest,  I  suspected  as  much,"  cried 
Mrs.  Evelyn,  now  endeavouring  to  ooax  the  batf  of- 
fended Flora,  as  gently  as  possible,  for  she  was  nearly 
provoked  to  tears  $  **  but  wby  should  you  be  so  petu- 
lant with  me,  my  Flora,  at  my  having  discovered  |i 
secret  which  you  have  no  longer  the  power  of  coupoal- 
\ng,  and  yet  woukl  bide  from  your  most  i^tti^ed 
friends?  Believe  me,  that  the  ojbjoct  whom  you  ho- 
nour with  your  regard  must  ever  be  dear  to  her  wJk> 
btts  ever  watched  over  you  with  the  fond  solicitu<^  the 
tender  anxiety  of  maternal  love.  All  I  fear  is,  (and 
Heaven  grfmt  that  I  may  be  deceived,)  that  the  object 
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so  dear  to  her,  so  blessed  in  exciting  such  powerful 
interest  in  her  heart,  is  not — (pardon  me,  dearest 
Flora,  if  I  thus  openly  express  my  doubts) — ^but  I  do 
indeed  fear  that  this  Marquis  of  Rosalvie  is  not  so  sen- 
sible of  your  perfections  as  he  ought  to  be;  or,  in 
other  words,  that  he  loves  not  Flora  as" 

''Flora  loves  him,''  cried  Flora,  with  sudden  and 
involuntary  quickness,  and  half  angry  and  offended 
again  with  the  ingenuous  candour  and  sincerity  of  her 
maternal  monitor  and  friend.  ''  And  you.  have  guessed 
rightly ;  Rosalvie  does  tipt  love  Flora,  although  Flora 
so  dearly  loves  him.  W^l,  Mrs.  Evelyn,  that  I  cannot 
help,  you  know;  we  often  love  those  who  love  not 
us ;  but  f  can  help  letting  him  see  that  1  love  him, 
cannot  I  ?" 

"Why  yes,  my  love,  there  are  ways  and  means  to 
do  that,  certainly,''  cried  Mrs.  Evelyn,  htertily  feeling 
for  the  situation  of  the  young  and  lovely  widow,  and 
lamenting  her  unfortunate  meeting  with  this  'young 
uobleman ;  yet  wishing  to  soften  her  disappointed 
hopes  as  much  as  possible,  she  tenderly  added— »'^  Yes, 
my  Flora  has  too  much  pride  and  resolution,  I  hope, 
to  let  any  man  know  of  the  power  hoJias  obtiuood  over 
her  heart,  whose  own  does  not  glow  with  mutual  ar- 
dour towards  her." 

**  It  is  my  intention  to  shun  the  Marquis  of  Rosalvie 
as  much  as  possible,"  cried  Flora,  with  a  gentle  sigh. 
''  Bkit  is  absence  an  infallible  cure  for  love,  Mrs.  Eve- 
lyn?" 

"  TVy  the  experiment,  my  dearest,"  answered  Mrs. 
Evelyn. 

**  So  I  will,  dear  Mrs.  Evelyn,"  cried  Flora ;   "  I 
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wUl  poftilivdy  thiok  of  this  Marquis  no  iDore;  aud 
though  I  have  no  doubt  but  the  Storoiond's  will  bring 
him  one  day  to  the  Priory  with  them;  (indeed,  I  kuow 
they  will,  because  I  have  iovited  the  Duchess:)  I 
will  behave  so  cold,  so  formal^  so  distaut — that  he  shall 
never  see  that  I  care  any  thing  at  all  about  him/' 

"  That  is  right,  my  love,"  cried  Mrs.  Evelyn,  smil- 
ing,  ^^  keep  to  that  line  of  conduct,  and  you  will  do." 

'^  Promise  first  that  you  will  never  repeat  the  name 
of  the  Marquis  to  me  again^  Mrs.  Evelyn." 

^'  Not  unless  you  compel  me  to  do  it,  Flora;  other- 
\ywe  be  assured  I  never  will^"  gravely  replied  Mrs. 
Evelyn. 

The  mutual  promise  was  made,  witnessed  by  Fanny, 
who  laughed  immoderately,  and  was  highly  amused  by 
this  scene  between  her  mother  and  her  lovely  friend ; 
and  good  humour  and  harmony  bemg  again  restored. 
Flora  resumed  her  charming  vivacity  just  in  time  for 
her  uncle  to  witness  her  returning  spirits  and  enliven- 
ing smiles. 

A  plain  but  excellent  dinner  was  then  served  up ; 
for  Mr.  Evelyn  would  not  permit  them  to  depart. 
Henry  had  the  unspeakable  happiness  of  being  seated 
next  to  Fanny,  and  sometimes  to  steal  a  look  at  her 
without  being  observed  even  by  Sir  Hector,  whose 
good-natured  railleiy  (for  it  was  nothing  more)  he 
most  dreaded.  But  Sir  Hector  had  other  employment 
on  his  bands  than  to  watch,  at  the  present  moment, 
the  looks  of  the  young  couple;  aud  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Evelyn  had  too  much  confidence  in  their  amiable  child 
to  suspect  that  any  conversation  was  passing  between 
her  aud  the  young  soldier,  that  was  not  warranted  by 
3g< 
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the  strictest  roles  of  delicacy,  and  tbo  purest  priuciple* 
of  honour.  Fanny  had  been  too  early  taught  an  im- 
pressive lessotl  by  her  respected  father,  in  infancy,  to 
forget  his  valuable  pretepts  now  that  she  had  arrived 
to  the  age  of  maturity  i  while  the  example  of  her  ami- 
able mother  was  constantly  in  her  mind's  eye,  and  her 
sentiments  engraven  on  her  heart. 

At  an  early  hour  after  dinner  all  the  gentlemen  de- 
parted. Sir  Hector  wtis  going .  to  arrange  some  busi- 
ness at  WhitethiDtti  Cottage,  relative  to  some  fature 
provision  he  had  in  view  for  Mr.  Llewelyn  and  bis  &- 
mily ;  and  he  wished  Mr.  Evelyn  and  Henry  Conway 
to  be  present  on  the  occasion.  Perhaps  Henry  bad 
rather  have  remuned  where  he  had  been  so  happily 
stationed  during  dhiner ;  but  this  he  could  not  do  with 
any  propriety  whatever,  and  therefore  was  obliged  to 
follow  the  commands  of  his  patron,  with  Fanny  b  his 
head,  and  love  in  his  heart,  which  were  for  more  po-> 
tent  in  their  effects  than  the  wine  he  had  been  drink- 
ing. 

Meanwhile  the  ladies,  6nding  they  were  absolutely 
deserted,  and  Kkety  fo  become  solitary  during  the 
whole  of  the  evening,  proposed  a  rambte  for  them- 
selves (the  weather  being  delightfully  fine)  to  the  cot- 
tage of  a  Mrs.  Melville,  who,  with  a  lovely  daughter, 
had  been  inhumanly  deserted,  and  reduced  to  the 
lowest  depths  of  poverty,  by  the  sacril^ous  monster 
\^ho  had  married  her,  and  then  abandoned  her  to  all 
the  hottors  of  wiant  and  misery ;  and  in  this  deplorable 
state  Mr.  bnd  Mrs.  Evelyn  had  fooiid  her  -and  the 
lovely  girl,  who  bad  never  Ithown  a  fiither's  protectiou. 
With  that  compassionate  kindne^  luid  v^arm  bcnevo- 
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lence  which  dways  distiagaished  the  worthy  Rector 
aod  bis  amiable  wife,  they  entered  the  aide  chamber  of 
the  then  apparently  dying  woman,  relieved  her  wants, 
procured  her  medical  assistance,  and  soothed  her  an-( 
gnish  by  giving  her  a  solemn  assorance  tof)rotect  her 
daughter,  should  her  suflferings  terminate  Jier  exisC«» 
ence.  Mrs.  Melville  had  «ince  recovered  from  the  im-* 
mediate  attack  of  the  disorder  which  momentarily 
threatened  her  life ;  but  the  medical  professor  assured 
Mr.  Evelyn  that  her  malady  was  incurable,  and  tlMt 
she  was  progressively  hastening  on  to  that  bourne 
from  whence  no  traveller  has  ever  yet  returned. 

This  account  had  been  daily  imparted  to  Flora,  and 
daily  had  she  contributed  to  the  wants  of  Mrs.  Md- 
ville  by  her  beneficence*  And  it  was  Flora's  sudden 
inquiry  after  the  health  of  the  suffering  invalid  that  re^ 
minded  Mrs.  Bvelyn  of  the  promise  she  had.  made  her 
of  calling  on  her  some  fine  evening,  when,  if  she  found 
herself  collected,  she  would  inform  her  of  the  particun 
lars  of  her  melancholy  history. 

^*  For  I  have  as  yet  but  partially  heard  the  sorrowa 
of  this  most  fiuffering  creature,''  cried  Mrsi.  Evelyn ; 
**  she  has  been  too  powerless  to  enter  on  the  suLgect  of 
those  domestic  misfortunes  which  have  reduced  her  to 
the  situation  in  which  we  found  her.  And  since  she 
has  gained  a  little  strength,  I  could  not  bear  to  remind 
her  of  them ;  delicacy  has  forbade  me  to  inquire  fur- 
ther :  but  this  morning  she  expressed  a  wish  to  Mr. 
Bvelyn  to  see  and  converse  with  me.  He  thinks  her 
much  better.  The  cottage  is  only  a  quarter  of  a  mile 
dbtant ;  let  us  go,  my  dear  Flora,  and  see  the  poor 
sufferer  and  her  afflicted  daughter." 
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^^  Whom  Mr.  Bvelyn  told  me  was  a  lovely  yooug 
creature,  and  the  mother  a  woman  of  el^ant  maoners ; 
aod  yet  she  is  deserted,  her  and  her  child,  by  the  &• 
ther  of  the  one,  and  the  husband  of  the  other.  Dear 
Mrs.  Evelyn,  what  monsters  some  of  these  men  are* 
Bat  come,  let  us  instantly  go,  and  consc4e  her  all  we 
can,*'  added  Flora,  immediately  rising  ai^d  throwing 
her  mantle  around  her.  ''Mrs.  Evelyn,  take  some 
money  with  you ;  and  you,  Fanny,  take  all  the  money 
you  have.  I  have  most  unfortunately  left  my  purse,  in 
my  hurry,  on  my  dressing-table.  No  matter*— give  my 
widow's  mite  to  poor  Mrs.  Melville,  and  i  will  settle 
the  balance  of  my  accounts  with  you*and  your  mother 
at  another  opportunity/* 

The  request  was  implicitly  attended  to.  Fanny 
provided  herself  with  the  whole  contents  of  her  parse, 
for  she  knew  well  what  sort  of  a  widow's  mite  agreed 
with  the  generous  disposition  of  her  lovely  warm- 
hearted friend.  And  being  quite  ready  for  their  bene- 
volent expedition,  the  three  friends  set  out  arm  in  arm 
together  on  a  mission  that  lovely  woman  shews  love- 
liest, best,  in  her  sweetest  form,  aod  moat  endearing 
to  heaven,  most  admired  on  earth — the  missionary  an- 
gel, that  whispers  peace  to  the  afflicted^  and  contri- 
butes to  the  relief  of  human  misery- 
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CHAPTER  XIX. 


**  Oh  lore  I  how  are  thy  precious  sweetest  mtnutes 
Thus  ever  cross'dj  thus  TesM  with  difappointments  ! 
Now  pride^  now  ficittentM,  ftmtMtio  quanrelSy . 
And  sullen  coldness,  give  us  pain  by  turss." 

RowK. 


Arrived  at  the  cottage  of  Mn.  MelviUe,  the  three 
adminbtering  angels  of  pity  and  compassionate  kind- 
ness very  soon  foand  admittance  to  the  apartment  in 
which  the  still  sufifering  invalid  and  her  daughter,  a 
lovely  girl|  tall,  elegant,  and  gracefal,  and  apparently 
aboQt  seventeen  years  of  age,  were  sitting.  A  faint 
hectic  blush  rested  for  a  moment  on  the  cheek  of  Mrs. 
Melville,  and  hope  animated,  and  fo^  a  moment  also 
brightened  her  laogaid  and  sunken  eyes,  as  she  up- 
lifted them  to  meet  tjhe  kind  glances  and  compassionate 
inquiries  of  her  generpus  and  amiable  ben^ftctors. 

<'  I  am  happy  to  see  you  so  much  recovered,  Mrs. 
Melville,"  softly  whispered  Mrs.  Evelyn,  <^and  beg 
that  you  will  use  no  further  ceremony  with  us ;  but 
resume  your  seat,  and  remain  perfectly  composed 
and  quiet ;  and  if  you  ar^  not  able  to  talk  to  us,  why 
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we  will  talk  to  you.  Here  is  Lady  Pnmrose,  whom 
yoa  have  been  so  long  impatieut  to  behold,  and  my 
daughter ;  they  were  both  anxious  to  inquire  after  your 
health." 

<<  You  honour  me  most  highly,  madam/'  exclaimed 
the  sufiferer.  '*  Lady  Primrose !  and  is  this  the  Lady 
Primrose,  that  compassionate  angel,  to  whofe  benefi- 
cent kindness  I  have  been  so  much  indebted  ?  Amelia, 
look  at  our  young  and  lovely  beneractress :  speak, 
speak  for  your  mother ;  my  heart  is  too  full." 

<<  Indeed,  but  I  shaM  be  very  «i^;ry,  Mrs.  Melville, 
if  either  you  or  your  daughter  say  a  word  about  the 
matter,"  cried  Flora,  in  a  voice  of  the  most  fascinating 
sweetness,  drawing  her  chair  close  to  Mrs.  Melville, 
and  kindly  pressing  the  white  and  emaciated  hand  of 
the  patient  sufferer ;  ^'  we  are  not  coming  here  to  talk 
of  the  little  services  I  have  been  «o  fortunate  m  to  have 
it  in  my  power  to  render  you  and  Mias  Melville,  and 
which  has  givico  me  the  mqst  unap^akabJe  happi- 
ness." 

^'  Ah,  your  Ladyship  2  and  do  you  call  those  services 
trifling*  which  have  prolonged  the  existeoce  of  a 
wretched  mother,  Aod  soothed  the  thorny  pillow  of 
diaease,  those  liberal  generous  benefaction^,  to  which  I 
owe  my  present  quiet  tranquil  state  ?  For  I  am  in  no 
pain;  I  jam.  muph,  mu^b  better^  and  should  be  happy, 
did  I  not  know  that  I  must  shortly  leave  my  child,  cpy 
poor  innocent,  delicate  Aa^itL,  without  a  mother's 
cace ;.  alas,  witb^^t  a/a|tber's  tpo, — ^foi^— for— for"— 

Mns,  MelvUle  psiused ;  an^,  /rx>m  the  shortness  of 
her  breath,  it  was  aiU  agonizing  pause  to  her.  No  one 
interrupted  ji^r,  for  ^he  jnotioned  wijth  her  hand  for 
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erery  oae  l(^  be  Ulent  j  aijd  ^ile  a  bi^bler  beetle 
glowr^paesed  oWv  her  Mifrre^racbed  .diee^  she  ign^ 
daaRy  reftamed  ber  composure ;  and  testing*  her  humid 
6axk'tBijf»  fatt  OD  tbe  loviely'rac^  ot  Flora;  she  teiker^ 
taglyprteoooiied^    •/       ^  I    .. 

^  Yes^  Lady  PrinmlBey  my  child  will  haVe  no  btfaier 
to  protect  ber  v/h^nl  am  gooe^  for  tie  desertUiiieif 
even  tfetore  she  was  born."  i 

>  ^Barbarian I"  ibdigiiaotly  exdaimed  Slota^^  ^Bol 
dearaadaim^  do  not^  I  besfaecb  yoo^  rocal  flMe  ixpafal 
Images  to  font  recollectioa ;-  thdy  are  past^vand  cAnbot 
Agaiii  retoTB.  Ob^  let  »e  hop6  tbat'yoo  will  cbeiisli 
happier  thoagbts^  and'tibat  ^inore'  smiling  sceaea  and 
brighter  prospects  shall  iwait  yon/' 

''  Tes,  I  fed  wiW  assured,  Nearest  lady»  that  brighter 
prospeets,  more,  smiling  scenes,  do  await  me;''!cried 
Mrs.  M^fffUe,  eaergiafticaliy ;  '^bnt  ab>  my  Amelia! 
wh«t  prospects  remidn  for  berV* 

The  tears  oF  Rfiss  Melville  liad  till  thb  mpment  been 
restriuned,  ndt  only  |vom  fisar  bf  iocreasmg  the  agitat 
tion  of  her  side  mothei!,  birt  out  of  delicicy  and  re-^' 
spect  to  the  feeKri^s  of  her  benefhetori :  but  no#  llMy 
fell  in  toitet^tk  over  her  fair  faiee  and  bosom }  and  in  n 
voice  almost  inardenlate,  she  sobbed' ont-*- 

^ Deadest  mammae donibttatt  thaa^  you  willbreak 
tbei  heart  of7onr'poorAmells^'indebd7on/wiH9  Iddc 
too  how  miKh'  ]Mi  >ls(ve  aflHoted:  tliea&<leltr  land  and 
goodladiies/'*    .   '•     -  !   i  -if  .•    ' 

Amelia  Had  bent;  over  the  skle  of  her  mother,  and 
hissed  tier  pale  Hi^itrhich  oowionramrad^  with  soft 
emotion — 

^'Poigive  roe/-7oa  must  aU  forgive  me;  but  yoo 

i18  Sh 
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mufit  also  beak*  me,  Mcs.  Eirelyo.  I  have  promised  to 
disdote  my  sad,  sad  history,  to  you^  and  why  yoor  ez« 
oellent  husband  discorered  me  and  my  child  perishiog 
for  want,  and  redbced  to  the  last  stage  of  baman  ini«* 
sery.  I  promised  you,  dear  Mrs.  BirelyD,  at  a  time 
when  I  could  not  acComidksb  4he  taslc ;  it  was  too 
paiufal,  too  agonizing,  too  throbbing  to  iqy  recollecr 
tion,  while  under  the  influence  of  bodily  disecise :  and 
yod  would  not  hear  of  it  till  my  mind  was  in  a  more 
tranquil  state ;  yet  I  eolisiderdd  it  a  sacred  pramise^ 
and  determined  that  the  moment  I  ahould  be  relieved 
from  pain  I  wouM  perform  this  dc^  to  my  kind  and 
compassionate  friends.  For  thi^  reason  I  suomtoned 
you  here ;  1  told  Mr.  Bvelyn  that  I  wished  to  see  yon 
for  that  purpose,  and  requested  that  be  would  tell  yon 
io- .  I  had  previously  prepared  all  my  materials,  and 
coUiected  all  the  cuvumstances  that  i  wished  to  make 
you  acquainted  with.  It.  is  nowit«ady,4nd  I  am  fKSr* 
feetly  composed  in  mind  to  ddtnil  it'Co.  you.  Your 
daughter's  presence,  and  the  oompassionate  angel  you 
have  brought  with  youi  will  be  no  drawback  to  the 
confidence  thiat  I  ^hall  repose  in  you  by  a  recital  of  the 
wrongs  of  a  helpless,  injured  female,  who,  though  in 
the  character  of  a  desierted  wife  and  mother^  has  yet 
no  catifte  to  blush  for  herself  but  mourn  over  the  mis- 
fortunes, while,  she  must  fotgiva  the  author  of  her 
miseries*  Yes,  gvilty.as  he*  is,  when  1  look  at  that  in* 
nocent  angeU  of  whom  he  is  the  father,  I  feel  inclined 
to  drop  a  tear  over  his  frailtfea,  and  remembering  only 
diat  he  b  thetfiuherof  my  Amelia,  pardon  and  forgive 
him. 
'^Now,  Mrs.  Evelyn^  you  have  my  reasons  for  so 
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eiraestly.  wtobing  to  behold  joni:  t  A  :peniQ4  mfiy  etrif^; 
(and*  I  feel  it  bonri;  apphMiohmg,)  when,  this  wofa  audi 
tbj8  reqoest  may  be  unavailiiig*  :  Yoiluiulei^aod  me;* 
1  httteJfioaffecliatioii  to  wiabiog  to  deceive  my  fitiends, 
orfiU  with  delusive  bopes  and  ekpectatioikis  tbeiieart 
of  t)iat  aflfeetionate^  ekemplai^  tsbild^  1  am  better;  it 
would  be  the  bogbt  of  iugrHtitade,  of  impiety,  to' .say. 
tbte  I  ani  hot ;  but-^bat^-*you  may  guess  the  rest,  my 
beloved  fi'tiends.  I  would  spare  the  paogs  which  now 
vemA  tfaeUoaom  of  my  Amrik :  but  she  is  surrounded 
by^togels  of  compa^ion^'and  wiH  better  sustain  (be 
shock  which  she  would  receive,  were  I  to  tell  her  w}tb<r 
oat  their  presence,  that  ere  long  she  will  be  mother- 
leas.  I  can  never'  recover*  Amelia,  my  darling,  1^.19 
useless  to  deceive  you;  cherish  not  a  hope  that  I  shall 
long  be  With  you^  and  let  the  present  moments  bq 
passed  in  teaching  my  child  the  lesson  of  fortitudef 
It  ia  |K>t  th^  first,'  Amelia,  thai  I  have  tapgbt  :you^ 
learn  to  bear  it,  and  dry  tfao$e  itears  whi^h  only  Jiiow 
add  to  asy  sufieHngs,  and  pierce  np^  bfmrt  with  anguish 
iosupportable/'  t    ,, 

Aanjslia  sobbed  aloud.  She;  had  thought  her  mothe^ 
not  only  bett^r^  but  perfectly  recovered  from  her  in- 
disposition. She  had  fimcied  toO,  from  the  hectic  flusfai 
in  her  face,  and  the  return  of  her  appetite,  that  she 
was  boudy  gaining  stiength  itnd  spirits.  To  be  awak- 
ened from  this  Ecstatic  and  transporting  thought,  and 
from  her  own  lips  to  hear  the  fatal  truth,  was  indeed  a 
shock  too  great  for  her  youthful  mind  to  bear;  and 
sinking  .on  the  shoulder  of  Mrs*  Evelyn,  she.  wept  wttl;^ 
increased  angubb,  while  Florfi:jendcavo^ured,:by  every 
soothing  means  in  her  pQ^^!^,t<p  ft^ip^  and  console  ^b^ 
2h  2 
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half  fraixtIo>g!(rl|  ^uA  thet^ikdeiiestdttentieDs,  iioUi of 
Mrs.  Chp^lyn  and  the  gciids  F^pny^  w&te  directed  to 
the  agitated  sufifering  mother^'  and  at  length  they  sac- 
oeeded«  Amelta  di^s  ^aBsbfM  by  Mrs.  Evcflyn  and  the 
Idnd-h^rted  Plom^;tbat!  in  the  fears  that  her  mother 
had  ^  aWfalIyi  foreboded-zs^e  should  never  stand  in 
need  of  friends  or  protections  atid  oo£gnring>hef  to  re^ 
60Ver  her  self-possession  as  much  as  possible  in  the 
presence  of  her  spfiering  p^^iiit.  They  had  the  plea^ 
inte  of  sooir  peiMvihg  that  their  attentions  Were  not 
tbbbwti  'away  upon  the  lovely  girl,  nor  their  excellent 
ad?l6fetteglfected.' 

MefvnAvhfle  tea  was  got  in  readiness,  and  the  knliaUe 
Fadtiy  aiislsted  on  the  occasion,  with  a  sweetness  and 
afiSlbility,  and. with  such  delicacy  to  the  wonnded  fbel«* 
ings  both  of  the  mother  and  her  daugiiter,  that  Floni 
felt  that  there  was  nothing  could  endear  her  lovely 
friend  tnore*  to  beil  heart  ^aa  this  noble  dbplayof 
engaging  manners  and  dispbsHibn. 

But  no  persnario!As  coofd  induce  Mrs.  Melville  to 
postpone  her  narrative  to  some  other  opportpmity. 
She  declat^d  that  she  not  Ozdy  Cdt  jierfectly  composed, 
biit  enlivened  by  the  coiiversation  of  her  charming 
fifiends ;  and  desiring  her  daughter  to  give  her  a  folded 
paper,  whieh  was  car^fnlly  deposited  in  a  small  eabi- 
net,  she  spread  it  before  her  on  the  table,  and  heaving 
a  gentle  sigh,  addressed  h^  compassionate  aaditors  in 
the  follomng  affecting  and  impressive  nianner  :-— 

"  While  yet  in  the  earliest  dawn  of  hifancy,  1  was  a 
helpless  orphan,  left  to  the  sble  care  and  gnardianahip 
of  a  hiaiden  AiMt.  But  never  did  Mnt  so  truly  exem** 
plify^tbe  tetid<^rdttti6a  of  an  affectionate  mother;  for 
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I  left!  school,  jumI  came  whblly  (OkOeside  wilh 
her,  she  permitted  me  to. ceign. mistress. with  the  most 
vnfimited  indnlgtoce  over  her  family  arid  hodse,  Which 
(Consisted  of  a  small  neal^bcdlt  cottage,  coataiiling'  two 
bed^ohambehr^  a  parlour,  and  a^kitcben.  .Ad  old  faith- 
fol  dootiestic,  whom  she  called  LuciUa,  was  the  odly 
servant  we  had;  bat:  we  had  other  cOmpaniotiay  two 
pigs,  a  cat,  and  a  (at  owl,  which  my  aout  had  selected 
for  her  favourite,  in  spite  of  all  my  endeatours  to 
laugh  her  dut  of  it.  I  must  not  omit,  however,  to  re- 
mark, that  my  aunt  did  not  devote  the  whole  of  her 
time  to  her  owl;  she  had  a  well^chosen  library,  in 
which  was  a  selection  of  adcieat  and  modem  works, 
and  books  of  literature,  fancy,  and  taste,  arranged  with 
great  order  and  precision  by  her  own  hands, 

'^  She  was  no  less  curious  in  her  garden,  which  was 
plentifully  stored  with  fruit,  flowers,  and  heibs  of  evjery 
description,  the  virtues  and  qualities  of  which  she  had 
long  known,  and  universally  practised  in  the  village, 
sometimes  using  them  as  an  healing  balm  for  the  siok^ 
at  another  time  makii^  them  as  Qutriment  for  the 
poon 

'^  Though  my  aunt  was  an  old  maid,  she  seemed  s^ 
truly  happy  in  that  condition,  that  since  I  au^ed»  I 
have  often  reflected  on  h&i  calm  and  tranqjMil  life,,  her 
cheerful  spirits,  and  uninterrupted  state  of  happiness, 
and  deplored  my  own  choice  with  many  heart^felt 
aighs, 

^'Such  was  my  aunt,  Amelia  Fitzallan,  the  okl 
maid,  when  I,  a  young,  artless,  and  inexperienced  girl, 
was  placed  at  the  head  of  bcr  Kttle  household.  At  ibi^ 
period  she  informed  me  I  was  indebted  to  her,  and  her 
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alone^  for  tliose  advantages  whidi  I  hmi  derived  from 
education ;  that  I  was  the  child  of  a  brother  whom  she 
had  loved  with  the  most  unbounded  affection;  that 
my  mother,  in  giving  me  birth,  had  paid  the  forfeit  of 
her  own  life;  and  that  she  bad  promised  myftther, 
who  survived  my  mother  but  a  few  months,  that  she 
would  ftiifil,  in  her  protection  and  care  of  me,  all  those 
sacred  duties  of  which  d^th  had  deprived  me  in,  my 
maternal  parent. 

<'  ^  And  I  believe,  my  dear  Catharine,'  said  this  aflisc- 
tionate  aunt,  while  tears  glistened  in  her  eyes, '  that  1 
have,  to  the  utmost  of  my  ik>wer,  dischaif^ed  this  doty, 
and  supplied,  in  all  Chat  I  was  able,  the  tender  care 
and  attention  of  your  mother*  While  I  live,'  added 
she,  ^  the  rest  of  my  days  will  be  devoted  to  make  yov 
happy.  At  my  deaths  you  will  inherit  the  little  all 
that  I  possess )  ^aind  I  ^hall  di6  contented  io  the  thought 
that  my  darling  Catherine  will  not 'be  left  destitute.' 

'^At  these  wbrds^  which  contained  a  sti*ong  testi* 
niony  of  my  sfutit's  regard,  I  burst  into  tears.  She 
was  in  no  less  d^ree  afifected;  and  we  supped  together 
on  that  evening  with  less  cheerfulness  than  usual. 
The  night  was  succeeded  by  a  morning  of  the  most 
transcendent  beauty,  in  nature's  happiest  season.  I 
awoke  at  an  early  hour,  and  leaving  my  aunt  in  sweet 
and  undisturbed  repose,  prepared  to  take  my  accus- 
tomed walk  before  breakfast,  Lucilla  having  charged 
me  not  to  stay  too  long.  I  tied  on  a  straw  hat,  and 
hanging  a  basket  on  my  arm,  with  the  intention  of  ga- 
thering some  wild  strawberries,  of  which  I  knew  nqr 
aunt  was  extremely  fond,  set  out  on  my  ramble ;  and 
while  contemplating  the  blessed  sun,  beneath  vrtiose 


Digitized  by 


Google 


OR  ONS|  TWO|  THRXB.  423 

cheering  inflaeooe  I  grew  dated,  add  was  supremely 
happy;  I  fblr  that  to  be  England's  queen  I' would  not 
exchange  my  then  innocent  and  blissful'  state.  Ah 
hapless  Catherine !  it  was  fot  the  last  time  under  that 
sun  you  were  destined  to  possess  such  enviable  teeU 
ings,  the  last  time  that  dove-like  peace  was  to  inhabit 
your  then  pure  and  artless  breast. 

**  Sufifer  me  to  pause,  dear  Mrs.  Evelyn,  dear  Lady 
Primrose,  but  6)r  a  moment,  over  this  ecstatic  period 
of  my  youthfbl  days,"  tremulously,  and  now  almost 
fidntly,  pronounced  Mrs.  Melville, ''  when  tyrant  pas- 
sion and  merciless  man  were  alike  strangers  to  my 
bosom.  And  oh  !  should  one  drop  of  contrition  fall 
to  banish  the  pleasing  retrospection,  still  these  days  off 
ioDOcence  and  bliss  wBI  rise  superior  to  my  recollec* 
tiop,  when,  fresh  in  youthful  health  and  ardent  fao^, 
I  plucked  the  rose  of  hope,  and  found  it  disencumbered 
of  a  thorn. 

^But  to  proceeds  After  having  rambled  foe  near 
an  hour  in  the  Md,  amusing  myself  sometimes  witfe 
mfiking  nosegays  of  wild  flowers,  and  having  fiHed  my 
baricet  with  a  suffident  quantity  of  strawberries,  I  ap^ 
proached  a  little  wicket  g;ate,  which  I  knew  had  often 
conducted  me  to  my  dear  aunt's  cottage,  but  was  sur- 
prised and  disappdnted  to  find  on  this  morning  that  it 
was  fastened  by  a  padk)ck.  I  had  no  alternative, 
cherefore,  but  to  return  by  the  way  (  came,  and  was 
about  to  torn  baclq  when  a  young  man  in  a  shooting 
dress,  with  two  dogs,  appeared  at  the  gale.  He  oo- 
locked  it;  but  whether  he  imagined  that  I.ivishedto 
pass  that  way,  knowing  it  to  be  a  short  eoljtoto  the 
village,  iif' whether  nnpeUed  by  curiosity  to  learn  who 
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1  was,  I  canoot  fell;  but  iu  a  voic^  of  the  mostfittd- 
Dating  sweetDess^  he  inquired  if  I  had  iost  my  way,  or 
wished  to  pass  tbrbugb  the  gate  to  go  to  the  village.  I 
knew  not  what  I  replied,  for  the  lodk  be  directed  to- 
wards me.  overwhelmed  me  with  confasiou>  and  io  tbe 
words;  of  the  old  song, 

**  I  blash'd,  and  could  uot  tell  why.*^ 

I  hav^  often  since  thought  that  the  first  impressife 
glance  of  Rx)bert  MelvUle,  from  that  nsoment  deter- 
mined the  complection  of  my  fate. 

*^  I  was  at  this  period  but  seventeen ;  and  notwith- 
standing the  many  efforts  which  xhy  dear  aunt  bad 
istade  to  divest  me  of  personal  vanity,  I  am  "sorry  to 
add  that  I  was  possessed  of  no  inconsideraUe  sbar& 
1  bad  not  once  forgot  that  when  at  school  my  beaoty 
lAs  extolled  beyond  tha^  of  all  my  other  playmates, 
and  that  my  Sunday  frock  and  little  straw  gipscyhat 
were  put  on  by.  my  partial  governess  wit(i  more  tbau 
onKnary  taste ;  and  as  1  tript  to  clinrdi  by  her  side, 
my  heart  fluttered  with  delight  as  I  heard  the  rap- 
tuDous  exdamatiou^-^  What  a  handsome  girl  is  Cathe- 
rine Fitzkilan/  >  This,  and  similar  seDteoces  pro- 
nounced IB  n^y  beariug,  became  the  grounidwork  of 
that  eKcessive  vanity  which  could  not  afkerwards  be 
eradicated^  and  the  glowing  looks  of  adduratioD  with 
which  the  handtiumest  young  man  I  had  ever  beheU 
sarvqred  me,  ia  no  small  degree  contributed  to  in- 
crease it.    .<,.!. 

I'^By  what  oieans  we.commraced  a  conyeraaiicmf 
which  lasted  till  I  found  mysdf  wittun  twenty  yaids  of 
my  dear  aunt's  oottage,  I  couU  nevier  y^t  surmise ;  bot 
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I^wtS'  8piU«tbouiid  by  the  witchery,  of  his  tongue^  adA 
fiaaciAaied  by  the  mofe  seducing  graces  of  his  per^o. 
CoDsdoiis  that  I  was  coauQitting  an,  impropriety  wh&pb 
could  not  be  readily  excased»  and  $bocked  that  I  h^4 
not  only  imprudently  permitted  him  to  walk  sq  far 
#ith  me,  but  afterwaitls  suflCered  him  to  continue  a 
eoQtvieniation,  the  sn^jeet  of  which  was  but  oblique 
praises  to  myself,  I  suddenly  stopped  short,  and  drop* 
ping  him  a  curtsey,  abruptly  bade  him  good  nH>ming. 
He  lo6ked  surprised,  and,  as  I  thought,  reproadifuUy ; 
bat  exclaimed,  as  be  left  me — 

^'  'I  go  instantly,  at  your  command*  madam ;  but  i 
shall  bear  along  with  me  your  beauteous  image ;  and 
fboogh  your  breast  be  cold  to  me  as  the  Alpine  snows, 
yet  the  recoUectiou  of  this  morning  will  cheer  roe  in  a 
fat^  distant  cotmtry,  will  emulate  me  in  a  glorious 
cause ;  and  while  life  Bows  in  the  foantain  of  ||^ 
beating  heart,  yon  will  be  dear,  ob,  most  inexpressibly 
dear,  to  Robert  Melville/ 

''  With  these  words  he  left  me ;  but  with  such  sen-» 
sations,  that  I  mentally  exdaimed — *  He  goes  then  to 
batde,  and  I  shall  never  see  him  more;  he  will  ex-» 
pire  on  the  ensanguined  field.  Who  shall  watch  over 
him  in  that  eventful  hour  ?  Bat  the  tear^  the  sighs, 
the  prayers  of  Catherine  will  attend  him/  Already  I 
faaded  myself  the  most  cruel  being  in  existence,  and  f 
entered  Ae  peaceful  abode  of  my  aunt,  the  innocent{^ 
bvt*  no  longer  the  happy  Catherine  I  had  quitted  it^ 
My  bosom,  was  already  possessed  of  a  guest  which  wat 
dangerous  to  my  repose.  Love  had  found  a  passport 
to  my  till  then  peaceful  breajit,  and  having  once  settled 
there  was  never  afterwards  to  be  erased.    My  disor- 

c  18  St 
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^i^d  lookd  ahd  pale '^(^tH3inteiA^ctf  attracted 'tte- alien-* 
lion  atid  excited  the'apprebeDrioiw  of  mf  tender  amitf 
tod  16  her  rtpeax:ed  ittqulrfea  ^  ^  Wfeot -aite  my  drnMug 
tlaifh^ritle  ?*  I  eod^d  reply  not  a?  wovdy  till  team  dwd 
from  her  aflbct!ol>a(}e  ^y^'reeaQeil'nic'tO'ff  sen^eof  nq^ 
duty;  I  started  from  my  Mat)  tiii^w>niy4U(iua'iaroiiiid 
her'  ne^k^  and  Mding  tny-  fate  )o'her<boiom»  sobbed 
alood^^^  Fot^v^  your  Gati)ertb^5  for  fliongb  imioeeiili 
she  is  guilty* ::..;,.,  ., 

^^  'Gailtyf  said  my  aunt,  turning  pfle,  and  in  the 
utmost  alarm ;  '  of  what  are  you  ^ity^:  my  dear  drildP 
iThat  yoti  nt€  iunoeent,  it  has  long/beeli  my  ptfide  to 
Icnow;  that  you  are  guilty,  I  nerer  can, believe^  though 
uttered  from  yot^r  own  li|>s«  Sp^ak,  Catherine,  and 
ea^e  at  once  my  anxious  doubts^  andtapprdMonions;'    *, 

'^'Vpoti  my  soul  and  my  «alvat}oo/ added  iiQciHa^ 
wrfcging  her  bands,  ^  but  I  'beitereishedMB  seoi  a  nea^ 
mistress^  md  sure  1  know  Ihere  bUttievgdod*  cornea  el 
that;  for  man  is  the  devil, and  theidetil  ha^  bewitobed 

^^  At  this  instAuation  ^  old  LocHIa,  my  aiuatjdeiind 
her,  though  with  mucAv  miidnees,  to  leave  the  roon; 
and  then,  toot  in  the  least  deviadng  from  the  Initb^  | 
discl6sed'to  her  eVery  (kirtlcular  of  my  mouiing's  ad^ 
Venture  with  Kobert  Melville,  bitterly  refleotiog  on  mj 
own  want'  of  propiriety;'  and,  initbe^  fnlo^ioff  nj 
heart;  ttd  bitterly  lamenting  my  6riiirity^(  by 'hailing  to 
abrtiptly' dismissed  him  Arom*:t)ie  glite^  •<'For.ody 
thinic,  my  dear  aurit,'  cried  I,  J' if  he  should,  go  to  Ibe 
field  of  battle.'  •     •  . -: 

^^'A^  many  othera  b^n^/dobe  before  him/ ecdmly 
replied  she.        •        ' 
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^*  ^fiotlf.M  shonld  fidl?'  repeated  I^  tq9anifiiljy. 

.*^  ^  Wbicbis  uQt  in  t)ie  leas^  unlikely/  quickly  rer 
plied  tny  bdoU 

^Tbia  obAervatkm  I  tb9ugh( 
and  telliog  her  so,  my  aunt,  a 
it  highly  iKeoe^sary  to, exert  a 
which  she  was  coDscious.aheJ 
which  ^he  had  hUhertp  pscd  8< 

<< '  Gaiterh»e;  Fit^aliau/  said 
hei<  fnaouer  wbv:h  I  aeirer  obs( 
seriously  iiicur^ei4  ipy  displea^i 
for  Abe  finst  Lime  iu  your  life 
deace,  and  over-stepped,  as  I 
ofdteorutn  aad  modesty  whu 
the  brigiitest  ornaments  th^t 
admit  a  stCMger  to  yiCM^r  conve 
both  indelicate  apd  in.dj8cre^;  and  tp  pen^itbis  at- 
tendti^  you  home,  alj^pgether  ioiiproper :  but,  rash  girl, 
where  shall.  I  fjpd,wor(ls,tq:e:^ress..iny  surprise,  my 
aalonisbment^  my  indignation,, that;  you  should  so  sud- 
denly deiftii  :lo  the  impulse  of  passion^  A^d  receive  to 
yonrboaom^  woman's  fir^tj  woman's  last^  a^d  t;yer 
will  be,  woj^^n's  most  destructive,  fqe.\^ 

*^  ^  Deap  aunt,'  returned  I,  not  fully  compreheoding 
bar.  meaning,  *  what  foe?'  .      >.     . 

..tf^  ^Iio.ve,'  repeated  she;  Move^^that  bane  of  all  bu- 
mKn  jpySith^l;  enemy  to  Gepose,  which  looks  like  the 
ioBoeetit  flower,  hut  beai:s  the  serpent  nuder  it.  Che- 
tisb  itSfMosionS;  and  they  will  deceive  you;  fly  from 
ksalbirements^  and  you  will  be  sfife.  Oh  Catbcrine! 
thild'  6f .  my  hopes,  prid^  of  iny. heart,  thfts. far  have  I 
proceeded  to  wara  you  oCyour  danger.  Cppsidef 
3i2 
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yours^f  o]!i  tU6  liriiik  of  a  pnecipide;  reflect  that  <A)e 
unlucky  step  tniay  hiiri  y6U  to  the  bottom,  iTrotn  which 
not  all  my  tears,  my  prayers,  my  exertioDSi  cao  reacue 
yod.  Think  th^b;  Catherine,  I  charge  you,  think,  that 
yoti  see  me  weep  for  your  indiscrerion^hat  I  fall« 
victim  to  my  grfef— ^and,  dying  of  a  brolcen  heart,  your 
ddbappjr  aunt  shall  at  last'— ^— 

**  An  involdiitary  shriek,  at  these  words,  burst  from 
my  agonized  lips.  The  picture  she  had  drawh  was 
heart-breaking  beyond  description.  That  I  sboukl' ui 
any  degree  be  instrumental  to  the  death  t>f  thi$  tender 
relation.  Who  had  supplied  to  me  more  than  a  mother's 
care,  appeared  to  me  the  most  dreadful  crime  I  cooU 
commit ;  and  instantly  felling  on  my  knees^  I  impkired 
my  aunt's  forgiveness,  renouncing  all  sentiments  in  ia* 
vour  of  Robert  Melville,  and  promising  most  sacredly 
that  I  would  never  behold  hinr  more. 

<<  <Now  then  you  are  again  my  own  darling  Catbe^ 
rine,'  cried  she,  tenderiy  kissing  my  cheek. - 

^^The  subject  was  never  afterwards  resumed^  for 
though  the  name  of  Robert  was  deeply  imprihtod  ou 
ody  heart,  I  never  suffered  it  to  escape  my  lips ;  nor 
did  I  ever  stir  from  the  side  of  my  aunt,  either  at  Jhome 
or  abroad,  taking  care,  in  my  walks,  to  avoid  that 
path,  of  all  others,  which  led  to  the  wicket  gate  where 
I  first  beheld  him.  But  such  was  the  strange,  the  un» 
common  fatality  he  possessed  over  my  eenseis  that 
notwithstanding  I  took  all  these  preoiiatious>  he  was 
never  absent  for  a  moment  from  my  thon^l^s  and 
often  ruminating^  when  alone  in.  my  chamber,  on  my 
aunt's  singular  sentiments  on  thje^-subject  of  love,  I 
hkve  piettishly  exdaimed-^^  How  ridiculous  is  ibis  dear 
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aunt  of  mine!  tf  love  is  so  dangeroos,  why  do  so 
maoy  cherish  its  impressions  ?  And  if  tiaHCriniony  be 
attended  with  the  evils  described,  why  do  so  many 
people  marry  ?  I  wished  to  have  these  questions  re- 
solved ;  bat  baft  previoasly  settled  it  in  iby  own  mind, 
that  oeitter  love  nor  matrimony  could  be  improper, 
wblle  thousands  offered  up  their  liberty  at  its  shrine* 

^S«eh  were  my  reflections,  when^  one  beautiful  au- 
tumnal evening,  as .  my  aunt  and  I  sat  at  woric  in  a  Ut- 
tle  arbour  at  the'  end  of  the  garden,  a  message  was 
bfooght  to 'ber,. requiring  her  immediate  presence,  to 
attend  a  sick  neighbodr*  With  aU  that  innate  good- 
ness wbich  invariably  marked  ber  character,  she  an- 
swered the  summons,  leaving  me  in  chaqpe  ol  the 
house  till  she  should  retara.  At  her  depaifture,  I  again 
resumed  my  work;  and  positively  my  thoughts  had 
not,  on  that  eveoingy  once  strayed  towards  an  object 
which  memory  in  vain  urged  me  to  fprget  >  but  I  fan- 
cied, as  I  sat  thus  employed,  that  a  more  than  usual 
rustling  agitated  the  thick  foliage  by  which  I  wlis  sur- 
rounded. It*increased;  and  as  1  listened,  a  tremor 
possessed  my  whole  frame.  I  was  apprehensive,  yet 
knew  not  why ;  and  as  the  last  rays  of  the  setting  sun 
were  decKning  fast,  I  folded  up  my  work,  with  the  in- 
tention of  quitting  the  arbour,  when  a  voice,  which 
seemed  to  breathe-  more  than  mortal  mdody,  sung  the 
following  words  to  a  plidntive  air : — 


**  Since  cold  U  the  maid  whom  mjp  bosom  adorasy 
Ah !  coldy  cold  as  the  waves  of  the  sea. 
Adieu  then,  lor  ever,  my  dear  native  sliofes, 
MThat  can  Ibrtone  avaii  mam  ttinie  ? 
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'  "  Co^e^  f»^e  to  fhe  if iUovr^  tbo\A  co^  cruel  ;7fa^« 
Whei^  the  <^l9ck  shall  strike  one,  two,  and  three ; 
Oh  come  to  the  willow,  beneath  wbose  pale  sha^e 
'         ftobert' he 'die<l--for  10v6  and  for  thee.**  '    "  ' 

TiiertKVOilast  liucB.oLtbe  second  atMala.irere  repeated 
witti'  s^t^peodlitir  an  emphasis^  tbat  apeU-4>ound^  (for 
well'ifnigbtt  I  d^QznMti'8Q,)ii  became  ti vetted  to  ihe 
ppot;^  and  raiting  jny  eyesaaiseaioli  €litbe>objeGlfmm 
vi?teaoe  stuck  liarinofay  prooeeded>tI«us)UQtore4  once 
more^tbe&tally  eostatio  gianc6>ofJlobett  MeWiUej ;  He 
wa^'Biient^iQnobarraaseiiy  and  iooiifd|ted.,'i  II  would^ibave 
flbwa  od  tos:  ficst  advainciiig  to#atds>  rae^ibat  fab  pale 
comtebapce  attracted,  my  attention ;  and  iiu>  aooflec 
bad  be  pt&udnoced^if^HeLverl  the  mupeakable  joy  of 
behoUiDgiyoa.otaoe  again ^^ (than  the  iwot^k^.Wbicb  I 
bad  pnt  into  8<  basketv'felL  from  inly  iremblibg*  arm. 
In?ain  1 1  attempted  to  speak  ;^ '  my  qQiveriiig  lips  re<* 
fotodtthdi*  6ffio^>  and  I  sunk  into  a  seat,  wholly  over^ 
povr^i^by  ^iKiatioild  Mrhich  I^bad  not  the  cobnige  to 
siippreiSi  «  '''i'ii"'  vJ  ..  ,.■.'.  /''•!  .■•?:•  i  [  . 
'  ><^Sebs«bility^  r«tal  giftl  how  often  hive  1  reviled 
th^  lis  the' ^fomrce  of  all  Ihe  misfortbaeslthlave  ever 
ktiowD^  A  secret  .monitor  !  M4iispefed^*'£!atberiae> 
rettidtiiber  your:  procnisq  to  yoai^  piio^>  n^rerSniore 
converse  with  >tbisobjcct^' so  seducing  toydlir  senses, 
BO  dangerotis  A  yoar  repose/  Mnt  again  bad  I  oaogbt 
the  sweet  vibration  of- bis  voice^'tbat  voice  which  bid- 
ing once  heard,  I  could  never  afterwards  forget ;  and 
my  aunt,  her  gentle  remonstrance,  her  strong  interest 
for  my  fate— all  that  she  had  ever  said  to  me,'  instanta- 
neously vanished  fix>m  my  mind*  I  saw  before  me 
him  on  whom  my  soul  doated;  and  forgetting  that 
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there >.eziite<t  8B6therbeiqs  in  the  world  beside  bfniv  I 
burst  into  tears^  wbile^  in  tones  of.  the  deepest. dcsi* 
potideii«gr>  he  ottered-^  ^     i  i  jt  )t.;i  •' 

^^  ^Pan^well^im^dain.  I  perceive  how  utterly :  yq^ 
despisei 8qd!!abatKk>a<fne).mDd  iHH  nci'er  momii«iffe|id 
you  by  my  tweseoce^c  Yes,  rofleadble>iu)d.oruei'Catlbei 
riue^yoa  esD  indetd  behold' uitmO^^; the  Mgaiib  b^r 
which  I  am  torn ;  you  feel  uot  the  pangs  of  eternal 
8eparatk)ii.v   Adieu>  tlieii^Miss  FitzaUanl^ifereWellTor 

.  %l  toed^ledj  and  tnmed:  pale^tmon  aNi8^tis/>(ibaii 
evcr.thtt.itbti  ittodeacneiss  I  fek  ;for  Um  Wis -gaining 
gpround  e^rj^  instant.;  aed^  as  he  i was  lefiving  mb^  i  re** 
pled,  w. a  voioi  which- toonatrotiglyjnarked  inly  a(feo^ 
tioo**tt<  R<ri>ert,  i  do  aol)  I  can  never  hmtei  yoo/  Thiese 
words,  so  hastily  pronounoed,*produced  a  sudden  te^ 
volution  in  : the  conntenanoe  and.nHHHiei^  ^ofi  ll6bert 
Melville.  Ue  flew  towardB'me>witfa>(fin<ecstiisj»  Ad^tjo 
be  described.  .•..,.,!.    /.••   »  ^ntjsiihuc-^  ■.>-(•. i^ 

f'I*Yoti  lore  .me,  Catherine/  retbrhed  :hb.< ;  f^Ah^ 
deny  it  not^iyou  loifi^  me^iandramtbleM^'' '  /«  t  ur:'^: 
i  'fAbi  Gaibtwette  QBy»tefifa'ls|f^  paiot'thelinYM'/oe^ 
louring,  as  I  then  imagined,  of  ardent  love,  xAatAr^tM^ 
mated  0iwry feature;  ibtevtey/lookof jRoU^rfitMel^llle 
was  fonried  to  captivate^  to. flatten^  and  6b|'  to  jbetniy 
the.hcartiot  shewofhan  who  cohflded  ih  Ute.  r  Whai 
shall  I  say,  diy  friends  ?  ,  HowtshallJ  oonfesttiny  weakn 
Aess?  fiBdt  wherefore:  should tiiibt^  Yearn,  many 
ledtous"^  long.  suQbrh^  iomI'  Ipngdrtng  y8iKrS''bav)e  ptosert 
aWay  smoeimy. roperies IwiteeiitiiatbJ ifop  this  my>£rst 
and  only  proof*  of  ^arlffndkcretToiU')  My  basoii^lMb 
long  ocssed  to. beat  witb  love rwdJtnyibeflrtwiUi never 
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moffe  rest  iLa  mioury  h<iptt  oo  Ike  pfoledioa  <rf 
HMD. 

«  But  to  proceed.  Robert  drew  &t>iD  my  tmnblii^  ^ 
lips  a  flrank  coDfession  of  my  regard  ;  and  at  be  pressed 
toy  band  to  his  heart,  his  trinmph  was  coodplete.  He 
bade  me  adieu,  oo  this  ever-to-be-remembered  even* 
iug,  his  eyes  sparkling  with  the  most  daggling  bril* 
lianpy. 

f^  <  And  will  my  Catherine^  will  my  lovely  Catherine 
consent  to  be  my  wife  in  three  days  from  this  period  >* 
Etemarking  my  agitation,  he  contbued,  *  Three  dxys 
in  love's  calendar  are  three  whole  lengdiened  years ; 
say  then,  mistress  of  my  soul,* at  the  e^qnration  of 
three  days  you  will  be  mine^^^ne  by  a  hnsband'a 
right,  the  tenderest,  the  most  sacred  of  all  hnmao 
ties.' 

''  'Sacred  indeed!'  replied  I ;  'so  sacred,  Robert, 
that  I  dare  not  promise  yon  till  I  have  consulted  one 
whose  commands  I  have  disobeyed.  She  ia  all  good- 
neas,  and  yet  I  have  abused  it.  But  though  I  -have 
given  my  heart,  never  will  I  dispose  of  my  hand*  tiU 
sanctioned  with  her  approbiitioii,  till  ratified  with  her 
hU  consent.' 

'' '  But  should  she  withhold  it,'  said  Robert,  in  the 
utmost  despair.  '  Make  me  not  blest  by  halves ;  my 
at  once  that  I  shall  be  supremely  so;  let  no  earthly 
power  divide  us  aftef  three  days  ai^  at  end.'. 

''Robert  smiled,  and  his  smile  was  fiudnation.  1 
trembled*-**fattltered— but  pronounced, '  Yes.'  As  soon 
as  he  left  me,  I  shudjdered  at  my  imprudence,  and  I 
thought  of  my  dear  aunt  with  emotions  that  added 
compunction  and  remorse  to  all  my  other  sensations  ; 
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and  if,  as  I  expoctedi  she  should  return  jto  supper^  I 
knew  not  bow  to  conceal  from  her  observing  bye  the 
citation  I  was  suffering.  At  one  moment  I  resolved 
to  make  a  confidant  of  Lucilla,  and  disclose  to  her  the 
whole  afiair ;  but  recollecting  that  she  subscribed  to 
my  aunt's  opinion  on  ^  every  occasion,  abandoned  all 
thought  of  so  ha2ardoue  a  discovery.  Before  I  had 
summoned  up  courage  to  venture  into  my  aunt's  little 
parlour,  I  observed  Lucilla  coming  to  meet.  me.  Her 
first  exclamation  was— 

'*  ^  The  Lord  be  good  unto  me,  a  sinner,  child  I 
What  hast  been  doing  so  long  by  theeself  in  the  gar- 
den ?  Why  thee  looke$t  as  white  as  a  turnip  What 
hast  thee  been  doing,  I  say  ?'  .1 

'  **  ^  Doing,  Lucilla  ?'  replied  I,  frightened  to  death  at 
the  earnestness  with  which  she  surveyed  me;  'doings 
Lucilla  V  and  I  attempted  to  smile ;  but- 1  was  so  pool: 
a  dissembler  al  this  happy  state  6f  my  life,  that  I  aU 
most  cried  while  I  took  out  my  pocket  handkercbiefi 
and  said, '  I  have  got  a  cold,  Lucilla/ 

<* '  By  my  faith  hast  thou,'  answered  she.  <  Thee 
must  have  a  bason  of  water^gmel^  and  go  thy  ways  to 
bed.' 

*' VThat  I  would,  most  willingly,'  replied  I;  ^but 
my  aunt  will  return  to  supper,  will  not  she,  Lucilla  ?' 

^  ^  Dost  thee  not  know  that  when  she.  is  comforting 
the  sick,  she  careth  not  for  supper  nor  dinner  neither  ?' 
said  Lucilla.  ^  The  heavens  bless  her ; — she  will  watch 
and  pray  to  night  by  the  side  of  poor  old  Janet ;  she 
sent  me  word  that  the  doctor  says  she  cannot  live  till 
morning.  Well,  well,  'tis  a  sinful  world,  that  be  cer- 
tain; sinful  sorrow,  mortal  grieving^  and  good-for- 
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notbifigpeople,  thai  be  all  this  worid  is  come  to  oow- 
a-day94^ 

I  ^^  Lucilla  bad  reeonrae  to  the  corner  of  her  apron,  to 
wi|ie  her  ej^,  while  she  delivered  this  oration ;  and 
my.  feelings  at  this  time  being  so  exdctly  In  unison 
with  facrs,  my  tears,  which  I  >  conld  not  restrain^  and 
ivblch  (oh,  shame  to  say  1)  proceeded  from  a  difiercnl 
causie,  flowed  abundantly  the  more,  when  Lacilla 
dreiv  from  her  bav)m  a  paper  Written  in  my  dear 
aunt's  hand,  containing  the  following  words  :— 

"*  Dearest  Catherine, 

f *  ^  Well  aware  of  your  affectionate  solid^ 
tude,  I  fear  you  have  been  anxiously  awaiting  my  re- 
turn;  but  my  dear  girl  nlust  not  forget,  there  are  calls 
on  the  duties  of  humanity  which  at  no  time  of  my  lifis 
I  have  been  unmipdliil  of-*my  duty  16  the  ^ick,  and 
comforting,  in  the  best  manper  that  I  am  able,  the 
broken-bearted  and  tbe  expiring  Chri&tiad.  Should 
poor  Janet  survive,  ^expect  me  home  to  brdakf^t.  In 
tbe  m^n  time  do  not  n^^leiat  yourself,  bi^t  let  Lucilla 
ptepfu^  you  spmetbing  comibrtabie  for  your  spppcr* 
And  may  your  repose,  my  dear  child,  be  that  of  a*  for* 
vent  and  meek  spirit,  grateful  for  the  blessings  yon 
enjoy,  and  cheerful  from  the  result  of  a  pure  aod  inuo^ 
ceut  heart.    Thus  prays  your  affectionate  aunt, 

*" '  jtmelia  FUzattan: 

^  No  orimioal  arraigned  at  the  bar  of  justice  felt 
more  than  I  did  on  the  perusal  of  this  letter.  I  aobbed 
akMid.  *  Pore  and  innobent  beart !'  refpetfted  J ;  <  wet 
ever  heart  so  falac,'  so  deceitful?'    Lueilla  atared  at 
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me  with  a  mixture  of  surprise,  astODisbnieD^  m^  eo» 
cern.  i  .  . 

<<  <  What  ailest  tbee,  child?'  ottered  she,  *and  wba^ 
dost  cry  for?  Thee  be  good  and  iauocent,  and  what 
dost  weep  for  ?  Thou  wilt  never  want  a  friend  while 
mistress  lives ;  then  why  dostthe^  lament  ?' 

^'  I  dared  not  explain  to  Lucilla  the  nature  of  my 
affliction ;  and  I  determined  in  the  morning  no  louger 
to  remain  the  guilty  creatuee  I  then  thought  myself, 
but,  by  unburthooing  my  seotiments  to  my  aunt,  ref 
liei^e  my  overcharged  heart  by  a  full  confession  of  my 
interview  with  Robert.  I  rested  my  sole  hope  on  her 
mild  forgiving  temper;  and  haviug  brought  my  mind 
to  a  state  of  composure,  retired  to  bed,  comforted  by 
Lucilla*s  specific  for  low  spirits — a  bason  of  vvater« 
gruel.  One  intruder  alone  disturbed  my^  pillow ;  it 
was  Robert  Melville. 

^*  After  a  sleepless  nigltf,  feverish,  oppressed,  and 
every  way  dissatisfied  with  my  conduct,  I  arose,  and^  to 
dii'ert  my  melanbholy  thoughts,  assisted  Lucilla  in  pre4 
paring  the  breakfast,  at  which  I  expected  my  so  much 
dreaded,  y^  tenderly  beloved  aunt ;  but  she  returned 
not  till  dinner  time,  and  then,  as  I  imagined,  appeared 
languid  and  fatigued.  Poor  old  Janet .  had  paid  the 
debt  of  nature,  and  I  attributed  my  aunt's  low  spirits 
to  the  awful  scene  she  had  just  witnessed :  but  I  was 
mistaken ;  for  desiring  me  to  make  a  cup  of  coffee,  she 
requested  I  would  seriously  attend  to  something  of 
moment  she  had  to  communicate.  I  felt  my  heart 
sink  within  me  as  she  afiectionately  pronounced — 

''  M  do  not  feel  well,  Catherine,  and  am  otherwise 
unhappy  on  your  account ;  having  received  certain 
3Ke 
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-hints,  wbichy  though  they  do  not  surprise,  exceedinglj 
aSlicIt  me.'  Perceiving  that  I  conld  not  reply,  she 
)>aused,  and  casting  a  look  expressive  of  the  tenderest 
ftflfection,  continned--^^  I  do  not  comoiand  yon,  Cathe^^ 
rine,  I  only  implore  ;^a  to  regard  my  exhortations  on 
a  subject  which  I  am  apprehensive  has  already  en- 
grossed too  much  of  your  thoughts.  Alas  I  how  long 
I  may  be  spared  to  give  you  my  advice^  is  uncertain/ 

^'I  burst  into  tears;  but  a  consciousness  of  error 
kept  me  wholly  absorbed  in  reflection* 

*^^  You  will  be  surprised,'  repeated  my  aunt,  ^  when 
I  tell  you  that  I  have  conversed  for  near  an  hour  with 
this  rare  phoenix  of  perfection,  this  Robert  Melville*' 

^^As  my  aunt  smiled  when  she  uttered  the  word 
phoenix,  I  gathered  courage ;  my  terrors  forsook  me, 
and  I  exclaimed  in  an  ecstasy—'  Have  you  indeed,  my 
dear  aunt  ?  Is  it  possible  that  you  have  both  seen  and 
conversed  with  Robert  Meldlle  ?' 

*' '  Romantic  enthusiast !'  cried  my  aunt,  again  re- 
lapsing into  severity,  *  now  do  I  feel  it  my  duty  to 
awaken  you  fi*om  a  delusive  dream,  which  never  can 
be  realised ;  for'*-^— 
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CHAPTER  XX. 


*'  Oh  memory !  thou  food  decdrer. 

Still  unibrtiuiale  ftod  vmin. 
To  former  Joys  recurriog  ever, 

And  tufuiu^  all  the  past  to  pain ; 
Thoa,  like  the  world,  th*  oppresi'd  oppression, 

Thy  sailet  incvMue  the  wretch's  woe; 
And  she  who  wants  each  other  Mfssing, 

In  thee  must  ever  find  a  foe.*' 

Goldsmith. 


** '  — — FoR)'  continued  ray  aunt,  <  know,  that  Ai« 
klol  of  year  yoathfnl  heart,  this  rare  phcdoix  of  perfeo* 
tion,  this  Robert  Melville,  is  no  other  than  the  illegHi-' 
mate  oApring  of  the  perfidious  Lord  Warriagum! 
be  frtio  deserted  a  lovdy  and  amiakte  wife,  to  revel  In 
the  arms  of  a  shameless  and  abandoned  wanton.  The 
inbnman  father  and  the  sacrilegioaa  hnsband  both  are 
combined  in  the  {lerson  of  Lord  Warrington;  and 
never  let  it  be  said  that  Catherine  Fitzallan,  of  no  ig^ 
noble  birth,  and  exalted  in  virtoe,  will  ever  unite  her- 
self with  one  who  owns  com^ction  with  so  base  a 
monster/ 
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^^  And  with  whom  docs  Lord  Warrington  at  pre- 
sent reside  ?'  uttered  I,  thunderstmck  by  intelligence 
so  nnlooked  for  and  so  uupleasing* 

«<  Doubtless  with  the  creature  for  whom  he  has 
abandoned  a  virtuous  and  lovely  wife/  uttered  my 
aunt,  with  increased  warmth,  on  perceiving  that  this 
intelligence  had  not  sufficient  influence  over  my  mind 
to  erase  the  image  of  the  idol  I  stiU  adored  from  my 
fond  and  infatuated  heart.  ^^And  hear  mc,  Cathe* 
rine;  when  the  dove  woos  for  his  mate  the  ravenous 
kite, — then  shall  Catherine  Fitzalkm  booome  the  wife 
of  Robert  Melville, — then  shall  Catherine  Fitzallan  olv 
tain  the  consent  of  Amelia  Fitzallan  to  wed  the  illegi« 
timate  son  of  the  infamous  Lord  Warrington/ 

'^  I  own  that  for  awhile  my  predilection  to  enter  inia 
the  state  of  matrimony  was  checked,  nay,  intimidated 
with  the  prospect  I  had  in  view  of  becoming  the  \rife 
of  Robert  Melville,  under  circumstances  so  disreput- 
able ;  and  without  asking  my  aunt  from  whence  she 
had  gained  such  information,  I  solemnly  gave  her  my 
pMwise  that  I  ^ould  never  ntore  listen' Jto  the  sotieitay 
tions  of  Robert. MelviUe  without  her  sanction,  or  witlH 
out  her  consent* 

^'  ^  Then  you  are  my  own  darling  Catherin&agaiay! 
uttered  sb^  *  and.I  ahaU  hold  yon  decree  to  my  heart 
than  ever/  .  ^  • 

<^  But  aififtj  wkatAJ^MYtman's  vesolutiQlis^wbe&iKr 
heart;  and  her  incliaatiods  are  no  kmger.  liiaiei'  the 
powec  of  self*€ontrol?,  I  tiad  pvomnaed  tn^re  than  I 
could  perfprn^i  and  ttough  I  noTer.  wbiajpered  Hm 
name  of  Robert  MielyiMe  in  the  hearing  of  myauatj^ 
vet  he  was  ever  uppermost  in  my  thoughts.  .  |  know 
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not  b^  what  ftidiiatioa  he  held  this  power  over  my 
ieiMfls»atidftvb|r.tbe.|«06i<Hi  I  had  toneeired  forbiui 
so  triumphed  in  my  heart ;  bat  so  it  was :  to  forget 
Robert  MeWille  was  to  forget  a  part  of  my  existence ; 
and  often,  as  I  sat  alone  with  my  aunt,  be  was  the 
tbeaie  of  conversation,  whether 'she  liked  it  or  not. 
I  (reqneBtly  asked  her  if  a  cbik}  was  answerable  for  the 
indiscretions  of  a  parent  r  to  which,  after  a  paose,  she 
generally  replied—* 

*^<  *'  Sorely  not.  Were  that  the  case,  my  dear  Catbe^ 
rioef  how  many  innocent,  nnoffending  beiags  woaki 
become  responsible  for  the  fainlts  of  the  guilty  objects 
to  whom  Ihiey  owe  their  existence.  StiU  I  would  iiare 
my  Catherine  refitet  that  h  is  not  necessary  td  seek 
eoqoedions  m  disgraceful,  when  more  honourable  ones 
«ny  meet  ber  cboice.' 

^^  At  the  mere  suppositjod  of  my  being  attached  ta 
any  object  but  my  sool'a  still  adored,  I  indignantly  re* 
pUedr^ 

**  ^No,  I  shall  never  love,  never  prefer  asotbery 
though  be  bad  the  wedih  of  Ii^dian  mines,  to  htm  who 
first-  caught  my  yoathfu}  foocy.  Dear  annt,  cease  to 
talk  thus  t  I  can  never  love  but  one,  and  that  orie  b 
Robert  Melville.' 

,  *^  And  BO  it  proved-**4ib,  too  fatally  to  me  it  proved,: 
and  was  to  me  as  fatally  verified ;  for  in  a  I'ery  few 
weeks  (torn  the  period!  of  the  conversation  I  bad  held 
with  my  dear  affecdonaie  relative,  a  servant  in  the 
livery  of  the  tiari  of  Warrington  delivered  a  note  at 
the  gate  of  Our  hamUe  tottage,  addr^sed  to  Mrs. 
Fitaailad,  (for  so  Iras  my  auat  called,  from  her  long 
having  renounced  any  pretensions  to  the  title  of  Miss,> 
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and  timi  ihHc,  to  our  otter  aHonUHMnt,  wm  from 
'  Robert  MelviHe  hiauM,  mad  ooodiod  to  die  fidkmiag 
tenns:^—  * 

"•Madam, 

**  <The  death  of  a  fond  indolgoot  nMlier, 
who  has  left  me  independent  of  a  falther*!  parahnonyi 
or  even  his  aathority,  now  indoco  me  to  offer  my 
hand  and  heart  for  the  acceptance  of  yoor  lorely  niece. 
Ah,  do  not  now  deny  me  the  privilege  of  a  food  lover 
in  iqiproacMog  her,  and  ealling  her  mine  bjr  the  nsKMe 
honoarable  title  of  a  fond  hori^and.  I  have  wealth  ht 
beyond  the  wishes  of  my  adored  Catberint  $  for  I  have 
often  h^rd  her  say  that  riches  were  incompatible  with 
happiness,  and  with  that  domestic  happhiess  which  is 
the  basis  of  connubial  felicity,  and  of  bononrablo  and 
ehaste  affection,  such  as  I  profess  towards  my  lovely 
Catherine.  Admit  me  then,  madam,  withoot  fear  or 
jealousy,  to  approach  her  whom  my  heart  adores;'  ad* 
mit  me  as  the  affianced  husband  of  your  beauteous 
niece,  without  whom  life  would  be  deprived  of  its 
sweetest  charm,  and  existence  only  a  borthen*  One 
single  word  pronounced  from  your  lips  will  seal  my 
happiness  or  sign  my  passport  to  misery.  I  widt  vrkh 
an  impatience  and  anxiety  dot  to  be  expressed  to  learn 
the  result  of  your  final  determination  of  the  future  des- 
tiny of  yonr  most  respectftil  and  humble  suf^ant, 

'^ '  Robert  Henry  Mehitle.' 

^^  After  having  very  eagerly  devoured  the  whole  cod^ 
tents  of  this  prectoos  bWet,  which  I  thought  the  most 
eloquent  I  had  ever  seen,  my  aunt»  half  smiling  at  the 
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.  ^'  *  Well,  Catberioe,  are joa  prefwed  fo  reoeive  tkk 
tlever oC  ywtSf  who  aeoois  aa  bonolioibk  io  his  ftflfeo- 
ttian  toyvanb  j^ou,  or  do  yoof  fed  tndioed  to  irq^t 

JninF  [..;..!         !  ! 

«<  < Biti^  U°^ '  ally. surely,  .dear  aunt,  yoa  ta^dot 
talend  Io  be  ao  crveV  nUeJ:^  I,  with  disai^  and  a»* 
tonisbeieiil.  *  Wtmt  can  be.  moire  lair  mi  boeoforablc 
tbao  bb  professions  ?  bis  love,  what  more  ardeat  and 

. .  <VTo  which  she  gmvely,  and.  Is  1  Ihoegh^  $om»- 
what  mourDfally  itplied^  : 

'  f^  ^  The  ptofeisioM  of  jnen^  my  dearest  Catherine, 
iMfseverfair  or  aeemiagly  bonoomble^  bare  ytk  t  cor 
Jottr  qf  deoeptioli;  likeJeaits  of  bbuhtog  ros^jfaey 
oft  conceal  the  wily  ittrpetit,  that  lurkt  benieatb  ikem$ 
aodtso  ttiay  Melirille,  sbooldst  thou  trust  top.lkiithffilly 
iusTomiof  hxre^' 

. .  ^f  ^  1  ^^aaiiot  doubt  socb  wgfintm^  and  frank ,  eoor 
AkIoo^!  btteced  I|.  ^.be  Wea'me^  and  wn^lA  tmUMf 
m  .ae  .Ibe  sbdst  .en^eating:  at  all  bomin  and  s^red 
liUesH*.^  wifeb  beside>  you  hear,  dear  apppt,  that  ^e  i$ 
tod^Kodfeot  of  Jiia  fittber;  be  )nwi  w^b>  ftpd  Jll«^ 
wealth  he  is  willing  to  share  with  your.C^b|Sin^>Wbl9 
baa:  so  little^  Whit  miSfWfit  will  you  ^ly  to.  bq  hind 
a  ktte%jihid  so  flalteriog  a  prqpoial,  dfVMr  aupt  ?;; 
I  ^'  *'  I%^.doDH  suppose,  that  Ii wjU  baye  4Uiy  tbi<«  t« 
do  rjiclth:  the  natter,'  aoswared  ;sbe,  brMUog  up  m^ 
bMBiiaiily  imde  and  foncedi  semrity^  (for  ipy  aupl  was 
aottitetuMUy  B6nBce  ;>  '  a  pretty  .tbidg,  indee4,.foi!  ^ocb 
i^'ind  toI.hAvih  |o^  aDS«et;loiire  letters,~I  who  .of^ef 
b\9  ^^ 
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'^boQglitbf  8S^  a  ibhig  in  att  mgr  t^orO'diijrs^  and  nent 
*  dreamt  of  it.'  No,  verilyi  child,  if  this  love  epistle  need 
be  a^swefed;  thoa  maBt  perform  that  task  thyselC 
Come,  set  about  it  directly,  and  do  not  ke^  themaa 
^thi|t4}r€iugbt  it  cooling  his  beek  in  tbe  I^itdien;  though 
I  hope  LuciUa  has  not  been  wanting  in  courtesy  tb 
^dEDrhiii  ^oilie  refreshment;  he  most oedds  be  weary 
-after  so  Ipng  ft  walk,  and  I  trust  my  xloors  wore  never 
'yet  shut  on  hospitality  when*  a  stranger  crossed  the 
ith^eshold/  /  . 

'^ '  I  will  go  and  see  what  Lucilla  has  given' him/  at* 
iered  I,  ^  and  then  1  will  answer  this  delightful  letter. 
But  how  shall  [  b^n  it,  dear  aont  ?'      . 

^'  'Theb  be  as  silly  a  toad  as  ever  iiised,  Catberme^' 
tsried  my  ainit>  unable  to  resist  smiMng  at  myimpa; 
iierice;  <as  If  thee  dkl  not  kntiifr  what  to  sayi*  what 
;tby  b^art  tells'  tbeeJln  sacb  aniattirr^f 
.  ^<Ab,but  maylsajriai' that  my  belurt  iteUs  oie?' 
cried  I,  in  the  most  coaxing  accent,  on  peroeiviag"that 
ibfld  gained  ground  in  tiie  opinion  ^od  my  deitr  atmt 
Instead  of  lodng  i^  by  Ibis  IMwrk  copfedsion  of  biy  feel^ 
UngB ;  *^  may  Robert  MehriUe  be  |o«it^  Utber,  and  in 
the  character  he  so  strot^ly  solicits  ?  If  not,  aaoV  it 
were  better  not  to  in^re  bisi  at  alL  'I  must  Bave  ybor 
ttedded  auswer/  •   :      -  .::    .  .     ' 

^  ^^  <Must  \yotf,  'Miss  pert^  I  critd/my 'auntyr  ixn^ 
laughing  ^  '^  wby,  'tbeo(,  i  aoppos^  the  fellow  nlst 
tbme,  if  it  were  ohHyfth  beinMdqeed  toa^coiBital  old 
hidd }:  for  #ocb  I  am,  yte  knowy  to  alloatcais  atidpor* 
pb^s  so.bq^  wftboot  flivtber  oerembnjv  ^bd  tell 
hifb  I  shall  be  glad  of  hU  co*ipan^  to  take  liliit  of  dkH 
ner,  mid  a  cop  of  tea;  ^lid  mayhap}  if  I  like  him,! 
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Bisf  cbiOMe'lo  jtocat  Un  viih  %  gitM  of  .oif  igMoebenqfk 
#lne.tbtt?  I  boctM  tfp  ,hiii.  ChnHMUbjiYoii  oitjr  teH 
Mm  alt  4fa]8,  IC  yoa  plauie>  Githerine  innd  as  ODoeliaa 
yoo  nmj  please^  in  all  dM^ecoraai  of  n  maldeii'a  mor 
ilefty." 

•  ^Ddigbted  wiUi  not  only  the  good  bomonr  of  mys 
dear'aibctiMate  tdative^  but  with,  the^  approbaliott 
ahe  60  atroD^y  oianlfeatedof  the  eondiicfr  qf  my  adoiedl 
Robert,  I  iibmediatdy  aat  down,  and  wvotef  what  my^ 
ftA  heart  soifoddly  dictated  .in  answar  to  hU  afietrtion- 
ate  epliitle,  irhi<ih,..  bring  little  versed  in  letten,.  I> 
lliooght  wma  maslcrpiece  jof  nattire'^  eloqndiiipe^ijlf 
ihntbnsi-^  .  j 

:  ^'Catherine  FiCzallan  is  commanded  by  her  amit/ 
vho  lutt  received  Mr.  MelviUe'a  pdite  note^  to  iofintn 
him  Chat  the  uriA  be  glad  of  his  company  to  dinner  to*, 
morrow^  and  wHI  pr^are  her  li£tle  cdtt^kge  to  welcome 
and  repeive  hhn  as  the  friend  of  Catherine  FilxaHoti  on; 
snch  an  occasion.' 1     *         : 


\. 


^f  Abut !  how  cold  was  this  short  hasty  note;  to  ejt«' 
prefs  the  natare'of  .myt  feding»;!.yek  my  aonl-  had: 
dvtdt  so  nnich  on  maidenly  mbdesty,  thai;  IdaM  not: 
veotttfe  a  step  beyond  whiit  I  imSginett.sbe  wonld  nhf- 
mately  subscribe  to»  Yet  after  the  note  was  des*- 
patched,  as  she  trotted  off  to  th^  kitchen,  she  coaM 
not  help  muttering  to  hendi^"^ 

*^  *  Prepare  our  little  cottage  to  receive  him  t  Mighty 
pretty  indeed,  Miss  XJaAerinc;  «i  if  the  cottage  was 
not  good  enoagh  to  deceive  the  joti  .of-4-*-*No  matter, 
I  am  aaarvelloadly  fbodof  one  of  King  Charles's  goUkm. 

3  L« 
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^IIM«  old  grievMcai.'  Camiyfrntf,  vHk  dm,*  oW 
iwdMs  Add  get  out  the  beat  dmifsk  taUe^ctoH^  mm! 
the  BUieer-fauidled  kaiver  aidiforksy  whidi  I  ijcnmnbw 
have  never  been  in  use  since  the  day  that  Kate  w«» 
diristeuQd^  and  hiy  best  teaMcaddee^  f iiU  iaf.AfifoataL 
Tbeb  I  mtist  pM  on  my  ctifxaaxL  satin  go«ni«  *vln«i9\ 
hoe  lappet^  whibh  aa  exceeditogly'ibocoltte  me;  ooOt 
lorelf' need' not lodk ngty)  tkodgb bneteoldi^  !  .  : 

>^1IxArd/abiiAi«^  wbatnniattenjr^helher^tiM^  liC 
did,  OP yotani^  Miiie tbei  bb  goodi  and  Vfaptncnis  T ; triad 
JUiciUa^dnaibii^  the  eteir8*aDd  the  triilerwith  iotieaHft 
alacrity,  and  sometiines  throwing  a  glance-at  mdu  h 
was  paring  some  apples,  with  no  very  pleasing  aspect ; 
^.beaoty  be  a  moMal  tioiibleaome'thii'^  to  sottieMka ; 
thought  I  can  look  badk  tdtfae  gbodrk)oking  idajr^ 
nrissvsy  when  thee  waa  as  pretty  as  Mias  Cathertdt/ 

«^  <  WdH  wdlf  I  doift  waat  to  hei|r  Kny  !thmgr  about 
that/  retorted  my  anat;  'I  onlyinraiit  iUiDga  pot  Ut 
Tights,  and  a  little  bit  smartish^  thkl's  all)  I  ddn't 
want  the  house  to  look  like  a  pig-sty,  as  the  saying  it, 
when^  Mr.  Mdvilfe  ooAaes.  Catheriiie,vfKUehi  iM  the 
bine  dip  I  bought;  thee  last  sununekr  ?  Tbee  must  put 
it  on,  child,  because  it  doth  beoome  thy  cboaplexiab.'  * 

*^  All  these  orders  I  heifci,  and  many'fiiore  iatoed,* 
with  transports  I  could  Ulconc^l  >  and  the  liext  moriK 
ingy  wheo  at  my  toilet^  how  paMaUy.did  I  an^tey  the 
charms  with  which  I  had  hean  Ibid  that  natw«  ad  M« 
bcridly  eddowed  me  ^  aad  pltttiag  a  wreath  of  rofebuds 
•  IB  Biy  farihr,  I  mentally  Qxohumed-^^  Ah,  sbrdy  love  Is 
the  ftwtetest  of-  bll  hmnan  sensations.  Who  tdks  of 
Ua. JteQ|l>t%  ita  jdbcbasiesi  or  its  fears?    i  have  m  fim*; 
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tih*jAM««MQibi«itIl8:affMlit^  tke.brihglladvmt 
lKidiiiqrthittftw>Mfiarte»y.kH^t6kMWk'^*  ri  i  A 
.  .^Atl^glh;i:imratUieAf  amblfae  iottijr  fintellHt 
lijr  jum  iMDBd.Mui»  tkat  nqr  bdiom  Was  kMl  i|o.  doKlf 
■hidgd  .as  ttocorflm  m!^md;  Mkiok  tjeaairk  .itoet^:  !• 
aojrgraat  ai^ppaa  aad  aitonwhtnrarj  tritb\a  ditaaoiiiit 
wke.ftoioIitibtHa*'  •:     » 

to«n.olfLnaitfa%aaif^l  do  wi^iMUiBm  Ibee.^-watt 
t)ielaliUttofae0M  Imu'  >    i  :     .   i 

.  >fi^efnarlMby:1iad  I'iMRiiMrJaoy^Andi  Mtten^IvlMi 
a)M«  €lMfc«imtJ  I  flhittbe^iBiitly  jDisldkeo/'  caMiatfy 
OTolyMriHD^wftb.ao  itioai  I^MdiMUpupad  aiAipiMtyt 
aNbe  aaaw  tMttoedt  Haiti  shdiajncaited  Ibat  llc^  Mirif 
iriMema^yollne to  Uainioiiite^  thie  liiiii«r 

WMMJto  OMtr  ffoaitfd^  and  tfah<cAMih.iiwM>oited>.  .  ^ 
^<  Bst^akdei^y  an  an  dBgaolj  toaitoUMV  ohaiiot^afr 
tt|»etMiriiftiwlflRMr6(L  Ai^  innl  flow  tf  recoM  Mm 
wth  all  4de  <iha  aid  Mrcatooy^iwbite  1  iiembfed  M 
te  ipproacUed  ne^akid  bailed  aae  ia  tb6  xdoai  ittth; 
Uteooatormt.  afi  paiae*  Ak;!  reMiKa  in  that  ONttnmli 
tkeJiappaatwid  moat  xxmo^^^mtt^ti  myi^iMo.^iatii 
CMo^  l/fiaU  ibateiiUy  a  bhnddenog  Ml^wtipa  avridMlf 
anepfaig  Oa^^gb. .  my  hmsii  tot  >fAikA  1 1*8 .  thta  mn 
doadi  wbaly  uaUe  to  aoooMiffocon.  Bob0rl^;pim 
donodiogv  ^We  aMtt  nooTy  :o^  iriortd!  CaAmM^  ta 
fart  io-tqoft/  I  iiras  naar  fiuiMuisi'  an  ashy  paiaoeai 
Itadioiciappead  09  chaek,  my  lifto  .4|oiyefe4»  aii4  I 
pamM  Ibrbreatk  oa  I  di»oped.aiy  bead  m  tbe  abool^ 
dero^a^dchraniib  ^.  .  ,  >  - 
/  ^^iBbtfjibdaa  aaioik»kaboi(]|y  wfaNidM*andl^^ 
al  4li^  okift;ddiglUfiaiaod;«iat^  kind  StkA  90$ 
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iKut;  .RyAeit  ikaaA  aU  llwttfiNid  heut  iSmOi  irUic 
high  in  tbe'  gMd  gAc^  of  my'  nmd^  lie  {mMllad 
4MI  beihto  yield  ber  eonsent  to  oor  mriiki.as  speedily  as 
pbisiUe ;  sad  widiia  the  period  of  tbree  nofttbi^  •!« 
vtady  bad  be  provided  a  letidence  for  myreceptiom 
Itinras  notifardistaiitirom^^ar  eottage^the  pmpeitf 
of  a  gentleman  just  gone  to  India,  and.  tbe  Tundtiwe 
irastastefol  and  dqjbady  nest.  It^wiis  oaHed  fStzaHso 
Uouse^  io  conplioMit  to' olyiddar  Mdtsmiid  irsvas 
agreed  tbat  she  sboold  pass  ber  days  tbera^' awl  sleep 
onlyiat  tbe  cottage^  iiliich  was  th^  faraoiile  retreat. 
Por'six  niontin  «bat/Ae  codtfawwd  to  bc^onr  goei^ 
l^.Was  tbe  happiest  aa^  most  eorfidi^f  Wonen^.as 
Robert  was  considered  the  mokt  ibloat  of  meik  Bat 
)9byis  bappiaiens  so  jsooetp^f  olt  hnmao  eapertattons 
so  vain  P  Ask^ratherywhy  thetqiiikeiHWoeafrddtkSsed 
vpOQ'  tbe  ros^  and*  despoil  \i  of  ks  sqsUtng  Uocw  f  ' 
<  ^^  But  to  pKweed  i  bad  beea  themfeof  Bobeit 
lldville  ncaky  si»  ^  moaths,  -ndi  FkaaHaa  -  Haosa  dras 
^tilt'tbe  abode  oCdomestic  joy  ahd  peaoei  during  whieh 
time  my Uasband  oAm irsiieivedlcttem) from Irehmdv 
abd  veiomedantrirers,  witfioiit  my  bdag. 
lyilh-  llfeir  purport^  and  as  Lc^MUHied*  Ihey. 
ftsm  bis  fatheil,  LcM 'WibtegldnyddifcMy.ftrfaade  i 
toiO(|oire  into  tbe sal^Jeet^  coaoaiving.Sbatthe  cones^ 
pindttioe  held  iMMwMil  a  fiiUfaer  and  Us  diOd  abonhl 
be  sabred..  OnO'  dqr  after  dinner,  bowi^veci  as. I  im» 
Utimg  at  work  wid^  my  aont,  letters,  td  Mmui^  jarrived 
l^  the  DabKnr  maU*  .Od  opening  one  of  tbem^  I  per^^ 
ceived  tbat  my  bnsbaud  evidently  changed 'OoImiv  and 
Ami  IK  ablversid  Mplda(^<  seiied  ids*  whole.  iHune, 
fboo^-lie^eadeanrMtod>td>;ooDiseali,jli!'bBl  hive^i 
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Um  (Mikm  ar  ttie'  flitgbtciit)  afenn  t6al  woold  tend  to 
dMtray  to  iwieet  Inflpenci  aver  the  eonstant  f»ihd ; 
imd  bij^Mess  witH  anxMtyaiid  impadence,  I  flew  into 
thoie  wills  wtildi  wete  eiwwoiit  to  rrceive  me  with 
iHim»irtj>e  aAsetion,  and  iiasUly  I  demanded  to  lumr 
Ibe  cause  of  (beobaasitiess  whiob  had  Bosaddeniy  kii»- 
^iMed'hte  ibtod }  belt  with  a  took  which  froze  any  iir- 
mosr  aoal)  he  thfew  me  from  hiin,  and  coldly  desired 
ineto  dttist  fit>m  saeh  childish  and  trifling  brhavibor. 

^ '  For  there  is  nothing  at  all  in  the  letters  that  [ 
tere  feoelved'  of  any  conseqoence/  ottered  he^  *  more 
Ikn  the  wUi:  that  old  dad  has  expressed  to  see  me  in 
•^DoMhi*  I'sball  oeriaidly  liake  a  trip— over  to  see 
bid  dad^most  not  csioss'  him,  yoo  know-^or  I  shah 
get  none  of  the  ready  oriiiii6.  I  roust  please  dad;  so**«- 
1  SDppbseybU'OiQit  letlne  go  for  a  month  or  se-t-wilt 
tboo>IG4te?'        * 

<*<^A'iti<inih  orso,ltobercr  exdaimedl;  MoooM 
aa  soon  be  separated  (irom>  yon  a  twehremonth  as  a 
Ibontb.'  ■"  ' 

^«Ym  ai^  a  fcol^*pi«tty  idSot^'  uttered  be. 
^.Pray,  madam,  tsk^  eare  of  yonr  spoiled  ehild  t  I  po- 
sitively never  saw  soch  a  simpleton— <:annot  part  with 
her  naMy  bnfy  for  a  mbnti.  Oh  tie,  Catherine !  tekrs 
too,-^I  tKIn  qaite  ashamed  of^ybn/ 

^'  Unnsed  to  Ibli  mode  of  ti«itment,  as  well  as  mi« 
aocnstomed  to  SQcb  cruel  and  anmeauing  raillery,  I 
thsew  mysdf  on  the  bosom  of  my  dear  annt»  and 
sobbed  bitterly. 

^  *  I  never  saw  snch  a  brute,  I  protest,'  cried  hiy 
aunt,  and  left  us  togethet",  in  order,  for  my  si^,  that 
abe  origbt  not  yield  to  the  momentary  sensations  of 
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ai^er  \tt\k  whiek  be  had  imt^ilM  ter;  Aajwluito' 
;asbatBed  thai  he  had  aO)  dfiep^w&mided  mf  i 
<or  in  thcappEefaeflsiQa!  that  he  had'Ofleikd0d*iiqr-i 
itionate  relative^  I  loiDW  not^  jbot  he  rUttMiplAciifiQW  It 
"odm  and  ateth  the  peltaitetioQ  .oCeiiiid  aii4^lMi  he 
Jilridl  pccAsiaQed ;  asiuted  that  be  badrp^))i!  beep  jeatii^ 
«nd  (ib$ked  Ira^  tilericiiisiy  if  I  bad  aiqrotoecdo^  to  hia 
}gcihg*ojftr  to  Ireland  to  setdeisomearvaBgemeotawiib 
bia  iktber^  whb  iMid  more  tnd^ea  iban  oae  fortinniiqf 
him  thither* 

^^  ^eAdes,  what  have  yoo  to  fcar^Xalberiiie/  w^ 
.tered be^  ^ by  my  abaenoe ?'  labaU  reCeni  fM of  eaalv 
And  fall  of  gle^/ray  gMk  CHd^dad;  if  I  !kee|^'Miiii4a 
teihp^rj  Mill  leaVe  m^  ikxne  thoasanda;  un^i^g^  I 
4BQ8t  please  biiii|  come  Irhat  fbhy/  •  *  «  .  • 
:  ^'4  was  then  obliged  with.  t^mrtoepofeaaivUuit Sli- 
der present  circnmstanccs  I  did  not  like*  |o  hi  Pff^t 
WHed  ffoirf  himp«(nd)thatihi:idi  piobahWty'he/iraild^ 
in  ft  fe^  sQceefediog  montbi^fteeMio^  •   ..-  *; 

^* '  Well,  and  what  of  that  ?'  uttered  he ;  ^  yow fipn'l 
expect  rtie  ito  ^y  Jand  ^werth^^haWJIng^  dch|W»f^- 

''  M  shall  want  every  thing  io  ^u»m/6m  ^  mj 
buabaod/eiiedl.-  :  :'  .  •;     •: 

i  <;But  Robert  smVedp  and  biaifimiie  wiMi  ftwchwriMi 
My  aunt  came  in,  nud  he  )soop.ieQntrifod:tolbe«a» 
iwtated  iik  her  good  craee^  agami  Ihey  piayed  fKgaioe 
Ht.eh^fia^and  the  jonrdcy  to  IrelauMd  waa  UiUmd  ^ae 
rnore.  .Fjtaalbin.HoaseoiiGeoiOff^bf^eaQie  th^aaaibif 
happiness  and  peace.  .  'v  -  ' '  *•  *'-*^. 

•  "  JBat  peace  was  mot  long  the  4tiiMle  of  .^Miffhcppy 
4wel)iag:  fqr  one»  monHag,;as.l  wt^  (^^cfiig  mmc 
-flpw^  in  the  va^es^  I:percei>Tcd  JUpoiUa  cwympMit 
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flbttMOor  Uk9  i  MdM  Hrtltr  fate  far  boson,  wbile 
she  sedoloudy  avoided  me.  Her  countenance  \vaa  of 
tfae  moatailqr  ptlenesii  and  some  sodden  tenor  seeoied 
to  liave  pocASssed  her}  and  when  I  aoxtonsly  de- 
liianded  to  know  the  cause  of  it,  she  wikUy  ex- 
ciiiiined*— 

'"Thee  shaN not  sec  it^-thee  shall  i^er see  k-^ 
thee  will  break  thy  tender  heart;  and  then*  old  aibsn^ 
wHt  break  bet  heait  too,  whao  she  h^ain  of  iC 

'^  'Heal^  of  what?'  ottered  I,  not  once  snspectingi 
the  oatnvfl  ^f  LucUla's  heaiticlt  grief  i  and  |t  this  pre- 
cise aikoHient  my  annt  entered  the  ppartmetit.  She 
was  dtefif  sgfitated^  bat  she  endeavonred  to  appear 
tranqhil,  as^she  miktly  addi^essed  me  (having  first  dis^ 
rinissod  LiCilla  fyam  the  soom)  in  tiie  foUowiiq^ 
Words  :4-» 

^ 'Be  net  damned,  my  dearest  child;  reflect  oh 
yonr  rftnMon,  and  pray  b^  csbtknts ;  bnt  I  am  ineK**- 
pressiUy  griaived  to  tell  yqn  yoor  husband  has,  without! 
inforamg  us  of  his  intenlbo,  set  out  upoh  some  little 
^^Mnirrion,  bat  win  probably  retomi  shortly}  do  not 
inny^onteelfaboatit' 

^  Ahhongb  my  auat  evidently  said  this  to  pi^epard 
iHe  Ibr  th0  iftioek  I  had  to  sustain,  yet  lA  ims  meSn^ 
tM;.  the  whole  truth  .flashied  Upon  my  toctinred  mfaid 
At  once,  and,  wUh  a  piercing  ai|d  agonixed  shriek,  I 
innk  insensible  of  all  around  me ;  and  eontunied  raving 
incessantly  of  Robert's  cruelty,  till  in  a  moth^nt  of  un->' 
^klterable  agony  toy  doMrtcd  iiaiiocent  first  bdMld  tlief 
n^t  r  biM^Was  not  permiMd  to  behoM  her  tiU  aftee 
HsUy^WlwkS'bf  bodily  and  mental  anguishhad  el^sed^ 
Md  then  1^wal^  ooty  ft  faiSeiVals,  whea  (  i^ns  suffi^t 
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diBoti}-.  compoaed;  <4Ut  thegf  JBofleted  me;  to  iMhoU 
her*--;.  ^-^  :';.■••;.  t  .:'  *  ■ 
i  ''  At  length  I  ariose  aa:0fi6  frop  the  predncto  of  ilhej 
dark  and  imoaldering;  totob^  djog  by  that  baiid  J  lojired^ 
bcst«  and  with  no  distant  tracer,  I  tbank  H^ven,  of  that 
fatal  beauty  which  I  considered  to  have  iannediatdy. 
been  the  whole  .to<irce  Of  ngiy  ntisfbrtimeilr  My  oom- 
plexioo  hadcbatiiged  ;its  ofiqe  delioate.  te^^txire^  pji 
c^yes  had'siink  deepiin  theiff  s^clfi^i  Aod  M^iere  00  longer 
brilliui];,. (Mr  beaming  with  es(pre$aioD;|  my  teetk  had 
lost  tfaeu:  pearly .whiteoesfi  add  oiy;  Ijpa  ibtir  ooni 
boe .;  while  the  profusion  of  jaobuRO ,  hair,  whichi  was. 
once  iny<pride,and  oi*iMia)€At>  had  Jbeen.  ^qt  ^  doriog 
Hiy  fits  :df  insanity;  and  my  once  roiiJid  polish^  limbs 
^re  weak)  eroaciat^^  atd  Mseaabted  jdry>|]Arcbmeiitt 
stretched  on  bare  bones.  Yet  it  was  necessary,  t^t  I 
should  exert  fortitude  for  thesakcof  0iy  faelpte^s-  de* 
sorted  infant^  and  tb^  ktndu  afiefa^onale.  cc^v^.  wbfit; 
bad  suffered  so  mocb  anxiety  foir^my  4al^ :  My  pbilA 
wiEis  baptised  by  tbe  nao^e  ^' Amdin,  in  Qom(4iAHRA 
Ossnyaupt;  but  there  were  tiln^,  irh^ni^bi^  not  Ikp, 
courage  to  examine  each  sweet  ^iidtJ<^9ly.lmtDW)C 
fearfol  that  I  aboUd  discdifdc  in  k»f  a  Jiik^i#BS  of  ber 
kibiimsin''fiitbor  $  whose-  bavbaToKs  [ i^d  lioptincipledi 
tondiK^t^  ^boogh  I  had  taiigbt  myflfelf :  jt^.  ioxgiwi  jet  I 
dould  not  1  so  patiently  forget  j  the  dee|)y  UUMH^  I  bad; 
anstmned  iDflicthog  mt  my  beact.a  l^b«rpsr  papg»  v^hm^ 
I  reOecteddiow  little  1  bad.  im^ ited,  wck  cmel^  bow 
In^  btodsJ  .To  mmfiMkt^  howete^.w^> 9«^elSM..«wlc 
ana(iKaUiiig»  a^  lio:  mototed  iiyiBg  couUvn^^li^K  *m§i 
ymmgA ;  Iwbik  mylcind  aunt  laboured  Jopq^awtly.  Ia 
procure  for  my  tortuted  mind  peace  ^aiHi/CQiiij^ftioiii 
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and  as  freqdently  «8  tve  coofertod  od  ^  ffnti  8he  in-: 
rfeotibty  dmw  roe  to  anticipatie  mdte  pIoMiiig  bopea  jri) 
tooten|fl«ting  ttefatore  jited  ifaatfotlnre  wns  coqceon 
trated^  in  my  JiopeB  of  baiipUiess^  whe(B,.no  looger.^ 
wretdied  aojowiicr  ito  tbia  litm^Hoty  existenqei  1 3bpol4 
taste  of  Immortal jqyB,aDitit€mipttd  by. qiortal  oarm^ 
A«d  I  Ulkcd  evto.  <»lmly  pf .  fl«di  .artiipf  ameota  a|  I. 
Jbtsnded  to  make  in  my  afinira  at  Fitaaljan  Hoiiaei^in 
ease  ttmt  I'sboold  be  compelled^  tbroogh  nepemty^.t^ 
leaveit ;  fitf  wbat  had  I  now  to.  do  witb  so  elegant  a^ 
cttaUiafanieDt,  whUe  my  inlaat  was  yet  so  yoiMig,  and 
ttqable  to  share  it  with  me  P  and  w^iere,  wa#  the  pro- 
perty ivhich  conM  support  the  ocpcpces  tbfit  n^y  base 
destfoyerbad  already  incoried  ?.  I  conkl  not  deprive 
my  poor. aunt  of  the*  little  patrimony  she  possesud^ 
and  bad  ao  long  enjoyed^  Co  supply  my  necessiUesi  oq 
those  of  my-inCsust*  Tbb  tbongbt  I  coald  not  support 
With  any  degree  of  toteration,  and  I  therefore  dctern 
mined  to  retrencb  those,  ^penccs  as  speedily  as  pos«v 
stble. 

^  LncHh  bad  beea  the  nurse  of  my  little  Amelia. 
I  bad  attempted  to.  take  upon  me  the  tender  4atiies  cf 
a  mother,  but  the  emaciated  state  to  which  my  healtb 
was  reduced  by  my  long  suffering  bad  so  materially  in- 
jured my  constitution,  that  I  found  the  task  to'  be  im- 
practicable; and  the  sight  of  th^  defied  innocent 
often  threw  me  into  the  most  alarmipg  relapses  of  in- 
disposition; in  eooaeqoenoe  of  which  it  was  thought 
necessary  that  I  should  hate  theobaiBe  of  her  as  little 
•s  possible :  and.  In  order  to  change  the  gloom  which 
constantly  interrupted  ^veiy  moment  of  repose  be- 
neath the  i:oof.  ia  irtnobljiad  passed  so  ^iftny  flee^ 
S  m2 
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boQfS  t)f  bttsB  nitfi  my  oibce  vdomd  Bobert^  wbem 
ei^eiy  dbjeoc  but  reminded  ipe  bf  his  apostate  bitb^aod 
tbat  I  was  indeed  a  d^erted  wife  and  mother,  1  rented 
for  a  short  time  to  oor  bekived  ooltdgey  wbert>  las 
whole  days,  I  was  debarred  the  sight  of  my  little  Ame« 
Ba,  because  I  could  not  endure  to  gaae  on  her  iaoo- 
cent  face^  atkl  think  that  her  &ther  had  abandoned  me* 
H  While  in  this  silent  and  sequesCered  retreat^  I 
paused  on  the  boiy  page  of  Scripture,  and  there  Ibtud 
the  only  tolace  the  Wretched  find,  in  seekiilg:  redcert 
froth  human  injunes  and  human  miseiy.  1  knew  no 
other  Joy,  no  other  bliss,  than  in  t^tradng  the  faap|7 
hours,  the  roseate  days  of  carel^s^  infancy,  when,  yptnq; 
and  innocent,  I  wamleried  on  the  wild  brown  heatb ;  00 
loitered  in  the  humble  shade,  to  cull  the  new-born 
flowers ;  or  listened  to  the  blackbird^  song  of  tuueM 
melody.  ^And  are  these  delights  I  nerermore  must 
share  ?**  repeated  I,  as  {  reflected  on  the  days  I  bad 
passed  in  the  cottage,  with  my  dear  iudolgent  aunt,  in 
peace  and  innocence;  and,  in  the  words  of  my  (^ 
vourite  poet,  as  I  contemplated  the  village  cbm^ 
which  modestly  arose  above  the  clump  of  tvees  b^ 
which  it  was  surrounded,  I  exchiimed-^ 

V  Wbm  in  these  wilds  4  jocuiid  sportive  cbil4^ 

£ach  fl9wer  self-auwn  ny  heedless  hours  be^ildf. 

The  wabret  leaf,  that  by  the  paUiway  grew,  '  i 

The  wild  brier  rose,  of  pale  4nd  blosbfil  hat ;  * 

Agtthi  I  Tiaw  eftdi  rode  vMnaatie  c^de, 

MUre  COM  wfnf,  ^cmkmf^lW  ^  '«)>Udbopa  strftytd* 

Swset  smcs  farewall,  with  all  that  moit  cadcan 

The  cloudless  momiDg  of  my  tender  years ; 

With  fend  regret  your  hauuts  T  wander  o'er. 

And  waddering  feel  myicirUia  MU  ao  OMvt  | 
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Yont  tanmf  yunr  mmny  tinls  (ue  ttiO  the  umm. 
But  Ma.tbc  t«ir  wbich  lott  afltction'f  daim." 

*'  But  OD  these  pleasing,  yet  sometimes  m*oiirnful 
retrospections  of  past  scenes,  I  was  not  long  permitted 
to  dwell ;  for  my  little  Amelia  had  caught  the  measles, 
and,  with  a  mother's  fond  anxiety,  I  returned  again  to 
Fltzallan  House,  to  share  in  the  fatigue  of  watching 
her  with  her  faithful  nurse,  poor  old  Lutilla.  Ah  then 
what  tumults  filled  my  anxious  throbbing  breast  I  for 
till  then  I  did  bol  knbw  hoW  dear  a 'sick  child' was  to 
a  mother's  h^art.  ^  Perfat^ps  it  is  also  destined  that  I 
shall  lose  my  smilii^  innocent,*  tittered  I,  while  tears 
chased  each  other  down  the  cheeks  of  the  Watchful 
Lucilla :  'be  it  so j  the  will  of He^vfen  be  done^  and  to 
that  also  I  must  )>e  resigned/  But  In  four  d^s  from 
this  day,  ^he  recovered ;  and  my  transports  and  grati- 
tude to  Almighty  Providence,  for  having  preserved  my 
soul's  earthly  treasure,  were  beyond  the  power  of  ex- 
pression. 

" '  Cease  to  weep,  my  Catherine,'  cried  my  aunt> 
*  for  your  little  darling  is  restored  to  you.' 

*'  *  Then  Heaven  has  heard  a  mother's  prayer,'  ex- 
claimed 1 ;  and  Lucilta,  approaching  with  the  infant^ 
placed  it  in  my  arms.  I  g^zed  upon  her  with  trans- 
ports unutterable;  t  snatched  heir  to  my  panting; 
bosom  with  tenfold  rapture,  and  felt  considerabfy  re- 
lieved by  yielding  to  sensation^  I  had  neither  |K)wer 
nor  inclination  wholly  to  suppress.**— 
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CHAPTER  XXI. 


<<  Thick  Mt  I  lore  him,  thodgh  1  aik  torhim ; 
He*ft  but  a  peeyith  jbsd  :  fet  h«  talks  well ; 
But  what  cart  I  for  words  ?   Yet  words  do  wdl, 
AVhen  he  that  speaks  them  pleases  thoce  that  hear. 
Ikit  sore  h^'s  proud ;  and  yet  his  pride  becomas  him : 
He'll  make  a  proper  man  |  the  best  thio^  in  klm 
Is  his  compleuoQ ;  and  fisster  than  his  tbagoa 
Did  make  oAnce.  his  eye  did  heal, it  ap.*' 

Sbakspmu. 


^'XlLL  then  no  tear  bad  bedewed  my  bamkig 
cbeek ;  but  the  uncommon  beanty  of  my  lofely  infant 
suddenly  bursting  on  my  sight,  occasioned  a  deloge  of 
tears,  and  I  sobbed  on  the  innocent  face  which  now  in 
perfect  sweetness  resembled  the  fascinating  smile  of 
her  &ther.  '  Take  her  au'ay,  Lacilla,'  cried  1  $  ^  she 
has  blue  eyes,  and  they  will  make  my  heart  acbe  every 
time  I  look  upon  her/  Lndlla  was  so  proud .  of.  her, 
that  I  put  her  in  a  rage ;  and,  to  say  the  truth,  this 
faithful  creature  had  nearly  preserved  her  exislenoe 
during  the  time  of  my  illness,  by  the  most  unremittiiig 
carse  and  attentton. 
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^'^  It  wto  a  teogth^df  time  befoi^  i.^ira^  pcrta^^ 
see  the  cruel  letter  which  Robert  left  on  his  dressing-^ 
table  a  fev^-  mbmebts  previotis  to'  his  departure,  and 
which  WcilU  had*  nearly  torn  to  atoms  when  she 
thrust  it  into  her  bosom.  Had  it  been  couched  in  af* 
fectionate  terms,  it  might  have  produced  some  sicnti- 
Aients  of  PS]diKHibg>  tetideraesa;  but  it  was  so  devoid 
of'ddicacy,  gbod  senses  or  feelings  thHt  I  silently  re->' 
turned  it  tb  my  aunt,  shocked  at  the  depfavky  of  so 
young  and  so  piactised  a  deceiver*  It  contained' the 
fbllowiiig  consoling  assuranees  of  bis  regard:-*   '       i 

<«^MydearCalheritte/  .  .'  * 

•  ^  ^  When  thifr^  baistltng  is  bony,  perhtipt^ 
I  mayteturd;  ^t  tilt  then,  ydu  must  positively  ex-" 
euse  my  Withdrawing'  myself,  as  I  really  cannot  endure 
a  sick  cbabber,  especiidly  when  it  is  inhabited  by  a 
cross -iMd* maid:  besides^  I  am  goklg  to^isee  dad,'or 
Ibere  wilt  be*  no  touchifag  of  the  cbiak  for  a  iong  Umt  t 
so  f  tbonght  itbe0t,  my  preWly  Caiberine,  to  spare  yda 
tHe ttouUe^ partibg.  Yon>are aacha (ittio fddl,UHat 
I  know  you  wooM  never  bavti -coitseoYei ^toi  aforioMl 
s^ratfioo,  if  I  toM  you  s  therefore,  Inf  dear  giri,  I- 
have  stden  a  nrarch  open  yon. .  When  the  baqtiing 
cdmes,  I  sapptine  yott  wilt  wiitnt  money,  as  UMy-aro 
veiy  bxpenstte-  articles,  and  laomy  won^t^be  vety  wll«> 
Kag  to  jdtttv  her  purse*  striu||«;  In  my  wvitiog  deritf 
yM  wiH  find  notes  to  tlto  nmooot  of  ons[  hfaodred 
pound^  Adieu,  <»hild  (  aad  rememMt,  I  ahall^  beas-i 
eies^vdy  oat'  of  humour;  if  itbM  bantUog  doA  not 
ptoft  h  -cboppii^  boy*    G)i«  my  lore*  to  aanty,  and 
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tril  bfl  tQ  Udfe  pwlUmbr  cpKe  Qf.ber  p«^(^  fpoiied 

Your  aflfectionate  Hubbyi 

•  '^Thia  biiitdred  pouiida  mf  aaiit  had  carcfiiU^  pre* 
denned  for  me;  but  as  nearly  a  twelveaiontb  ba4 
elapsed  siocd  oiy  hnaband's:  cr«el  de»ertio]»^  of  one.  I 
was  at  t  168S  wh^l  to  do  with  Fitaallaa  Hoqse;  for 
Ibangh  my  annt  wotuld  kindly  bave  supplied  me  with 
the  little  all  that  she  vraa  poaeessed  of  to  ^ootribiile  mi 
any  degree  to  my  comfort,  yet  I  had  no  inclination  to 
live  in  splendid  poverty;  apd  as  she  bad  m^de  over 
ber  Vttle  cottage^  with  ^  itteffects»  to  me,  she  imme* 
diately  s^nt  for  the  man  of  whoiot  F^aaHaa  Hoasc  bad 
been  rented,  and  paying  off  all  arrears  out  of  her  ova 
private  parse,  as  w^U  as  di^hart^  all  other  incum^ 
brancea  up«^  ns,  we  agniii  bepamie  ion^atea  <>f  our  cot- 
tpige»  hiring  only  ooieaddiljonal  servnott  to  Ifaaao  tbp 
fintigiie  of  LucHIa  in  hei?  aUcnclanoejtpoii  my  <^ikL 

**  I  should  now  have  oonaidered  mysi^  eomiWB-, 
lively  happy,  imy  dear  frtemfc^  had  not  a  near  soaippe  o( 
affliction  ftfesenjted  itself  in  the  increasiiig  indispo#itioa 
of  my  dear  annt*  I  perceived  ber  to  be  boiirly  dedio^ 
ipg,;  and  after  nearly  three  long  years  o|  sfff^ing* 
during  which  she  evlaced  the  most  ex^mplaiy  forti* 
tdd^  beqofiatbing  to  me  every  thing  $be  i^psvessedli 
i\m  calmly  and  chaerfiiUy  reiigned  hei^  pnre  wA  «p- 
nght  SQttL  into  the  bands  of  ito  gcsoions  anfl  4Mst 
adoraUe  Maker.  :l%ie(  iitiepamble  lo9a  I  soataloed  ia 
the  deatli  of  J  mv  noni  was  now  added  to  aU  nyr  ^tbcr 
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gneCs ;  and  I  virq)t  incessantly^  when  I  recollected^  in 
every  instance^  her  strong  aflfection  fi>r  me,  which» 
thoagh  I  had  so  greatly  erred,  she  had  testified  to  the^ 
latest  moment  of  her  existence.  A  melancholy  now 
subdaed- every  faculty  of  my  soul,  and  I  should  have 
sunk  into  a  state  of  inanity,  had  not  the  precious 
charge  of  my  sweet  promising  child  been  dependant  on 
me.  A  momentous  task  was  assigned  to  m6  in  the/ 
formation  of  her  youthful  mind,  now  dawning  with 
every  sweet  impression  of  infoiitine  grace.  ^  Oh  ifci{ . 
child !'  ejaculated  I ;  *  my  poor  deserted  child !  should 
thy  mother  sleep  unmindful  of  her  sacred  trust,  will 
she  not  be  ten  times  more  remorseless  than  Ihy  unna* 
tural  &ther?'  Roused  thus  to  eneigy,  the  cure  alone, 
of  hopeless  grief,  I  snatched  my  cherub  to  my  achiog- 
breast,  resolved  thus  early  in  her  youth  to  shut  her 
ears  against  the  pernicious  counseb  of  her  own  sex, 
and  to  sted  her  heart  agunst  the  fittcinating  allure- 
ments of  the  odier.  When  she  had  attained  her  tenth 
year,  I  selected  books  from  my  aunt's  wdl-chosen  li- 
brary, particularly  adapted  for  my  purpose ;  then,  like 
a  miser  anxious  but  for  hn  gold,  and  more  watchfiol 
than  the  dragon  which  guarded  the  Hesperian  fruit,  I 
became  the  rigid  monitress  of  my  gentle  Amelia,  so 
cfdled  in  compliment  to  my  endeared  and  venerable 
aunt :  but  I  found  her  so  tenderiy  devoted  to  her  un- 
happy mother,  so  eager  to  follow  my  precepts,  and  to 
imUbe  my  own  sentiments,  Ant  I  had  no  necessity  to 
impose  a  command  where  my  chM  tbought«it  a  duty 
to^ierform. 

^  As  she  grew  towards  womanhood,  die  lost  much 
of  Aat  resemblance  which,  ^en  an  infent^abe  hat 
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borue  to  her&tiber,  and,  exceptitig  bis  blae  eyes  and 
ligbt  hair,  I  beheld  my  Amelia  the  couutcrpart  of  her 
imfertOBate  mother :  bat  the  extreme  emotion  vrfaich 
she  betrayed  very  early,  at  the  death  of  her  old  nurse 
Lucilla,  who  sunrived  my  aniit  only  six  months,  gave 
me  every  reason  to  suppose,  that  she  would  also  pos- 
sess that  fiital  gift,  sensibility,  which  had  been  inter- 
woven with  my  whole  existence. 

**  I  continued  uninterrupted  in  our  cottage  till  Ame 
lia  had  completed  her  fifteenth  year.  She  was  all  that 
af<»nd  mother's  heart  could  wish  or  hope  for;  and  if 
my  thoughts  ever  wandered  for  a  moment  on  her  cruel 
father,  it  was  about  the  dreadful  uncertainty  of  his 
fate.  I  imagined,  my  friends,  he  could  not  refuse  to 
aioknowledge  the  claims  of  his  lovely  child,  if  she  were 
once  presented  to  him.  But  how  present  her?  Whi- 
ther coqM  I  wander  in  search  of  him  ?  A  thousand 
vague  schemes  entered  my  imagination,  which  dis- 
tracted and  perplexed  my  anxious  and  disturbed  mind. 
These,  togetiber  with  the  rapid  a|)proaches  of  a  decline, 
which  had  for  somp  time  threatened  my  constitution, 
fixed  my  determination  of  writing  immediately  to  Ire- 
land. Warrington  Castle  had  for  mai^  years  been 
purchased  by  a  new  owner,  who  could  give  me  no  in- 
telligence either  of  the  Earl  or  of  his  family,  and  I  con- 
cluded that  he  must  be  no  longer  living;  yet  I  ven- 
tured to  address  a  letter  to  him  as  if  he  were,  on  the 
subject  of  my  sttuatibn^  both  with  respect  to  ray  state 
of  health,* and  my  circumstances,  imploring  his  proteo- 
tion  for  my  child,  and  informing  him  that  my  malady, 
which  was  hourly  increasing,  would  not  permit  oie  Co 
hope  'tba4 1  could  survive  Jong  in  this  world  of  care. 
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I  forbore  to  mt  jany  reproacbes  on  btr  unoatdhd  fa- 
iber,  Md  awaked  wilb  much  impatieuvce  for  the  retutii 
of  ao  .answer.  At  tbe  exf  iratioo  of  aboat  tbree^  weeks, 
I  was  horrorrstnick  by  tbe  foUowiog  reply,  with  an 
incloscid  donation  of  twenty  poands,  from  tbe  Earl  of 
WarrtDgtop,  the  aiipeijBcriptioB  being  tbut  XK>ntemptu- 
o^]y  worded  :^— 

*'  *  To  the  person  who  calls  herkel/Mrs.  MtlviUe. 

**.*MadaBi, 

***!  ton  sorry  for  yoar  distresses,  bat 

ao)  really  altogether  surprised  that  you  sbonid  impose 

yoorself  upon  me  as  tbe  wife  of  my  son,  who,  I  am 

well  fissured,  never  bad  any.    Most  unhappily  for  bim^ 

be  was  on*  the  point  <^  marrif^e  with  an  accomplished 

lady  of  rank  and  fortune  in  this  country  when  an  nn* 

fortunate  dispute  with  *a  brother  officer  termiuated  bis 

life  in  a  duel. 

^  '  Hfid  my  son  ever  formed  an  engagement  of  the 

nature  yon  mention,  he  ?vonld  eitber  bav^  eommnnii 

cated  tbe  intelligence  to  me  himself,  or  I  must  neces- 

s^rily  h^ye  beard  of  it  before  this  time,  your  daughter 

beif^,  as  you  say,  fifteen  years  of  age.  . 

.  **  ^  You  will  excuse  me,  madam,  in  positively  der 

olartng  that  I  citnnot  receive  any  spurious  O0«pring  of 

yours  as  tbe  legitimate  child  of  Robert  MelfiHe,  nor 

can  I  readily  pardon  so  gross  an  imposition  upon  tmy- 

undetstandiog.    V^eggiog,  therrfore,  that  you  wiU  nuA 

further  molest  me, 

I  remain, 

/Farrmgt^^eJ 

3n2 
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^  My  woonded  fedfaigs  were  so  cradly  tortored  by 
tbU  letter^  that  I  fiOoled  doriog  the  pennal  of  it  « Oh 
heaveo !  jast  and  mercifiil  heaven !  thoogbt  I^  *  are 
there  no  laws  human  or  divine  wliich  can  oblige  the 
great  to  perform  justice  ?  Must  then  insulted  virtue 
bow  with  humility  to  thdr  superior  wealth,  and  pay 
homage  to  thdr  vices  ?  My  Amelia^  dothed  in  spotless 
virtue,  and  adorned  with  honest  prindples,  is  above 
her  hated  grandsire ;  and  to  bq^  at  his  door  would  be 
beneath  her,— I  spurn  the  ignoble]  thought !  detested 
be  such  wealth  I  perish  such  earthly  grandeur ! 

^  Shocked  as  I  felt  by  the  intelligence  that  my  once 
loved  Robert  no  longer  existed,  my  heart  thrilled  with 
horror  at  his  base  inconstancy,  perfidy,  and  crudty* 
Yet  amidst  these  conflictiqg  sensations,  I  knew  not 
how  it  was  that  a  triumphant  feding  suddenly  took 
possession  of  my  soul ;  and  that  he  had  not  compleled 
his  base  intention  of  wedding  another  otjeci  besides 
myself  in  this]  world,  stifled  for  a  moment  all  other 
lionising  and  heart-rending  recollections.  I  fielt  that 
I  still  so  fondly  idolised  him,  tiiat  had  I  heisrd  of  bis 
approaching  nuptials,  it  would  have  been  instant  anni- 
hilation. <  Peace  to  thy  ashes,  Robert,'  cried  I ;  *  fi)r 
we  shaU  meet  agdn ;— yes,  I  have  a  presentimenl  thai 
we  shall  soon,  very  soon,  meet  agdn/  Amelia  kned- 
ing  at  my  feet,  iriiere  she  continued  supporting  my 
languid  head  on  her  bosom,  and  bathing  my  temples 
with  the  tenderest  assiduity,  was  the  first  olgect  that 
imned  me  firom  this  dreadful  torpor  into  which  I  bad 
fUlen. 

^•^Mycluldr  cried  I. 

'*  *Oh  molk^,'.  repeated  she,  *  what  dreadful  cala- 
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nutty  has  bedrileo  tbee  ?  Speak ;  let  yoor  Amdui  share 
yoar  grieCs, — ^yoor  Amelia,  who  would  beg,  starve,  or 
perish,  to  give  yoa  peace.  Oh,  wherefore  am  1  doomed 
for  ever  to  see  yoa  weep  ?'  n 

<" '  'Tis  for  thee,  my  child,'  replied  I, '  for  thee  that 
tuy  tears  flow ;  I  have  now  no  earthly  tie  bat  yoa/ 

^*  I  then  informed  her  of  her  ftther's  death,  repress* 
tng  all  that  my  indignant  feelings  taught  me  to  do,  to 
spare  the  delicacy  of  my  spotless  child.  1  did  not  dare 
to  tell  her  then  that  her  grandfather  had  refosed  her 
claim  to  his  protection,  (but  she  has  since  known  it,) 
bat  giving  her  to  understand  that  in  future  we  must 
drop  all  further  communication  with  her  fitther's  fa- 
mily, who  had  insulted  me,  enjoined  her  to  silence 
ever  after  on  the  subject,  an  injunction  she  never  dis- 
obeyed ;  in  short,  I  never  had  encouraged  Amelia  to 
speak  of  her  father,  to  whom  indeed  she  ow^  but  lit- 
tle obligation.  She  was  sensible  that  he  was  the 
author  of  all  my  unhappiness ;  and  she  bad  heard  old 
Locilla,  her  nurse,  very  liberal  in  her  abuse  of  him;  yet 
this  dutiful  child,  ever  cautious  of  wounding  my  feel- 
ings, never  once  importuned  me  with  questions  coo- 
ceming  the  author  of  her  being,  but  bore  in  silence  her 
mother's  sufierings,  mitigating  by  every  sweet  atten* 
tion  in  her  power,  the  burthen  I  was  doomed  to  bean 
Sickness  sometimes  overpowering  me^  she  confined 
herself  for  whole  weeks  in  my  chamber,  watching, 
praying,  and  administering  her  soothing  powers  to 
comfort  me.  In  these  moments,  when  I  had  thought 
death  fiist  approaching,  I  have  warned  my  beloved 
girl  of  the  dangers  which  surrounded  her,  and  taught 
ber  to  look  with  independence  on  herself,  to  adore 
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with  confidence  the  supreme  Being,  and;io  sobmit 
with  fortitude  to  all  the  changes  of.  her  fate. 

^*  My  constant  relapses  of  indisposition  were  indeed 
a  heavy  charge  upon  our  small  finances ;  and  no  longer 
able  to  keep  Rebecca^  (our  only  domestic  since  the 
death  of  poor  old  Lucilla,)  I  determined  to  part  with 
ber^  and  to  break  it  to  lier  as  tenderly  as  possiUci  as 
she  was  a  faithful  creature. .  Alas !  coald  I  have  looked 
into  futurit^^  I  should  have  known  that  Rebecca  would 
not  long  have  been  a  burthen  on  roe.  But  my  cup  of 
sorrow  was  not  yet  brimful ;  for  I  was  awakened  some- 
what towards  the  morning  of  a  most  tempestuous 
nighty  by  the  dreadful  screams  of  this  unhappy  gid, 
who  had  accidentally  left  a  candle  not  quite  extin- 
guished near  a  parcel  of  chips  with  which  she  lighted 
her  fire.  They  became  almost  instantaneously  in  a 
bhize^  and  were  communicating  themselves  to  a  part 
of  the  staircase,  where  Rebecca,  in  frantic  terror^ 
called  on  me  to  save  her  from  the  consuming  fire.  I  had 
no  neighbours  near  enough  to  render  any  timely  assist- 
ance in  the  moment  of  dreadful  calamity;  and  the 
flames  approached  so  rapidly,  that  I  had  only  time  to 
remind  my  sleeping  Amelia  of  her  danger,  while  with 
loud  and  piercing  shrieks  I  besought  her  to  rush  from 
the  chamber  and  save  herself. 

** '  What,  and  leave  you,  mother,  here  alone  ?•  ut- 
tered the  undaunted  child  f  *  no — may  I  perish,  if 
with  the  life  of  my  mother  I  am  to  be  saved !' 

'^  And  though  death  seemed  inevitable,  Amelia  woukl 
not  move  without  mc.  Catching  at  a  part  of  the  bed 
ck)thes,  and  wrapping  them  round  me,  she  Gtrried^.or 
rather  dragged  me  to  the  bottom  of  the  stahrcase,  wbea 
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otrr  danger  being  perceived^  several  -  humane  pet^ons 
rushed  in;  alas!  too  late  to  save  the  life  of  Rebeccal 
Unhai>py  creature !  she  perished  in  the  flames  which 
her  own  carelessness  had  occasioned ;  yet  I  wdnld 
have  given  millions  to  have  preserved  her  existence. 

•<^By  this  shocking  catastrophe^  I  was  bereft  of  every 
thing  I  possessed  in  the  world ;  for  the  little  stock  of 
money  1  had  in  a  small  drawer  in  my  apartment,  was, 
with  every  individual  article  of  wearing  apparel^  com- 
pletely destroyed.  What  had  I  now  to  do  with  a 
wretched  world  ?  My  beloved  cottage  was  consumed 
to  ashes,  every  sacred  and  precious  relic  that  I  loved 
destroyed,  and  myself  totally  incapable,  by  reason  of 
my  ill  health,  to  gain  a  future  subsistence  by  the  labour 
of  my  hands.  A  pitying  neighbour  gave  us,  for  a  few 
days^  an  asylum  in  her  cottage ;  and  my  Amelia,  work- 
ing at  her  needle,  in  a  little  time  procured  us  decent 
apparel ;  *tnote  I  looked  not  for^  nor  needed,  for  I  had 
done  with  the  world,  and  my  heart  was  dead  to  all  its 
enjoyments :  but  still,  as  a  mother^  I  panted  for  my 
child,  and  thougirt  I  must  soon  leave  her  to  all  the  mi- 
series of  a  wretched  worid.  The  thought  increased 
my  disorder,  and  I  became  so  nervous,  that  hysteric 
fiuntings  seized  me  every  hour  in  the  day.  My  child, 
my  good  and  amiable  affectionate  child^  never  quitted 
roe.  Her  constant  attendance  prevented  her  from 
working,  and  we  were  often  in  want  of  the  necessaries 
of  life.  My  neighbour  pitied  me^  but  she  was  poor, 
and  could  not  relieve  mo;  already  had  she  afforded 
me  a  bed  in  her  house,  by  taking  her  three  children  to 
dleep  with  her^  though  one  of  them  was  ill  of  the 
measles. 
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**  I  could  bear  it  no  longer,  my  beloved  friends  {  tsd 
I  was  determined  that  this  compassionate  creature 
dioi^ld  no  longer  SMffer  for  her  humanity.  ^  No/  cried 
I  to  my  Amelia,  as  she  watched  by  my  bed  sidCf  *  no^ 
to-morrow  we  will  quit  this  roof  for  some  solitary 
garret  of  our  own ;  and  there  should  my  feeble  spark 
pf  life  be  totally  ex^guished,  and  my  Amelia  become 
an  orphan,  may  the  unerring  band  of  Providence  coo- 
duct  the  footsteps  pf  humanity  towards  her,  and  msy 
no  pang  be  iofliqted  tp  wound  her  spotless  heart ;  but 
let  them  remember  tbat  an  orphan  merits  a  doable 
claim  to  their  protection,  and  tbat  though  fatherles»« 
and  even  motherless,  she  is  still  the  peculiar  care  of 
that  Father  who  is  in  heaven/ 

<^  And  was  she  not  so,  my  dear  Mrs.  Evelyn  ?**  coo* 
tinued  Mrs.  Melville  j  *'  did  she  i|Ot  find  protectiony  as 
well  as  myself,  in  the  care  apd  compassionate  good* 
ness  of  your  worthy  husband  i  and  b^ve  I  not  ainci 
found  all  that  I  could  exp^t  or  hope  for  in  friends, 
far,  very  far  above  my  merits  or  expectations  ?  Fcir 
no  soooer  did  I  apply  for  pari^h  relief  for  myself  aod 
my  child,  with  a  slight  statement  of  my  situation,  than 
the  excellent  pastor  paid  me  a  visi|  of  condolence,  of 
friendship ;  and  how  quickly  did  he  impart  relief  tu^ 
my  necessities,  as  well  as  soothed  the  anguish  of  my 
then  great  bodily  a£Qiction.  It  was  your  worthy  hps* 
baud,  my  dear  Mrs.  Evelyn,  that  did  all  this,  even  be- 
fore I  had  an  opportunity  of  beholding  his  angelic  wife. 
What  since  1  have  experienced  from  his  kindness,  yoa 
well  know ;  for  soon  after  he  removed  ine  to  this  cot* 
tage>  I  was  again  stretched  on  the  bed  of  sickness,  aod^ 
as  I  thought,  on  the  bed  of  death.    But  oh,  jUeavea 
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has  been  mercifbl,  aod  heard  my  prayer  that  I  have 
breathed  night  and  iDorning,  that  I  might  be  -suffi- 
cieutly  collected,  to  impart  myscid^sad.bi&toty.to  those 
kiod  and  compassionate  beings  who  have  so:  sjtroogly 
interested  themselves  in  my  misfbctunei.  The  painful 
task  I  have  lived  to  accomplish  :  how  lodgl, shall, yet 
live  to  be  a  bnriben  bn  your  bounty;  Heatv^en  alpne  can 
tdli  but  ^tt  will  not  be  long,— -I  feel  th|it  it  will  pot  bo 
Irag.  But  oh^  my  chHd !  shie  will  t>e  prptected.  •  Oh^ 
what  transports  does  it  afford,*  even  in  the  anguished 
moments  of  eternal  sej^ration,  to  kdow  that  she  will  be 
protected  by  such  kind  souls^  and  that  wh^  I  aqn  no 
more,  my  Amelia  ifill  be  in  the  bands  of  such  beu^ 
volent  friends!"    '  ;   »     .  '  ,     ?   r  '» 

'^  >*^:  Cease,  dear  Mrs.  Mdville,  cease  to  dvir^l  qn  such 
meiaueholy  retrospections.  Vour  death  and  separa- 
tion from  your  child,  are,  I  hope,  far  distant,"  cned 
Mrs.  Evelyn,  greatly  a£RB<rted:  by  the  narrajtive  of  t^ 
injured  amiable. sufferer ;  ''but  if  not  distant,  fear  not 
for  the  safety,  the  p^tection  of  your  daughter." 
-  ''Ah,  itho  would  rfpt  protect,  who  would  not  be^a 
ftiend  to  her  ?*'  cried  Fk>ra>  who  had  been  so  deeply 
affected  in  the  course  of  Mrs.  Mel)^iUe's  nan*ative,  as 
frequently  to  shed  tiears  of  the  deepest  sympathy. 
And.  never  had  Plenty  looked  so  beaptifullyjOfr  ^bonc  so 
sweetly  m  her  own  OAtive  chanbcteF,.aa,,sprii^iig  from 
the:^sat  wluch  she  h^A  occupied  l^  Ihe. side  of, M^, 
^veYyn  Avamg  the  wibp^pf  Mrs.  Mjclville^'s  n^r^tivfii 
she:ghisped  the  hand^  thejanguidsi^fferer^  and  besgr** 
in^.tbe  tearfiH  youHg  Al^elia  to.  her  .side,  sbq  Joine^ 
theband^  both'of  tbe  niotber  and  her  .child,  while  she 
A  £0  So 
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gxdai^ed^  with  the  nost  eD^i^ggetie  warmth  andfiMU 
tag—  .   ('  I  ..^       . 

'  **  Mrs.  Bvdyn  and  Fanof  draw  near^  and  be  vritneaa 
to  wbat  I  here  pronoonce^  t6  coDsole  ^e  langnishincf 
hours  pf  this  dear  ubhappjr,  yrt  exetofiBx^  victim  oC 
tam*9  perfidious  in^titudeto  die  beat  and  IdTlsBost 
of  oor  siex>  whose  fond  affeotionB  bare  beed  so  bowm>' 
thily  rcqilitM;  ^  Here,  in  .the  face  >of  Heaveo^abd  iof 
you,  my  beloved  friends,  I  pUdge  my. faith  ito  beoom^ 
the  |HX>tectres8  of  this  deserted  lovely  girl~to  take  bfir 
hCDcath  my  roof,  when  slie  shaU  want  a  roof  to  shd-^ 
ter  her->-Hmd  to  be '  unto  her  a  faithful^  lukdeviatiug^ 
imcfaanging  Mend  1  So  hear  me,  Heaven!  mayiiabaDs> 
don  me,  whenever  I  abandon  her !  For  yen,  Mrs* 
MelviNe,  all  that  can  be  done  for  the  rcstoratickr  of 
your  health,  or  the  comfort  and  convestence  of  the 
iiappiness  of  yd^urselC  and  daughter,  ^hali  be.  apeedi(y 
|>robured;  there  id  notai  wish  ^f  yours  which  shall 
not,  if  it  lies  in  the  means  of .  boman  jpossifaality^  be 
granted.  Be  but  oomforted,  and  be  btft  composed. 
I  am  a  Ividow,  you  know,  Mrs.  MelviHe^  and  my  <fear 
departed  lord  has  left  me  a  rich  ooe^  yooi^  and  toA* 
ish,  |>erhaps,  but  not  mthout  diseretaon^  I  hope,  id 
prevent  me  from  ^eNcommisslon  of  unworthy  «ctiqa%' 
Imd  with  heart  and  spitit  enough  to  /del  wamly  foa 
the  suflferin^  of  hikmanily.'  I  have^  ao  cUldra^  a«t 
no  tie  living,  save  a  ^eac  old  wordiy  imcl^iandi  qnettr 
old  matden  aunt^  who  do  nbt  need  iny«ssiilaiice$  iht^ 
have  plenty:  but  I  hiiv^  actually'  mor0.thlHi\i.kno*» 
what  to  ck>  ^tfi  $  'SO  It  in  alttfae  Hottar  for  my  fltodi^ 
yon  kn6w>  my  dear  Mrs.  MeMlte.    Get  well  aa  aoob 
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M  yon  tally  if  yoa  please,  my  d^ar  maoam  i  and  ex^ 
pect.  to  4ee  Doctor  Maitlaud  to-aiorrp;W  motoiog ;  J 
•h^li  send  biai  to  you,  and  send  the  carriage  ako,  for 
yoa  and  my  daughter  Amelia  to  come  and  pay  a  vUil 
to  meat.tbe  Priory." 

So  rapid  bad  beeo  the  speech  of  Aora,  that  when 
she  arose  to  ,<]epart,  nekhi^r  the  deeply  agitated  mor 
ther/Qor  Ihe  greatly  pstooisbed,  though  transported 
dai^bter,  had  the  power  of  mi^iag  any  rq>ly»  Jn  the 
meanwhile  Flora  bad  coDtrired  to  sKp  into  Amelia's 
haod  nti  the  iponey  that  Faony  Evelyn  bad^  by  her  de^ - 
rire,  broHgbt  out  with  ber^  making'  her  an  expressive 
sign  that  she  wished  nothing  to  be  said  about  it :  but 
whea  the  words,  **  My  daughter  Amelia,"  were  .ulterqd 
in  a  voice  of  such  faicinating  sweetness,  the  poor  girl, 
idiolly  cfrerpowered  by  such  a  noble  display  of  unaf<r 
feeted  benevoleoce,  bni^t  into  tears,  and  could  scarcely 
{hrduounue  the  necessary  adieu  to  iier  lovely 'benefiscf 
tress ;  white  Mrs.  Melville  was  deprived  of  the  power 
of  uHerauce  altogether:  stkl  although  Mrs.  Evelyoi 
at  tbe  depiMTtore  of  her  sweet  friend,  entreated  her  to 
be  composed,  and  tteit  she  would  see  ber  shortly,  ye( 
she  was  not  composed  for  many  houia  succeeding  to 
tUs  affeetiug  consoiQiiioation  with  ber  esteemed  friends^ 
It  is  tme  that  she  now  wanted  notbiogf  either  for  ber? 
self  or  her  bdored  child,  and  she  bad  been  assured 
ttait  she  should  never  ^vant  again  while  sbe  remaiped  n 
aojounier  in  this  eartbty  state  of  existence ;  but  the 
tide  of  joy  which  ruabed  over  her  heiut,  and  the  sudr 
Hen  change  in  ber  prospects  fpom  the  lowest  dqpths  of 
depair  to  scedea  so  juueipeoted  and  so  fliittermg  for  the 
future  bappineas  of  ber  child,  were  too  powerful  for 
3  o« 
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iier  weak  and  akettdy^  ^hausted'  form  to  bear ;  and 
Wben>  by  order  <if  Lady  Primrose,  ftbe  was  visited  the 
ensuing'  itoorning  by  a  *  medical  attendant,  he  found  her 
most  alarmingly  under  the  influence  of  those  symp- 
toms which  had  so  recently  attacked  her  nervous  sys- 
tem. Every  relief,  however,'  that  could  be  affi>rdcd  by 
so  able  and  experienced  a  practitioner, '  #as  imme- 
diately administered.  But  on  the  return  of  Dr.'  Stout^ 
land  to  the  Priory,  he  was  obliged  candidly  to  express 
his  opinion  of  Mrs.  MelviHe's  case;  that  her  coo^titu- 
tion-was.  already  a  decaii^M  one,  and  that  she  w&s  ra- 
pidly approaching  to  the  last  stage  of  human  suGfering, 
which  it  was  not  id  the  power  of  medicine  to  avert  s 
yet  it  was  probable  that  her  sufferings  would  not  be 
severe,  though  tedious  and  lingering.  ■  ! 

Flora  heard  this  decision  With  a  sympathizing  sigh, 
having  in  the  mean  time  informed  her  uncle  of  all  she 
had  learnt  of  the  history  of  the  unfortunate  Mrs.  Mel^^ 
vilie,  and  her  intention  of  becoming  the  protectress  of 
her  daughter  whenever  death  should  deprive  her  of  a 
mother's  care;  which  not  only  met  the  appitibation 
and'  consent  of  the  equally  humane  and  generous  Sir 
Hector,  but  he  very- Warmly  applauded  his  lovely  niece 
for  her  charitable  intentions,  well  knowhig  that  siie 
couki  put  all  this  into  practice  without  any  particular 
incumbrance  on  herself  or  personal  property.  He  him- 
self, though  not  half  so  rich  as  Flora,  had  provided  for 
Llewelyn  and  his  family:  he  bad  pledged  his  word  to 
become  responsible  for  his  rent  while  be  tenanted  the 
cottage  that  belonged  to  Sir  Jasper  Wilding.  And  if 
Flora  had  promised  to  protect  a  poor  fatherless  girl, 
whose  mbther  th^  biy  at  the  {loint  of  death,  wfaal 
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right  had  he  to  discoarage  her  in  svch  amiabie  pfo- 
peQ8itic;si  Flora  was  rich  eooagh  to  protect  twenty 
orphans^  if  she  pleased ;  and  gazing  at  her  loTe-beatti« 
lug  coanteoance  with  the  nK>8t  ineffable  delight,  as  she 
simply  told  the  Ule  of  Mrs.  Melville's  safferings  and 
sorrows,  he  rapturously  exclaimed — 

^'  Gad  zookers,  my  Flora,  I  do  verily  believe  that 
you  oame  to  the  earth  in  a  son-beam,  and  that  the 
roseate  morn  shed  all  its  fflooming  sweets  upon  every 
flower  that  opened  its  leaves  on  your  natal  day.  Yon 
smiling  happy  rogue  you,  there  was  no  night  work 
with  you,  yon  gipsey,  nnless  it  was  a  clear  Roadless 
sky,  when,  as  the  poet  says, 

^  The  moon  wu  up,  and  yet  it  wai  not  night  $ 

Smitct  dividei  the  iky  with  her :  heaTen  was  free 

From  clouds ;  but  pf  all  colfnirt  seemed  to  b^,  .       , 

Sa\e  that  which  knew  no  IrQwniog  hue/ 

So  having  determined  first  on  takbg  this  poor  gir| 
into  your  family.  Mistress.  Fk>ra,.yoa' come  and  ask  my 
advice  afterwards." 

,  ^'  Yes,  nncle ;  but  I  thought  you  would  not  object 
to  my  having  made  such,  a  determination,"  criecj  Fiora^ 
and  smiled. .  * 

,  ^  No ;  I  shonld  be  a  pretty  sort  of  a  scoundrel,  if  I 
did  any  such  thing,",  resumed  Sir  Hector.  '^  Do  as 
yonr  heart  directs  you,  my  darling,  and  let  the  world 
j<^  on  its  own  way,  as  long  as  you  pursue  yours.  For 
my  part,  I  do  not  see  what  the  world  has  to  do  with 
you,  since  you  arc  so  conipletdy  independeot  of  its 
frowns." 

^*  And  its  smHes  I  do  not  vahie^"  cried  Flora,  with.a 
half  repressed  sigh. 
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'^  WIdly  ivihut  htLve  yon  lo  sny  loiyoor  tatit  LyiBt^ 
Floca/?".8aid  Sir  Htetorj  *.*ft)r  to-morrow  I  propete 
seHiBg  oiit:for  OMstoiek  HalU  :  I  hwt  arrtoged  aU  my 
bttoiae^  Wttfa  ihe  Evdjns  about  Uewdiyo;  it  is  all 
dearly  laiderstockl:  that  Sir  Jasper  itt  Dot'to  eip^ot  to 
receive  his  rent  from  that  quatter;  I  ba^'Caaed  tha 
podr  majd'a'  Dlind/  ia,  that  respect^  and  bare  left  his 
hvaehf  trife  qgite  bappy  with  the  proikiiae  that  I  have 
made  lier,  that  my  /cieodsRIp  ftiull  iotig  he  exteaded 
towards  her  and  her  worthy  hn^band." 

^<  I  think  yon  were.  born,  io  a  sutnbeam  ai  wdl  at 
ncy  unde/'  cried  Flora,;  laughiog. 

^^  Well,  I  don't  know  but  1  was,"  cried  Sir  Elector, 
**  1  don't  kmow  bint  I  was,  yoo  gipsey«  1  love  the 
solar  beam  better  than  I  do  the  frigid  zone,  believe 
me  I  genial  warmth  has  an  inflaence  upon  the  spirits, 
and  the  constitution,  and  so  forth*;  and  I  like  to  im- 
jsact  some  portioD  of  it  to  my  fellow  men,  when  they 
am  in.  want  of  it*  There  is  poor  Llewelyn,  for  io« 
stance;  I  have  made  him  the  hap()ieit  dog  In  extit^ 
fince,  and!  have  not  made  taybelf  ia  miseraUe  one; 
and  by  what?  Only  fay  parting  with  a  iittle  ^riffiag 
dross,  that  the  world  thinks  so  much  of,  dnd  I  think 
koliille;  and  I  am  more  than  recohipeaafed,  my  Flora, 
by  the  comfortable  feensatkm  t  fed  withia ;  I  hafii 
made  a  deserving  industrious  man. happy,. a  man  of  Ca^ 
ieift  too,  and  he  merits  the  reward :  and  I  have  made 
myself  happy,  by  being  able  to  make  him>^.;  I  coin 
aider,  therefore,  that,  the  qUigatioo  is  motiiaL^' 

The  conversation  vi*as  here  interrupted  by  the  cii«> 
iraiioeiaf  a  servant,  who,  presedting  a  leiier  to  his 
lady,  informed  her  that  it  had  been,  bioagfal.to  Ibfe 
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not  desired  ta  wait  for  ao  answer,  and  bad  immediately 
deiiaVted.  .     " 

**-By  owi  of  Lord  ClaifvUIe's  servants  J"  cried  Flora, 
blushing  deeply  on  perceiving  that  the  supersoHptioo 
was  addressed  to  herself. 

''  Yes,  my  Lady/*  aaswered  the  servant,  and  bo#iB^ 
lespectf ally,  retired. '  i  " 

-  ^^My  gracious,  tiiiele !  what  can  his  Lordship  pk>s* 
«bly  mean  by  writing  to  me  ?"  cried  Plora^  not  olice 
OfieriDg  to  break  the  seal,  to  see  what  it  contained. 

Sir  Hector  laughed  at  the  peqile^ity  <i{  poor  Flora.  • 

*^  Why  it  possibly  means,  my  Ibve/'^uttei^  ke,* 
^*  what  all  men  would  possibly  feel,  were  they  placed 
fD  bi^  Londsbip's  possible  si&iation.  He  i^  in  idve, 
has  no  objection  to  a  wife,  abd  that  letter  jContains  i^ 
offer. of  bis^  hknd  And  fonude ',  I  Would  wagbr  a  tliou- 
sand  pounds  of  it.^' 

And  so  It  w^:  it  was  actually  what  Sir  Hector  had 
predicted ;  a  full  disclosure  of  the  most  fervent  passion, 
inth  a  proposal  of .  maitiage  from  the  Eftrl  .of  Clair- 
ville,  the  terms  of  which  were  highly  Mattering  and^ 
delii^ate,  as  well  'as  liberal  to  the  young  and  lovely 
widow ;  for  the  Barl  dedar^  himself  wholly  iibtnassiedi 
by  the  smiles  of  fortune,  rgecting  to  take  any  particlec 
from  thence^  where  nature  h^d' given  so  much  ;  ber^ 
lovely  bind  and  person  was  atllbe  bobirhe  soKeited. 
In  abort,  Sir  Hector  having  rtad  the  telfer  by  Plotni'a 
deike,  proteated  that  he  tboiight  highly  k)f  thd  &airl, 
and  considered  his  proposal  one  eC  the  'inoit  honour^' 
able'  a6d^  Ub^Ml  nftture>  concluding  his  euktgluiB  'du 
his  taerits,  by  doctaribg  that,  forkis  own  part,  he  bad 
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00  objeSclipD  to  receiviug  bia  Lordship  as  a. nephew,  if 
Flora  bad  no  objection,  to  receiving  him  as  a;  husband. 

*^  Mg  receive  Lord  Clairville  as  a  husband,. uncle?" 
cried  Flora  with  astonishment,  and  blushing  con- 
fusedly. 

*^  Why  yes,  my  love,"  replied  Sir  Hector ;  **  (or 
what  clsa  would  you  receive  him  ?" , 

"  Then  he  will  certainly  never  be  received  by  me  in 
that  character,"  resumed  Flora,  with  decision  and  spi- 
rit 3  ^^  for  I  will  never  marry  aoy  man  whom  I  do  not 
pref(^r  to  all  others,  before  all. the  world  :  and  I  do  act 
love  Lord  Clairville ;  I  may  respect,  esteem,  and  eveu 
adipire,  but  I  am  well  assured  that  I  shall  never  love 
him." 

. ,"  And  pray  what  do  you  intend'  saying  in  reply  U> 
bis  Lordship's  proposal.  Flora  ?"  cried  Sir  Hector. 
.  ^M  have  only  one  reply,  upcle;  that  I  fed  myadf 
obliged  for  the  good  opinion  with  which  be  honours 
tf\e,  l;»ut  that  I  have  no  inclination  to  alter  aiy  con- 
dition." 

.  /'  But  you  do  not  intend  always  to  remain  a  uri* 
dow.  Flora?"  archly  inquired  Sir  Hector. . 
,  "  Yes — po— yes — I  really  cannot  tell,  uncle ;  per- 
haps I  n^ay,  and  perhaps  I  may  not,"  answered  the 
young  widow,  with  the  utmost  visible  embarrassment;' 
and  Sir  Hector  laughed  immoderately. 
.  "  Yes— no — ^yes,"  mimicked  he ;  ''  upoti  roy  soul. 
Flora,  those  are  the  most  distinct  monosyllables  1  ever 
heard  pronounced  in  my  born  df^,  aod  m%hty  satis* 
fActpry  too,  on  the  present  occasion." 
,  "  Dear  uncle,  how  you  delight  in  tormenting  me,'' 
nttered  Flora,  in  a  more  pettish  tone  than  was  at  all 
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f^ti^9^  wkhtber;  'V\vM  plciaaure  co^.  yoa  ta^c  iii^  teas- 
ing :i9f?;..|in4}  wby  shoMW  yoa  b^  a^rprjsed  at  my  xot- 
jecting  the  addresses  of  Id^  .QlHirvjMe  ?" 

"  You  widely  mi^^kei  iny  dwr  Flora,"  cried  Sir 
lUqctofj  Qfor^  gimr^ly }  ^'  I  am.npdcr  PO  3u^  Hirpw 
whatever;  1  should  pot  lie  amp^i^^jHtyour  riy^qtipg 
jtbe  ad^resae^  of  way  tpm  liviqgrTrSiifve  poe  aloijie^^-and 
Ji^it  appears,  is  tb^  v^  Imtipe^ORag^  Ukdy  to  ofvf 
them." 

FJlpca  was  fcaroe  piioof  ^^sm^t  tjbis  r^it^rat^  force 
•of  her  i9Pcle*s  rp^Heiy,  and  ^ars  were  ftptualiy  ^tzt^itig 
in  her  eyes.  She  felt  too  conscious  to  i|rbat  perso^gp 
bis  allusion  poii|t^  at^  and  f  sbprt  interval  of  painful 
,sUe<ice  epsu^.  At  Im^  ^^  A  stniggle^  sig)irshe 
•eJEc^iiiicd-^ 

*'  A^d  is  it  ,^f*aHy  yppr  ^tfptlop.tp  Jeaye  t^ei  ^^ffp/y 
]to-0)qrro^,  my  deair  ai^Ie  ?"  7 

'<  Why  yes,  I  think  I  have  staid  long  epof  gV>*-  fit*' 
lorec)  Sir  I]Ieptof,;ip  a.  |i^f  ofien^  .tope,  '^stfioe  I 
have  Hth}4  puflkientjly  fc^^g  jto  puit  ypur  l^fMilyship  opt;  ^ 

t^P«r-  .      .  ' 

flora  rftd^fcpect  up  Mkc  aoa^let  I  yet  smiljng.  \|ri^  tb^ 
most  winning  softness,  at  the  same  moment  extending 
her  snowy  little  hand  to  her  uucle,  wbiqh  immedia|ely 
received  the  warm  pressure  of  his,  she  exclaimed^-^  ; 
•  **  But  you  have  not  put  ber  La^y^hip  opt  of  tefuper, 
ai^I  yo^  cannot  put  ber  Ladyship  out  of  temp^r^  try 
which  way  you  will,  Sir  Hector  Oldstock." 

''  Well,  I  don't  believe  he  can,  and  that  is  the  troth 
of  it ;  and  now  you  may  marry  or  not  marry,  just  as 
you  please,  my  darling,  and  I  will  never  say  a  word 
more  on  the  subject." 

c20  3p 
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**  Bot  joQ  woo't  go  to-morrow^  uncle?  may  day  bilt 
to>nioiTow.  Do  yoQ  know  where  we  we  invited  to* 
morrow,  Henry  and  all  of  ns  ?" 

'^Oh  tme,  I  remember  something  of  an  eng^jement 
lieing  made  with  (hat  charmibg  old  lady,  the  Dncbesa 
df  Pemberton,  at  her  family  mantjon,  call^  l>y  tiiat 
'singolar  title,  the  Round  Tower,  and  so  called  by  that 
no  less  singnlar  yonngiman,  her  nephew ; — ^wkaf  s  his 
name.  Flora  ?" 

flora  pretended  to  be  looking  at  her  watoh  when 
this  interrogatory  was  made  by  Sir  Hector,  and  some 
how  or  other  forgot  to  answer  him. 

^  Ness  me,  how  time  flies,"  uttered  Flora. 

**  Yes,  it  is  the  only  thing  that  does  not  flatter  as; 
and  that  gnm  looking  gentleman,  Mr.  Death ;  they  Me 
neither  of  them  very  deceptive  characters.  So  yoa 
would  have  me  stay  and  go  with  you.  to  the  Round 
Tower,  Flol^}"  .  ^  . 

'*  Certiunly,  uncle  j  you  accepted  of  the  Duchess's 
idvitdtioti,  and  yon  cannot  now  retract  from  it.'' 

''  Well  then,  I  will  postpone  my  journey  till  another 
day,  Flora,  on  purpose  to  please  you,*'  cried  Sir  Hec^ 
tor. 

Flora  smiled ;  and^  as  usual,  her  smile  was  fiettcina* 
tioli. 

<^  I  shall  meet  you  at  diiiner^  nunkey,^'  cried  Flora ; 
arid  they  parted,  only  to  meet  again  with  returning 
^ood  humour. 


I  . 
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CHAPTER  XXII, 


'« She  n«vcr  told  ber  lore. 
But  let  coDcemlmeot,  like  a  woroi  i'  the  bud. 
Feed  od  her  damask  cheek  s  the  pined  in  tboai;fat; 
.  And  with  e-^reen  and  jell«w  melancbolj, 
She  A9tt  like  patience  on  a  monument^ 
Smiling  at  grief  {** 

SUlAlCSMlASI. 


FLiORA  bad  parted  with  her  UDcle,  as  she  had  lold 
bi«),  to  attend  to  her  toilet ;  but  far  pther  occupations 
bad  engaged  her  mind  than  merely  to  attend  to  the 
decoration  of  her  i)erson,  which  in  fact  claimed  but 
little  of  her  attention — which,  beautiful,  wanted  no  art 
tOMi  it  o(L  And  Flora  had  no  vanity ;  or  if  she  had, 
it  was  not  personal  vanity :  her  only  wish,  her  only 
thooght,  was  to  create  universal  good,  and  to  dispense 
blessings  around  her.  But  Flora,  on  her  i^rrival  at  her 
dressing-room,  was  puzzled  to  know  what  she  should 
do  with  the  letter  of  the'flarl  of  Clairville,  which,  aq- 
cording  to  the  common  rules  of  good  breeding,  're- 
quired an  immediate  answer  to  the  generous  and  flat- 
tering proposals  he  had  made  to  her,  to  say  nothing  of 
S  p  2 
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the  high  opiuioo  she  already  eotertaioed  of  his  Lord- 
ship's character  and  principles )  which,  it  is  probable, 
would  hare  met  with  no  disscDting  voice  from  the 
lovely  widow,  had  her  heart  felt  no  predilection  in  fa- 
vour of  another.    Lord  ClairviHe  was  a  man  whom 
every  delicate  female,  cgnsaltbg  taste  and  judgment, 
might  approve ;  and  Flora  would  probably  have  given 
her  hand  to  hiro^  without  doing  much  violence  to  ber 
inclinations,  had  her  heart  whispered  that  it  was  en- 
tirely free :  but  love,  in  the  words  of  the  old  song, 
would  not  be  cheated  s  and  the  image  of  the  Marquis 
of  Rosalvie  prevented  the  possibility  of  her  ever  feel- 
ing a  predilection  in  favour  of  any  one  human  beii^ 
besides:  and  even  though  hopeless  was  the  passion 
tbat  she  had  conceived  for  this  unfortunate^  yet  most 
fascinating  young  nobleman,  yet  she  fett  w**"  —•»-—• 
that  tbis  prepossession  she  should  never  i 
and  whatever  favourable  sentiments  she  niij 
for  Lord  Clairville,  the  wish  to  become  hii 
not  among  the  catalogdc  of  her  present 
WHth  this  conviction  weighing  on  her  mind 
down  hastily  to  compose  a  billet  to  the'i 
Lord,  couched,  however,  with  the  utmost  d< 
feeling.    It  was  ej&^sed  in  the  following  ^ 


**  My  Lord, 

^*1  was  honoured  ^ith*;  yours' iuia  muiu- 
ing;  and  a^sense  of  propriety,  as  ^|^1  as  deficac^^  in- 
duces me  not  ,to  keep  you  a  momclk  m  suspense' re- 
specting^  the  natuife  pt  its  contents.  I^must  be  in^ 
sensate  indeed,  my  Lord,  were  I  blind  to  your  «xtra- 
canary  meritSi  or  tbft  ^nerons  proposah^wbidi  ac- 
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com))aDj  yoar  letter ;  and  it  is  paioftil  to  me  to  wound 
your  feelings^  when  I  also  add,  that  however  noble 
your  Lordship's  offer,  it  is  totally  out  of  my  power  to 
accept  of  it.  I  have  really  no  wish  to  form  a  second 
matrimonial  connection,  unless  1  could  return  an  afTec- 
tiou  so  ardent  and  sincere  as  that  with  which  your 
Lordship  so  greatly  honours  me.'  I  shalf  always  grate- 
fully acknowledge,  and  endeavour  to  prove  M'orthy  of 
your  friepd^hip,  your  esteem,  my  Lord ;  but  the  af- 
fections which  influence  the  heart  are  not  always  under 
our  own  control,  however  highly  we  may  appreciate 
the  tnffp^  of  the  object  whom  we  respect,  esteem,  ad- 
mire^ venerate,  but  cannot  feel  a  warmer  sentiment 
for^ 


»\   d^eply^ishen,  ontgoiiig  down  8tair99  sb^  placed  it  in  tl»|e 

>  pands  of  her  uncle,  and  demanded  to  know  wbat  h^ 

Thought  of  it ;   and   to  which,  after  having  hastily 
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glanced  his  eyes  over  the  contents^  Sir  Hector  very 
lirchly  replied— 

"  Why,  it  is  just  such  a  letter  v^  you  ought  to  write 
to  any  man  who  tells  you  so  hoo&stly  his  mind,  and 
makes  you  so  liberal  ati  offer  of  his  hand  and  fortune; 
which^  by  the  bye,  you  don't  deser\'e,  you  little  per- 
verse gipsey  you ;  and  it's  a  very  great  pity  that  you 
won't  have  him  after  all." 

**  Dear  uncle,  how  can  you  talk  so  absurdly  ridicu- 
lous?'^ cried  Flora,  with  a  deep  crimson  blush  mounts 
ing  to  her  fair  faco  and  transparent  bosom.  "  I  never 
gave  LfOrd  Clairville  any  reason  to  imagine  that  he 
would  ever  be  received  by  me  in  the  light  of  an  ac- 
cepted lover,  much  less  as  a  Husband;  he  had  no 
cause  from  me  to  cherish  any  such  hope,  and  therefore 


ing  flow  of  spirits,  which  wefe  not  decreasW  Igr  th& 
engagement  she  had  formed  for  thef  ensuing  day  to 
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dine  at  the  dowager  Duchess  of  Pemberton's,  where 
^be  was  certaiu  oFebeoiioteriog  an  object  whieh,  how« 
ever  daogeroas  to  her  repose,  she  yet  most  anxiomly 
knd  impaliently  longed  to  behold  again,  the  sentences 
he  had  pronounced  at  their  last  inter^riew[  being  a  little 
enigmatical  to  Flora.  In  short,  the  whole  conduct  of 
the  Marquis  of  Rosalvie  had  b^o,  to  make  the  bM  of 
it,  strangely  mysterious.  He  seemed  interestiediii  all 
she  did  or  sud ;  then  had  suddenly  relapsed  into  for* 
getfutness  of  her  situation':  and-  yet,  when  anin^ated) 
there  was  such  eneigy  in  his  speaking  coantenaoce, 
such  intelligence  conveyed  in. every  word,  such  melo- 
dious softness  in  his  voice,  such  grace  in  his.  maimer^ 
and  such  beauty  in  his  form,  that  the  Apollo  of  Bdvi«- 
dere  might  have  vainly  contended  with  htin  for  sym* 
roetry  of  figure.  In  short.  Flora  loved  him,  and  6be 
could  not  help  it,  nor  op{>osc  the  powerful  inflilencc 
he  held  bver  her  heart.  In  vain  had  she  struggled  to 
conceal  it  in  her  youthful  bosons^  in.  vain! had  she.tcie^ 
Co  reason  herself  out  of  St.  But  reason  and  lave.:are 
two  powerfur  aisailants $  they  are  ever. at  war  with 
each  other,  and  cannot  be  reconciled.  Although  Wis- 
dom stood  over-  us  as-  the  watchful  continel,  stiV  the 
rosy  boy  with  dimpled  smiles  mocks  our  vain  attempts, 
and  sends  the  sober  goddess  hence^  spleof  her  utmost 
endeavours  to  prevent  it*  And  the  more  Flota!  strug- 
gled* to  conceal  her  passion  for  the  Man^uis,  the  monc 
it  became  perceptible  to  the  oy^e^of  every  beholder. 
At  the  slightest  mention  of  bis  very. name,;she  weuU 
redden  or  turd  ^ale,  just  as  oocasioo 'i^airanted ;  and 
When  suddenly  Henry  Coun'ay  observed  that  he  liad 
seea  some  one  crossing  the  meadow  fields  resemUing 
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Ihe  M arc)iii8  of  Bosalvic^  Flora  blushi^  mo^  d^eplj; 
and  morc^  wbeo  Henry  casually  obs^rv^  that  be  bad 
we&k  him  help  the  maid  Mariau  (a  pretty  lass  jiiat  en- 
tered into  the  eatabUshment  of  Lady  Primrose)  with 
ber  milking  pails.  The  uostei^^y  b^nd  of  the  lordy 
widow,  who  was  at  th^s  precise  aK>.mGnt  in.  the  act  of 
poariog  out  the  tea,  proved  tb{^(  this  qircumstanoe 
relative  to  Rosal^,  bowevdr  trifliiv>  Jbad  the  power  of 
disqoteting  her,  and  even  AtariniDg  k^r  jealpasy;  for 
ahe  pettishly  exchumed,  hardly  knqwiog  whiether  she 
bad  put  cream  or  sugar  into  the  cups — 

^^  The  Marquis  of  Roaalvie  in  the .  qoesidow  fields 
helping  Marian  with  her  milking  pi^ls  ?  A  very  Ukdy 
ibiog  indeed,  Mr.  Conway  i  y<Hi  ^r^  surely  dreaming 
when  you  imagined  you  hebeld  the  Mwrq^is  pf  Ro- 
aalvie so  empk>yed/'  .      . 

**  Well,  and  suppose  he  was;  ?"  mfi  Sh*  Uectpr^  who 
'bad  remarked  her  agitation,  as  well  as  the  mipsui^ 
petulance  which  roarl^ed  her  mannen  <^Qad  zuokeisl 
I  ihink  it  a  very  pretty  employment  to  help  a  pretty 
maiden  like  Mjrian  with  her  milkiqg  pails  |  and  I  dare 
-say  the  Marquis,  thought  so  too ;  he  is  no  Joseph,  I 
warrant  me,  when  a  pretty  woman  happeos  to  (all  in 
bis  way.  Bat  zounds,  Flora^  you  have  given  me  no 
sugar,  and  Henry  no  cream ;  with  bis  comical  tale  he 
has  told  of  pretty  Marian  and  the  Marqut9»  w^  are  like 
to  have  no  break(ast.-r-Well,  Ha],  and  so  you  really 
thought  ypo  saw  this  sly  demure  lookio^  young  geu* 
tieman  ivith  Maritm  in  the  m^ow.  6ejds  V* 

To'  which  Henry,  unconscious  of  ^e  pain  be  bi^ 
inflicted  on  the  heart  of  Flora*  till  be  beheld  ber  Mush* 
ing  countenance  and  embairassed  looks  j  .and  pei^v* 
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Hg  thifrhis  pMtou  was  aptaally  eiQojring  the  ocMifosion 
of  :hfo  IdYdjr  nidee,  iMir  inorQ  emifo^^ 
'  ^  Sir,  I  cannot  positively  say.  it  was  the  Marqras ; 
I  only  at  ficst  imagioed  thht  it  wbm^  aofoietfaing^  lihc 
bitn ;  but  I  mdy.be  under  a  mistdie;  ptrhaps'  tame 
rustic  swain,  tbat  aocidenlaify  encoaote^  tbe  piMy 
Marian,  and  so  kindly  offinred  his  assfetaoee^" 

Heniy  had  new  made  bad  woMe*  Flora  bbMla^  a 
deeper  crimson,  and  Sir  Hector  laogfaed  potf%ht, 
wfaiiehejooosefyvdciferftted^  . 

*'  Gad  zookers !  tlAt  won't  do,  Hal ;  ^mui  it>  no 
use  your  denying  what  appear  to  me  to  be  a  jdain 
^ratter  ot  hct;  tbe  miHd  Marian  ia  a  veiy  pretty 
tempting  lass,  withnat-browa  hair  and  black  eyvs, 
and  rosy  cheeks,  jdst  for  all  the  world  like  wikl  roaes 
on  a  hedge.  Gad  sookers!  I  have  bpl^sd  aft  the 
Wench  many  times,  and  by  the  good  fiutb^of  a  soldier, 
should  have  had  no  objection  to  have  affiirded  her  the 
assistance  that  the  Marqqb  did  with  her  milUpgpaib. 
Zounds,  Flora !  no  sugar  i^n  in  my  second  copi  of 
tea.  My  love,  this  story  of  your  maid  Marian  seems 
CO  have  set  all  your  tea  equipage  in  ooofostm.^  But 
who  would  have  thought  tbat  the  Marquis  bad  been  so 
siy,  hey.  Flora  ?  But  it  is  always  the  way  with  your 
demure,  soh»r,  sentimental,  grave  looking,  melandioly 
vouDg  gentlemen ;  I  never  knew  one  of  them  that, 
under  the  rose,  did  not  turn  out  the  arrantesit  rake  in 
existence.*' 

Not  a  word  of  reply  did  the  now  biglplynportified 
Fkn-a  make  to  this  unmercifU  raillery  of  her  facetious 
nnde;  and  although  he  had  no  intention  of  wounding 
the  feelings  of  bis  lively  niece,  yet  he  certaii^y  did 

afil  $Q 
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Mjofthe  Mnfiislofi  she  «»'  peroeptibly  ImiiajiU,  Ml. 
ing  more  convinoed  Chan  ever  that  the  Marqois  of  Ho- 
salvfe  possessed  a  most  powerfel  inflooMe  over  her  af- 
fections, and  bat  tbailitrie  doubt  wmikt  remaiD  of  bis 
being  die  H%foit^'tf  CAou^,  bad  Flom  been  eqmlly  the 
obj^t  of  his;  but  that  she  was  not  ao^^was  acivaun- 
stance  that  Sir  Hector  Oldstoek  lahierited  taioBt  deeply, 
'and  hourly  deplored  an  attachment- so  'bopeleta  and 
tikiavailing,  but  which  be  feared  ^as  too  deeply  rooted 
ever  to  be  eradicated.  In  ibhrt;  he  began  to  SB<pect 
that  Flora  wodld  continue  a  wldbi^  to  the  eAd  df 'her 
days,  unless  she  eould  marry  thisr  said  Marquia,  of 
which  at  present  there  was  not  the  dii^htest  pnMM- 
lity:  There  was  an  impenetrable  mystery  to  both  tbe 
character  and  afikirs  of  ttie  Marquis,  which  it  was  not 
possible  for  tither^ora  or  himself  to  developer  aD< 
which  gfeatly  injured  the  honourable  Lord  in  the  opt- 
tiion  of  the  veteran  soldier,  who  had  an  unconqoeraUe 
and'iofincible  dislike  to  all  mysteries  wbatev^,  and 
who  was  himself  t6o  Iklr  and  open  in  *aN  his  proceed- 
ings to  wear  a  mask  in  the  presence  of  the  objects  tint 
he  lored.  In  short,  Sir  Hector  found  so  many  reasona 
'  repulsive  to  the  wish  of  seeing  the  lovely  widow  tiie 
'wife  of  the  Marquis,  that  he  resolved^  as  soon  as  he 
couTd  settle  his  aflairs  at  Oldstock  Hall,  to  use  his  in- 
inueoce  with  his  darling  niece,  to  persuade  her  to  ae* 
company  him  on  a  tour  to  Florence,  where  be  had 
long  intended  to  go,  to  fulfil  a  sacred  promise  ht  hu! 
given  to  Hdnry  Conway  while  on  the  continent,  aa4 
which  he,  from  motives  of  delicacy,  bad  never  once 
reminded  him  of  :'but  now  it  bocopied  Us  most  se» 
rrous  contemplations,  and  he  determined  to  take  die 
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MwriMK>ffottMllY  oC  f peddag  to  Flom  oa  Um  pra- 
p€8ed  plan;  it  was  an  adnkaUe  m»ggjb§tiaai  kb 
tfaoogbt^ta  steal  bei'  mmfkoia  Ibe  Priocyi  fort  few 
montHB,  aii4  prevent  tlK  posfliUiilgr  of  ;hcyraeeiiig  the 
JUhwqtds  fbr  a  eoaskkraUe  length  oC  tinie'S.aodupeiv- 
ibapt,  if  Ibey  frequented  peMieplaeeaiOC  idsect^  b£.i»- 
ebiaqabte  atanaemeot,  ibe  might  iiie|9t  wkk  an  ^Igect 
Hloelji  lo.fival^biai  io  bereetiarwition»  and  tbis  ^aogei^ 
oas  and  fiueinating  roan  wonld  be  forgotten.  *  Thk 
Ihoaglit  waaao  MJB|lily;gfati%ioglo  SirHeotaryadd  be 
oakidated  aowUl  vpon  th^  adttatagetyaa  laeUaa  on 
tke.MO^eta  of  bia  iMended  lexpeditteii^  «Dd;  the  liltie 
atnifagfm  be.wai  gaiug  t6  ad<^  lb  aeeolre  tbelMjipi* 
9toa  and  lay  a  fioMdatite  for  the  jlennaneal  EBlkiljr  ot 
km  adODtd  niece,  that  he  bad  sat  absorbed  so  eoas* 
l^etdy  in  reflectipn^  that  Flora,  astonished  at  bia  taci* 
Ivntity,  which  was  so  nnosnal  wkh  him,  mo/A  the  ole^ 
elumical  manner  in  wbksh  he  bad  sevecal  limed  tldcea 
oat  bis  inmflfrbot;  at  leilgth  sttBingljr  eau^taudedH*. 
r  ^Mygraeioas,  onale!  whalean  yoa  be  thinking  of?'' 

To  which,  voosed  bybec  mdodions voice, aaid  fix- 
big  bis  eye  ihll  and  with  pecohar  expbressioB  oai  her 
lovely  fiiee,  be  replied-^ 

*^  I  am  tbinkiog^  my  dear,  of  as  fine  ao  catploit  M 
ever  filled  the  bead  of  Alennder  Oe  Great,  iHbieb  if  4 
ooold  OBce  achieve,  I  should  be  one  of  the  b|4>P>ci>t 
dogs  in  existence.*' 

'^And  may  I  not  know  it?''  ottered  Flora,  with  a 
look  an^  a  smile  which  Sir  Heetor  had  some  diflicnl^ 
to  withstand.  Conceiving,  however,  that  the  whole  of 
Us  design  would  be  completely  frwtsated  by  an  imme- 
diate disclosure  to  Fbfa,  and  that  she  woirid  natoitlly 
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tdnrt  totne  oljeoCioii  Co  wobompUBKjiog  tkn^WtbttJMML, 
tejooosdjrexdaitoed — 

^^Noi'oot  ]^,*-*f^  nokan!  not  yet,  mf  Floni^ 
mUrtnt  pop  the  wbMt  ottt  of  the  btg  ^ ;.  I  oMit 
.  iDilMBiiVfe  ft  litde  firaty  fflce  ihi  uporiflictd  coifr- 
nMnder,  when  lie  marches  at  the  head  of  hb  rq|faieot» 
fifitto  the  i%bt,  then  to  the  feft,  thoaadviM^  then 
retreat,  tin  I  make  mj  attack  certUBiadi  tajviakaty 
eecdiv* 

The  eyes  of  die  oM  veteran  ipadded  with  incMMed 
animatkmand  trinmph  as  he  ottered  thtsf^ieeeb ;  itod 
not  only  Rora^  4nit  even  Henry  Mt  Bokib  •Bymptoma  6f 
cnriodtyto  know  what  had  so  aoddenly'itelBfe^  the 
Imitation  of  Sir  Hector,  and  which  eeemed^aetiirily 
to  afibrd  him  the  mbst  eaqnitfte  dd^^t.  B«t  -tfex  haM 
made  inqQiifes,  that  even  the  lovely  widow*  tdid  not 
think  proper  to  hazard,  fiearfel  of  dispteatfap  hiaii 
would  have  been  the  height  df  indeHteey  and  impectl* 
nence  in  him  to  atten&pt;  tod  therefore,  fer  the  pee* 
Bent,  the  subject  was  suspended,  is  Fk>ra  evmeed  s<Au0 
impatieoce  to  retire  to  her  dressing-room  tfo  wrange 
the  important  business  of  her  toHet,  whidi  on  that  day 
was  iropurtant  enough  to  engage  her  serious  attentMm; 
She  wished  to  look  wdl  in  the  eyes  of  one  exchisivc 
personage  alone,  and  by  him  only  to  bee»eltihii^^ad^ 
mired  $  and*  looking  at  h^r  watch,  she  observed  that 
the  hour  was  growing  late,  and  that  if  they  conttnned 
chatting  so  lung^  they  would  have  but  little  tidie*  to 
dress.  To  which  observation  Sir  Hector,  slyly  wibk- 
bg  at  Hebry,  Uootiy  replied^ 

'*  Well,  whkt  does  it  ihatter  wh^her  we  go  late  oi 
early  to  meet  such  a  humdrum  ps^ty  ?" 
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deeply;  ''you  rardy  foiget  that  the  Comtfen  g£  Su»p 
iMiitf  itooeiof  ttei|M«ly»«iidlfaiit^,cbMm  of  lier 
iMkfMif^B  comnfntSfm  mud  efegool  mmmn  am  a 
flvflkiottt  MiMBieiity>ma  Unk/iio  jotfaflr>  fior  Dts  .li^ 

loialkMi/*  

<<  W»  theiB jM»'0(heB''  i^diiieiieffMtiiif  Mgbtrau« 
ilMcokMi^bo*  oa  Mt^cb^F^tthfttip 
mote^  Wtoi  Sir  Jtector  proBODifoai^  witb  eqml  ^mri 


^  Y€B I  was  Ibare  no  other  aoda^tmt  that  of  the 
ahAltDtag  CcnbtfiBs  and  bet  prtt^'4M«hiei%  it.i9|Mad 
he  na^  ^mrnVk^d  own ;  biitiWho  the  pl^sue: Ja  M 
be  bored  (be  fiiiala  day.iritb  Uunt  oft  the  inalwl¥ibi 
MMfqrii  ahp,  iritb  hit  i^hSf  and  hUid»,'aiid  Ua  ohaj 
adien  one  ia  josi  iititfafedPiddle;  off,  a  plomaaf  atoyyt  t^ 
teabkeyaa  aiiddealytarb^«p.Co  look  U  tbemaM^ 
and  the  ataiayaiid  Ae  plaa^a^itbaa.antritaia  m 
intb  a  looff  nd  eliiboiala:,ditMave;  ^^(m  them,  aa  if 
ev«ry  oooibriridea'biflBisdf  'teaieflofiiimdIyiigiuMaQt  of 
the  iatsae  oCtheto.  Luajr  it  is  OQOfc^^dedly  tidiQi}- 
lew,  and  deviUahfy  pcbfoltiDgpMck¥itami|itioii»;  ^ 
a pcrfiict  tat  npon.good  brMting: aqd  good  senae^  0 
be  obliged  to  listen  to  soch  a  OK^lanob^  mopn-stnick 
hevo ;  donft yoa  ihink  aoy  Hal  ?" 

Poor  Hraty,  who  at.  any  other  time  would  have  boeii 
almost  conFidsed.with  langbter  at'  tbf.  whimsicality  of 
bb  patron,  now  fait  too  mach,  ior  the  embarrassed 
kwlcs'  of  the  iofrely  widow  to  njtter  a  sentence  thfit 
woald  at  all  inereaae  the  jocalarily  of  Sir  Ueetor^  or 
add  to  the  mectiftoatkHa  iriiich{  tbistiuniatrfe  crspUoi^ 
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'^  Whf  fiiHy^  tik*,  tba  maoivMd  tiie:«tMii|  ami.lh* 

plkttf'Wltk  {dealiiim^miadiry  «id,ddjgte$ 
an  elegant  and  enligbtened  miod  as  that  \riiWi  the 
Miffqtih  «f  'lUaiMe'ietai  t^WpoMnsi  »4lMf  /matt 
iwttonh^  hlgt»^igiiaiiyj  anAiiKpige  iaaiKiofla  lim 
Yai^  M^ttodmeftafloeoeaigirflrtMfBelkigiof^ 
tbat  is  ta  aay,  die  vay  enlightened  mind  of  theJfa*^ 
yili  ■  fa'^»t4  *iW**r^  .  .-•:     .  ,■'»  ,'.  „ 

I  «|#-^8«a4g}walhy^;wl|at.  the  fdenl,  ]iai^*aia'<]KNii 
dibakittg  Ibn  Hki  a>!toadihaft  hasigpiih  aiaitjiim  >n 
«ttered^«h(  liecibr.lpaiAiiig  faia  #oiilB>'m  a' 
Mglierkey|:<^iibatiddyea>ttieaD  b]r:|iMDi 
f^wfJ&ai^tiMaAi  api>  dl  ^oh-bbmbiBitig  Btoff^  Tba 
H^  of  ii  iddtMtick\»  aid^lMijr^  fm'  Irdoii^i  bdioM 
Aae^he^Mtow  tei«'Ml  mbw-wUgiittead  than  we-vA^ 
iiVe'caiQ^dd  Id  bear  M»  ftrtigaW.  nbnaamey  iiod  li» 
lSib«(Md)M'l6g}c>  8t}d'fcii'8<AoDM»^  pMtMKf^  vBoe 
my  o^  p^' I  Ukr  (ic^'Ugbt  of-tfaa  mooa^nnd  Iha 
MHi  atld  atf(>i^  llhiBf^lMatf «Mat«Nn|M-tln^  in  fliaalf 
to  atoy  tekn  liVUg;  but  IiJilte  them  in  Iheir  innfif 
iflaees,  and  at  proi>er  seasaoB.''  ■ ' .  i    - 

**  And  pray^  ancle,  is  thafe  one  aaasan  motepnapar 
tiMm  another  to'  iMiot^'  the  vwflm  of  the  omnl^poteot 
Behigr'  at^r^  Florae  with  an  inrohintaiy  wanaA 
and' spirit  whileh'she  nt>  tangar  had  the  povar  t»ia|i^ 
press ;  ^yjhoHM  We  tot  adore  aad^admim  the  iFarka 
of  Us  beneficent  hmid  in  dl  aeMBons,  at  all-lioaasy'witiK 
odft  baiinj^  vflipDOt  to  peraoflagOi»  ordranmalaoote^  or 
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^•d  ?  ,  Kite  t;8fe»t  fMd  uoiyeMyi  ipHbikge  giv^.  I» 
«Uifff^.aUJqtfdM  ukMrnktift^wi  linMkiifmdee  iImi 
fMfii  wde^jrimiU  te  !€ii|i»a{il^  Mmli^>vAQ  do noft 
Admit  fifatipMVpffi^y*riQ([ito,iM«^^     .  ^      0  /  ^ 

Flif^'Biapiml  lo  the  ff^i0p><tf  Syk- H(i^ 
itiMiiiaxvfi»bki»  AMjdkksteMXHHNil^ n  iMMMut  kwiir 
la  hifcjiMnMfti  to/liwr.irii«4Mr.iieiMtMdtd^l^  MMlfc* 
Wf.  iift  tedi  »niwiljri  toM^tfee  4wcMt  tadt  a^f^ihia 
iiiildBQui.of.lier  letHfrr^  JMd.  pcfebotly.ttkftwM  JiMr 
pMienoef  add  if  ener  abe^loyed  iier;rtMle  ta%.U  iM$ 
at  tlWiaiaaieai«itfmt.:ha  had  .aa  mm^tif^^td$  abe 
dionub^  trntiif  pluyad  «pw  .bar  b^Ottg^hfattklm 
.vaa  araU  atfaaa  that^^all  bQ  bad^iwfaL  leaa.  piipniwty  to 
Ifonaai  bar)  aateolUng Jia  httiaddaaN^aaald  nofimi^ 
ably  prepoader«l;aiagaio«t.lba>(d«uiidte  of  ther'ooblfi 
iLordfwhDia  bet  had  baea  atiaaiptfog.  ta.Teadarao  iid»* 
^satouac  bat  vmi  vnu  tfaat  alUndi^/vilkbari:  aifeitiafea 
•fbov  onmadfod%«aa.wia)l  aahier#«a  wil  had  |toiM«« 
abe detenaiuod  to  ba gaidad  bgrhanalf  aioat^aMd tab 
oMt  to.  DO  aathttriiBfr  ji  tbetdufKML.of  bi»  haMt^har 
baad)  or  bar^pr^peff^^.arbaii  thai  aathonty'itai  f** 
teodiag^ .  b^l^ood  ifaa  badndt  af)  iMson  or  of  jantka. 
Floia  was  rctdfed  to  fq>alieit»  lattba  tiasibaavar  ib 
ifin,  or  dTar  so  flacred.  Her  fiubar  bid  icarealy  baen 
.ioacbilfary  as  bar  aoole  ww  now  likdy  to  ba^  merdlr 
ititbeBapposltion<foivaltt!  therefdid.BotanMMr  aay 
raali^)  that  sba  waa  goiof  ioj  iBarry;tht  Maifait  of 
ibMlvia)«Hia  who  bad  aareryafe  aooddtmided  e^M 
tasobdtit^  botiftehad^if  hadid,  (and  theiasvtof 
FbaaMrdlad  ifith  n^tsn.  afc  llia.thoogfaly)  •ba.abaaU 
Dbt  ngect  it  laardy  becMW  bar  anda  did  doI  liha  tha 
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'Mt^  thAt^te  M«r^s  of  Ratrtvk  hm  worthy  ofker 
tend;  Md'tblskitig  soothe  had  no  righto  afpoal.ii 
ray  cHieieliefort9te«fprovilofbiB«eriU.'  B«II10K» 
was  the  moat  MmMve,  alUKragh  one  of  4he«aoiC 
mtalbfiil  baiqgs  in  oraalimi  ;•  and  she  could  aeidiar 
tear  ta  wound  the^feelinga  of  aMthet^  and  wan  ill  aal* 
enlaftad  tpi  Mialiato  when  bar  own  w^iw  wonndlpd  and 
doeply  bnrt  by  the  Mtler  aan»Mn  of  Ihoae  ottjuM 
whomttNial^elovod.  Aamag this nnmher was anrely 
4Kr  Haalor  OMatock^  nor  ooi^dd  «be  inagioe  wkif 
her  wadef  m^  Mtarad  and'geoevaiM  in- hia  aanthneoto  ta 
«llatbera/8bn«ld  be  ao  pr^^ioad  against  the  meriu 
mf  the  arable  Marqniaof  Boaalvie;  and  Flom  fiwed^ 
thnogfa  abe  had  long  antadpated  the  pdannra  and  hap» 
pinesa  ahe  abooM  experienae  on  this  day  from  bar 
vlatt  to-  the  dowager  DncbeBa  of  Pemberton,  and  in 
ibae^gnot  aodelyof  the  amiable  Cnnnkwi  of  Slocw 
naond,  and  the  aweet  tntareating  Lady  EmaieUn^  that 
Ibe  atenqge  and  aoddan  wbknaioaltty  of  ber  onde*a 
nnnMr  migbt  manifem  ilaelf  in  aome  shape  orotbar 
sapniaive  and  nnplaaaing  to  tha  .pavty  he  was  goings 
apeets  and  that  he  would  be  particolarty  ao  to  the 
'Mawinia,  and  by.  that  means  she  might  eventoally  be- 
iceme  more  indifferent  to.bim  than  erer>  in  the  aoppe- 
fitioo  that  he  was  ao  object  of  diiMce  to.  her  onda. 
iki  aaortifying.  a  redection.  neither  tended  tot  exfayarate 
the  ifNriia  of.^e  hwely  widow^  or  added  ta  the  loaes 
of'  her  eomplaion  f  and  neitber  the  presence,  of  Be- 
diel,  or  thebewtifiil  dreas^whidi  waa  laid  ont  to  the 
>noat  advantage  ta  adorn  her  lively-  person,  bad  the 
^Mwer  of  rcstrainiBg  her  team,  as,  they  fdl.  over  her 
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biodiag  opberlovdy  loxiiriwfc  ^temm,^9id  oflbriag 
•Mae  oBHUDaotrwbieb^abe  Imd  sdAotad  for  Ibe  oec«- 
aiotk  with  na  little  dqpret  of^f  <?onieqnenfls;  iy 
Mistress  Radiel  was  oo  veiy  eneeUent  tomm  with  biir 
sdf  $  and  her  gentle  mod  iodi^feDt  Lady  IukI  alloweil 
ber  privileges,  and  fiaotad  iier  liberties,  sinoe  h^ 
Primrose  bad  diedj  tbat.she  ymihkaBmthow  toitaioa  asi 
advantage  ^f,  and  was  foatbering  her  nest  pret^  fvett 
in  ber  servke^vitbent  Skim  ever  once  tronbltng.  ber 
bead  aboQt  tbe  idAun  Sbe  bad  a  jponng  aial  binijr 
.mistress,  whose  wants  weieeasiif  aatisfied,  and  whose 
equal  siyeetness  of  tempcr-i^^sa  seldom  iwfled  -fiEooi  ils 
nsnal'  qoiet  and  serene  temperaitoce.  Racbd  knesr 
bow  to  manage  ber }  and  while  she  was  lenderingheu- 
sdf  Ibe  olyect-of  envy  and  diittkeco tbe  nifeiporikf- 
mestics  in  the  estabKrttment  of  Lady  PKimrose^  npfi 
wounding  the  feefings  of  those  more  worthy  and  firmly 
attached  to  the  Inserests  of  thsit  lovelgr  Lady,  Fieim 
stffl  conttnoed  to  lead  ber  Apwiiile  and«o  graOly  en- 
vied Abigail  with  an  Increase  of  ber  fiEivoof%  not  onoe 
sospecting  that  sbe  was  not  fatty  wovtby  of  ber  oopfi- 
dence,  or  that  she  was  bomrlybreedlngr  dfesensiops  and 
qaarrds  with  those  wbobad  mora faiUifi% sevred  the 
interests  of  their  late  beloved  master*  And  the  bonso* 
Iteqier,  in  her  department,  was  preeisdy  ibHonviog  the 
example  of  Rachel,  with' whom  she* was  in  high,  fii- 
vonr;  that  is,  sbe  always  snbmHted  tn  aoiboipj^  to 
*  Rachel,  because 'riie  was  aware  of  the  inlnenoetbat 
.she  possessed  over  the  mind  ci  ber  Lady;  and  the  sm- 
commodating  4M^ay,  in  netnm  fer  tbecompHmeiit 
bestowed  on  ber  by  the  eivil,  ob)igbig,-and-gQod4em- 
»8l  Sn 
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*pe^Mi:««  WnSns,  soflfered  her  to  eotertaliilMrHetk 
private  pbities  6f  five  or  six  personages,  to  ptttake  of 
a  sumptuocrs  sapper,  almost  every  n^tlt,  wUhont  the 
'toiowledge  of  faer  Lady ;  wines  too>  of  the  most  cfe> 
Hciods-quaKty,  which  had  never  seen  dayHght  but  on 
'particular  occanons  !n  the  Hffetime  of  Lord  Primrose, 
weiie  now  hatifed  from  theilrmost  secret  recesses, 
Where  his  Lordship  had  sobarefnHy  deposited  tiiem, 
and  spread  before  the  little  snug  parties  of  Mrs.  Wtl- 
k!tis>  when  she  chose  to  invite  a  select  namber  of  her 
particuhir  fHendis  to  med:  at  a  gala  feast  widlm  te 
plenteous  find  hospitable  gates  of  Stanmore  Prioiy; 
and  many  nights,  when  the. lovely  mistress  of  thb 
magnificent  mansion  had  retired  to  bed,  after  having 
only  partaken  of  a  morsel  of  bread  and  cheese,  or  a 
little  fruit  wHh  bread  and  butter, 'Mrs.  Wilkins  and 
her  fnend  Rachel  were  dressed  up  in  their 'best  bibs 
and  tuckers  to  receive  a  party  of  private  friends,  whom 
they  had  invited  to  a  fkmtly  supper  at  Stanmore 
Priory;  and  had  Lady  Primrose  hersdf  been  present, 
there  could  not  have  been  more  mock  ceremony  used, 
and  more  ridiculous  pageantt^  Imd  aflRBctadon  displayed 
than  by  this  lady's  maid  antf  lady's  housekeeper,  who, 
arrogating  to  themselves  the  consequence  of  thefar 
'ffiustrious  Lady,  domineered  over  thereat  of  the  infe- 
rior domestics  ;  and  they,  afraid  of  losing  their  situa- 
tions, ^uflfered'in  silence  the  wrongs  they  sustained, 
not  doubtiiig  but  one  day  or  other  the  perfidious  con- 
duct of  rti'ese  two  artful  jades  would  reach  the  ear  of 
their  Idvely  Lady,  and  that  they  wouM  then  be  suffi- 
ciently punished  fbr  their  infidelity  and  fagratitude  to- 
wards her.    It  is  true  that  they  could  have  made  tUs 
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iDormiired,  were  afraid  to  speak,  aod  aDn^e^oits  f^ 
moving  JiiDe  bribes  aod  presents  to  hoM  tbeir  fongaen 
al pa^rtieii^sfBasoii^  thepoorrogoes bad.no  c^bera^ 
^erqatiye  bq(  to  grin  and  i>ear  it;  Rachel,. posfossipg 
^lob  qiiboDiided  infl«ieoce  overt^  pufnd  of  bevlov^^ 
^listiisssy  that  tbey  were  fiearfol  Ibat  sbe  weoM  malpf 
bier  stoiy  good  in  spite  of  all  Uidr  asseventionB  of  tbe 
inproprie^  of  ber  proceedings,  apd  in  cpnseqneQC^ 
fst  them  discharged:  and  the  estabUsfaaaeat  of  thf 
lovely  widow  was  aqperior  to  any  aioniid  ^be  neif^ 
beoring  couafiy;  there  were  none  so  wei^y,  or 
whose  board  was'  so  siuoptaoos,  and  Iktie  work  to>  do 
in  the  bargain  t  so.  that  to  have  complained  of  Rachel 
pr  the  hoosdfieeper,  her  pavtienlar  friend,  Ibej*  knew 
wonljd  benoa^failing;  nqless  they  were  ao^aally  i^boot 
to  leave  tbe  service  tif  their  bvely  mistress,  they  eo«M| 
not  do  this  with  impnoity,  and  it  wm  too  good  a  plaoa 
to  abandon  witboot  mature  ;copsideration»  aod  tbe  ea» 
flection  that  th^  might  never  ebance  to  get  snob  ao«» 
other. 

Thus  w£re  tbe  ne(Suioiis:pi;a|ctice$  and  indectnt  con- 
dnoi  Qf.^the  la<b^>  nuud  aod  lioofekeeper  for  awbila 
qraoealod  from  the  knowladgi^  of  Lady  Primraae ;  bat 
tbeonjiap^ted  arrifval  oil  Sir  Ilectof  (Mdstpck,  Ei)si|n 
Conway,  and  tb^  black  servant  Jnh^  served  for  a  coo^ 
(iof^  length  ^  time  a^  a  f|rawback  and  cJMsdk  to  tbefar 
noctnrnal  visftors  and.  tbeir  oightty  revels^  Rache* 
b^  jnf  t  seen  snlBcieDt  of  Sir  HecUMr  to  be  on  her 
gnard,  and  to.  apprise  ber  obliging  civil  friend  Mrs, 
Wilkins  that  tbcgr  most  be  f  little  tinrnnMpe<?t  in  their 
aNfdnet  dufing  tbe  tfme  that  the  ve^eraft,  soUUcr  nu 

S  aft 
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4^  THi  widow's  CHOiCft; 

fbalAeU^he^tieM  of  Iffe  16vdy  n\ece,troin  whose  so^ 
dety  tbey  most  fervently,  prayed  tluit  he'n^ht  soon 
withdraw  bhnseir.  And  ttfoogfa  Raebd  tised  every  art 
fai  her  power  to  mate  herself  a  fevonrlfee  wHb  Jtiba, 
fbr  some  imacconntable  reason  or  ottier^  Jnba  ndiher 
Hked  Hachel^  nor  had  an^^^  partf cofar  fondness'for  Mrs. 
WSMns ;  for  the  first  night  6f  his  arrival  at  the  Prtoiy 
tihe  had^  as  nsual,  a  snng  little  party  to  sapper,  and 
J  aba  .was  ttnned  very  nnceremonionsly  into  another 
rMm,  where  lie  was  both  cold  and  hnngiy,  to  watt  UH 
tiiey  had  finislied  their  supper;  and  when  at  last  per- 
Mtt^  to  appear  amongst  them,  he  became  the  qnts 
bf  the  vtiolc  company,  owing  probably  to  the  Iceennesa 
of  his  appetite,  which  made  hfm  devoar  gneedHy  eveiy 
Hiirig  that  was  set  before  him,  without  mndi  legard  to 
the  finely  dressed  personages  who  snrronnded  him ; 
and  having  helped  himself  pretty  plentiMly  to  the  de* 
Keace  disihes  wliich  were  in  his  reach,  and  somewhat 
appeased  the  cravings  of  his  empty  stomach,  he  gazed 
on  the  motley  group,  whowere  staring  at  him  as  if  he 
had  been  a  wild  beast  jost  imported  ftom  Bxeter 
'Change,  he  exclaimed,  in  %i^  negro  aoeebt-^ 

*'Yoa  no  eatee  no  drinleee  all'diqrlong^yoa  eaCce 
drinkee  too.  Why  for  yon  tare  him  big  eye,  and  grhi, 
shew  yon  teeth,  see  poor  bhictc  boy  eatee  Artoke^ 
when  him  bnngiy,  dry,  want  him  snppei*?" 

This  speech  convnbed  the  whole  of  the  gay  and 
jo^al  party  with  shonts  ofthe  most  hivohmtaiy  laogb^ 
ter$  and  the  cfnrions  pertitmciOQS  Bfistpeaa  Raebel, 
exchanging^  some  sly  and  insidions  glances  with  her 
obHging  cMl  filend  Mrs.  WMdns,  with  an  wit  of  the 
mest  provoking  m>ny,  Qemtadedto  kndw  of  Juba  if  It 
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was  poOMtfixvte^  liplm  te  W  sltU^Unt  kd  had 
aeMMr  Mien  nor  AMk  the  wkole'  day  bo^.  W 
itfaidi  Joba  sorUly  f«plled~ 

^  Wlial  for  yoa  tink  Ae  no  tdl  you  thie  ?'' 

'« Wb«l  for  ?'' QtleradRadi^  toeakig  her  head  eott^ 
tempCooiisly  $  ^'  becaitse  I  aoti  atwe  it  is  oo  such  lldogi 
tiiat's  why,  Mr.  Saucebox.  A  pretty  Ukdy  story,  kh» 
deed,  ttait  yoor  maater  would  keep  yoo  starvtiig  aB 
day  for  victods  to  eat,  when  be  hunaelf  8tO|ig[ied  aft 
erery  inn  on  the  road  to  take  refreahnient  tiBot  that 
i»  the  way  with  yoa  biada  in  yoor  hotlentoi  conntty; 
yoQ  are  so  used  to  tear  raw  Aesh  to  fieees,  and  such 
like,  that  yoa  don't  know  when  yon  get  eooi^  of 
food  that  is  nice  and  contfortaUe,  and  fit  for  a  CMs- 
tian.  Laak-a*mercy,  1  wonder  when  yon  are  so  sharp 
aet  tliat  yon  don't  foil  to  and  eat  one  another.'* 

Another  loud  hwgfa  fooan  the  ladies  aid  geotteuieo 
proved  the  te«t  ot  Mrs. Rachel's  wittidsm;  bat  it  pro* 
dooed  a  very  contrary  eflhot  on  the  enraged  foatores  of 
the  black,  who  Tociferaited,  more  kMRUy  than  politdy, 
and  while  he  scowled  most  indignantly  on  the  Ittde- 
peri  waiting  gendewomaD— 

*^  My  coontiy  good  comitry }  no  eatee  bad  tui|r  w> 
more  den  yonrs ;  and  white  .man  cone  dere,  he  gel 
good,  good  tings-  smack  him  lip,  make  heart  merry : 
den  he  get  rid),  and  get  iHOod,  and  go  back  agwi  to 
him  own  coantry,  tdl  lies  of  poor  bhu^  asan,  say  Mm 
eatee  raw  flesh,  and  give  him  bad  name,  when  he  no 
deserfek}  when  him  poory  he  no  speak  bad  word  10 
UaokHMmj  Uackman  stoop'biKMehim  she^^wUia 
man  say  tatdeey;  get  money 'ftMs  ao0ar  cane,  bo  go 
back  again^  no  tukef  at  all/' 
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the  attack  ojf  Mistress  Racbe|.4iQ  tbe  iKNMstuascqpbiar 
ticated  soi^  of  .^lafiwe^  WM4d^W  hew^aloraagr  impoa- 
sD^I  Mfdi^ffe  ipjT  tW  Il9(tfi<m»  imthiMpaifirfr  valet 
(tf.  |4^^  «fies WDf ,  a  aie»kiy:whp,  bad-sefeir  the  wcm4<^ 
SBfl.  #iQt  vjdnml  Uiii«^i  pn  the  aoperiar  vdmitagea  Jte 
b§d  gfdi^.by.imireUto  bfdWwui  bis  mfatar'a  mnifgfh 
fyp4  takiflft  MQaU  ^ange  kQm  tbe^  wniteaa^t  iooas  8^ 
Wb9r0«  ac^pQftftipf,  im  ^uriowi  iiea^inpUshsieBtaiF  and 
a  tc^^i»t>i(s  .gofd  4tQ^  of  aamwM  b»d  poriied  fait 
H4M»  If)^  Oifii  qgjrq^\de,4(Ha«tyi/9f  tbQ  cjiatty.  Mck.  Wtt» 
i(in9l^  ^  .tt^e  pri9t|fyiMI«(r«wi  1N?M»  UiicVluwq  good 
gpu»es  t»e  ftpod  blgUy^  QQW  iVboQgbt  pio^partapatitt 
}^  o^J^  to  add  iot  <fh^  -i^mtificftjaiiy  i^  weU  as  to  tte 
confusM»,.4>fjPMr4«lwi.iMMfctwir^  ft  boMb  of  gold 
f^s  ^t^fib;  w^re  soflpoqded  by  M^  feacifol  wntck  rib- 

bfle^  wimrM  frpip  tb0,429lliir  vof  Uftd  v^jmm^'lm 
.  thM  ac)^€i§«^  (h«i9tiU.ffidiBWil«»d  scovli^^Bbi^ 

'*  Ton  honour^  I  am  of  opijjwHUbgH  yw^Wiim  M# 
^^mfwJoqr>  wd  so  beftf^  to  yoq." 

On  T^bi^.  Ji4^  anMac^y  rsspMdiMr  B<«  ^  Ui«>  €itf^ 
f^%tiwi^tfap#enwi«c)eiill««Mtt---  . 
. .  /'  Af ^  1^  iqgrQ^  naMcur^ jso  dare's*  ffr  yoa<" 
I  A  \vKfk  9gmii  Mm^  JflQWfis^ni^ptim^jmw  pit* 
?9l»lad»  in  q^  «f  the  respect  to  whicb  tb^beld  Ua 
vqspkodwii  titonfsf  and  tboi^  Racbelvaii  l^fMlc 
pumtked  at  tbeati^riaf .  tlp^e  bti^p]^  sbe  pould  «i«tlid||i 
%ly tipotheniiffua tN«b beneiiththe  %Mi  of  «  choh 
brie  pocket  bandkerdiief^  :strwi|^  «Md  ^vMi  Ike 
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miodr  of  6tlb  of  Y(Me^  iiiideff'ib»t>i^^ 
«  ▼Ment  attack  of  the  tooth*aoh.    Bntlrom  tUs^vnif 
ii^t  Jobtf  ^vNto  ir^ated'wllb  eveiy  of  <Miity  l&nd 

politeBess^roto  the  mf^tii^khmmkeif!^  mtd  tkt 
ptkUy  Ab^iBtilj  feaiM  of  tbfc  oameiiiieoees  if  biUi'ih^bt 
enmoi  if  tlbey  ailo|ilod  a  cmMixf  bekaAone  to«#arft 
4ii«i;  aod  very  sbteifsdMy  aMpeotiH^icMtt  Iw'tiraa  iMftber 
TOgfuo  BoHoMte  tbe^^fttiflMtlim  of  Mb  loasMr^wMM 
tb^  both  lM9i  Md  'feaiett,  ttaowh^  «lfa  wbonpdMl 
infi^enee  wki€h  •  bO'  noM '  posMSi  iOfor  tile . mHad*^ 
Ihdrlov^oiktvm  white  li0oo««MMi  CD  tehoKnint 
of  iluuitiiore  Priory }  iod  aU  MtB.yfOUa^9  aoag  aa< 
agreeable^  ttatd^  and  pritatO!  ti^bHU  of  aiipper^  wait 
fHUdaQtiy  aaapmided  «U  SH:  HMor.OMfltock^sUMM 
take  faia  <l6partitfaifc6ni  a  foaiMiaii^wfaef^^  tg^Hbimm, 
kBBti  be  was  to  nuwekioiDe  nivMtefA  -Noe  that  they 
at  aH  dtsKksd  tba  toaBMra'add  iqipeafaooe  of i  \A 
jmrikM  oompaafioa^  Ba9ig»  Oaa^va^;  for  a  baadaaoie 
yooog  loyitary  officer  bad  more  charms  for  them'  than 
urbat  they  deeaMd  a  mhbed  M^eUkn^^mbm^ont  in 
the  service  botbof  :lii<ra  aad  Veins,:  and  ivom  vvheaaa 
ba  had  mifad  oaiy  to  feFo.  1)6  be  the  lotsieat >df  the 
one,  and  the  plague  of  the  odier.  These 'iftmfe  the 
caoalnaive  addwiydeioalarcftsirratioaalof  hifs*  WA-^ 
■kina  and  Miss  Baehal  i  and  as  theyaal^aiavpp^m^r 
the  choice  aad  dainty  dishes:  which  vara  qpnad  b^fem 
tbam,  dw  vkitimis  of  didrlofiaiy  Lad^  fineqodMiy  be« 
came  the  olgects  of  their  private  o&iiaeasatfoo>  lAieh 
gCMraity  bqjan  on  the  part  of  the  inqaiiitfve  Mrs. 
WiUdns»  and  til  which  ahe  was  vaqr  radily«MiitQBl  hf 
the  pretty  waitii^  maid,  who^  impatiaDtly  kMUgiag  lor 
dw  ^s^ae^  evii  of  fife  Uertar  OUatoek  lioiii  the 
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fW/:^-.    .... 

^' I  irifife  timt  bUM^k  devil  «m1  hift  old  fool  of  E  i^ 
^«r  wem  fiurly  <piw»'  donft  ym,  mqUier  WUkw  ^ 
.  ^^  IiAiik.  je9f  to  be  soie  I  do»  ny  dear,"  cried  Mi^ 
WflldDS ;  '^  I  vow  and  pixHesft  I  am  quite  sick  of  tkeir 
iMMfmjffWiA  tbeir  fidgatiflg  eveiy  meoieni  efc  one's 
elK>w,/m  Ibe  ;beiiaekeet)er'8  iwm^  eod  pryiog  into 
eveiy  dung  tbatidoii/tet  all  emioem  tbeas.  I  hate  m 
oldiOtey  tbatTsfereeitaui;  Ibey  age  never  eatisfied." 
;  **Oht^  ha  sure,  be  is  qaite  a  bon^"  ecboed  Raobe^ 
^aelmg  a  peadi  voy  deliberate^  wiUi  a  aUyerohandied 
tek  kttifey  wbidi  bebMicpsd  to  h&t  Lady ;  '^  I  iievfr  go 
S6:dr0ss  mf  Lady  bat  be  ia.sure  to  pop.bis  bead  ia  a^ 
Ibe  dsioiv  with  Fkim  tbis^ttadFlctta  t'otber,  tbat  it  is 
full  three  hours  ba&M  I«aii  get  her  to  iHit-a  tU^g  oi^ 
it  I  was  nsy  La^y*  I  ana  aarei  shpaldo't  have  par 
tieaee;  bat  my  :Ledy  is  so  yeuqg^  aad  so  gpod-oa* 

*' Yes^  Lady  Monrdse  is  certainly  a  sweet  cceaiBfi^ 
4hece  is  no  denying  that,''  observed  Mrs.  Wilkioai 
''andsbebasbeeoavHdowtbaetMro  yeata  i  what  a 
wionderT' 

^  No  wonder  at  aU,  tf^jon  knew  what  I  do/'  cried 
iinchel,  tittering 9  ^ there. is.a  rjanon  why  sdmo: Mka 
don't  marry^  when  some  folks  cannot  get  the  man  to 
their  mind,  as  the  saying  ia.  Now  ck»  jmi  smeU  asat, 
mottierWilkina}^* 

'And  the  canniag  Abigail  iangbed.  pffodigiOQ^  wbep 
Mrs.  Wyitins,  now^n  the  stretefa  of  the  most  ianpa- 
tidDt  cisriosity,  caNdesslj  rqitiad^— 

^<  Lord  no^  my  dew^  I  amall-  notbiog  bnt  ttant  de^ 
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ligfatrcA  otto  of  rose  whidi  yott  lAnre  got  in  yoor  tkkMt 
handkerchief,  and  which  makes  you  all  over  like'  a 
nosegay:    Well,  my  dear,  yoa  mm  paying  that  n^y 

Lady ^iankv  Rachel,  what  a'  pretty  cap  ybu  hate 

got  on  to<<lay,  cbild-^how  beeonring  fo  ymir  com*- 
plexkml" 

''Do  yon  diink  so?'-  now  answered  the  b'^lygrap- 
dfled  and  conceited  Raefa^,  (Ibr  in  this  quality  she 
was  by  no  means  deficient  $)  ^^  why,  yon  mostkntw 
that  my  Lady  gateJt  to.me,  becaose  l-^~I-»4)ap«* 
pened  to  toy  sometbil^  l^nt  her  being  -mariied 
agiin ;  I' am  sore  it  wasr  for  nothing  eli0  in  ^e  nMM 
world,  for  she  looked  so  ]please(^  ^nd  d^  MqM^M^ 
my  gfmeions  goodness  1  b0r  ffice  %as  as. redas^ soarlet, 
mother  WilkiQsc  so  says  J,  ^My  Lady^-^-rratfd  itbtti 
says  she,  ^Bftche),  what  can  yoQ  be  .lhiidc«^  of?* 
'Of  matrimotiy,  to  be  stire,  mj  Uuty^'ciM  I,  Swhat 
every  woman  thinks  of  (  or  if^they  cton't  ^hilf  of  Aal^ 
they  think  irf  something  else,  ,and .  that>  w0rs<Sr'  So 
my  Lady  kinghedy  and  I  latigbed ;  and  then  we  talked 
of  other  matters.  I  am  in  dl  ,niy  l#dy's  seorfflSyyM} 
know,  BbotherWDkins^"  ?.    - 

*fTo  he  snre  yoa  are,  chiMi  I  knoW)that:$  a«<t'4 
very.^finetWng  is  IstQ  bethK>egbt  wortt^yofmil  Lady's 
confidence,^^very  few  bni  wonM  w«sb  ta.be  in  yoor 
pku?e,  Bactel ;  yon  get  maoy  a  {food  thing  by  U/'  an- 
swered the  sly  Mrs.  Wilkins.   i. 

''  Bot  I  mean  to  get  a  great  mwy  more  good  tki^gf 
before  I  have  done  with  her^  X  promise  yon/'  retorted 
itaehel  ^  ^ 

,''Ye^  when  my  Lady  mairiesagaiOf  there  isyoo 
donbt  hot  yon  will  get  all  her  clothes,"  added'  Mrs* 

cfil  3  s 
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WSiyps;  ^  money  vriil  pnrdbase  more,  and  Aie  bafc 
plenty  of  it.  WeH,  my  dear,  I  wibb  yob  joy  dT  CM 
cbange  that  is  goinffto  ta^e  place  in  my  L^dy'a  condi- 
tion. Bqt  who  is  tbe  happy  man,  Rachel  ^  Gome^'yoi 
may  as  wdl  tdl  a  body  who  is  the  object  of -my  Lady's 
.  second  choice.  I  hope  he  is  young  and  handsome; 
ahe  had  plague  enough  before  with  to  old  man,  I  am 
sure,  poor  thing ;  I  often  pitied  hier^  when  I  saw  such 
a  beautiful  youog  creature  hanging  upon  the  arm  that 
epuld  scarcely  support  her.  To  be  sure,  my  Lord 
l^titmtiBe  woe  doatiiigty  ftt^d  of  her ;  but  what  did  that 
bignify  ?  one  likes  to  have  sometfaiiig  in  the  stiape  isf  a 
trasbMid;  don't  one,  Racfadf^" 
.  ^  Yes,  aikd  aometbhg  iti  tbe  shape  of  a  man,  I  shonM 
thiidc/'^ried-lllichfcl,  iiid  burst  into  a  fit  of  the  most 
immoderate  liaughter^  in  which  -she 'was  heartily  joined 
by  ber.ehfatiy  friebd/ wb6,  still  unsafi&flcd  on  one  im- 
portent  poinf,  iagajn  attacked  this  Abigail  on  the  weak* 
est  side  she  posSses^ed^  und  that  Wa^  ikaetery,^  well  aware 
tbsK  if  tbis  dkl  iidf  stibeeed",  no  othe^  argumenfc  wbuld 
draw  the  s^et  fr6it» b^K    •(  <      ' 

^'  I  sdppose  there  will  be  some  change  hi  tbe  este* 
blJbbtbent  4t  StaiinJoi^  ^rioty  when  my  Lady  idtcra 
ber  dbiidition?^^  restimedifMils.  ^ilkins;  ^  you  of 
ebutse,  my  dekr,  wfll  retaih  your  siifu«tion;^' 

To  which  ftMshel  toiHrtly  feplied,  but  hmgfaing  dl 
the  while  that  she  had  tormented  and  ihred  put  the 
patieiide  of  her  dv}l  Utid  oMIgkig  Mend — 

'^  Change  ib  H  fiddfi»ltiek'B  end.  Why,  Lord,  mo^ 
ther  Wilkins,  what  a  fool  you  are ;  who  told  you  ihiil 
Wy  L&dy  wai  gning  to  be  marited?  not  I,  t'am 
aure.'*-        '*••'■ 
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'^Whyi  mjr  d^>  you  certainly  hinted  at  a  » m  -a 
something  of  the  kind>  did  not  yo«^^^  died  the  dit-' 
appointed  Mrs.  W^ins. 

.*<Laak^  yon  must  be  dreaming^  mo^ier  Wilkins/': 
letorted  Biiofael;  >f  I  never*  said  any  aocb  Ihmg!;  I 
Only  said  that  my  Lady  iras  in  love,  and  love  and  ioia- 
trimony  are  quite  diflfarent^  you  kdoW.V  < 

«Ver}  different  indeed/ my  dear/' aoo^ned  Mn* 
Wilkini;  'Mt  is  twenty  to  one  i(rhether  they  eter 
cometogether  once  in  seven  years;  In  love  ?  Laok*^- 
ti$e$^f  then  it '  is  all  over  with  her.  ,  Bat  hoiv  came 
yofli  to  find  ibat  oot,  Rachel  r^ 
.  '^Becaosi  I  bad  eyes/'. replied  Rachels  ^ahd  what 
ase  are  eyes^  if  one  don't  make  use  of  them^  mother 
Wflkfcisr 

^Not  much)  I  grant  you/'  answereo  the  hoose-^ 
keeper ;  and  a  pause  ensued,  hot  highly  satisfisctory  to 
the  on^  and  Tery  little  gmtiiyiiig  to  the  other;  lor 
both  were  now  playing  at  cross  purposes.  Yet  Rachel», 
lovhg  10  tbtmeM  even  tbeidvH  Mri.  WUkins,  i^n 
resuoied  (iiB  perple^ungsubjed  with^«*  . 
'  '^  Yes,  my  I^y  has  matched  it,  to  a  certainty^  and 
she  might  as  well  have  caught  a  finrer," 

''Modi  beiiter/'^  am^Mreiad  Mrs.  WiUdiis^  diyiy., 
*f  Bdt  who  is  the  man  that  has  beWitehed  ber  ?  Noli 
the  young  gentleman  officer  who  is  visiting  heoa  with 
Sir  Hector  Olflstock,  is  it  ^  I  don't  think  he  is  spi- 
rited enbogh  lor.my  Lady^-^-Kb  you>.  Raphe!  ?" 

**  Qh  lauk^  npy  if  a-  a  finer  mah  than  him/'  ottered 
Rachel,  tossing  her  head;  *^ I  shouldn't  think  htm 
good  enough  for  me,  mudi  aooie  my  Lady." 
.  ^  Well,  if  it'll  not  Mn  Cemnf^  I  may  pomkt  my 
dsfi 
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brftios  till  a  bloe  moon,  and  not  be  able  to  find  iC.OQt,'* 
eried  Mrs.  WiUdos;  <<  there's  nobody  visits  at  the 
Priory»  you  know,  but  Parson  l&^]fD,  and  Doctor  OU- 
bert,  and  liawyer  Ferrety  and  I  am  certain  sore  it  is 
neither  of  diem.  To  be  sure,  my  laA^  haa  gone  oat  a 
vtsiting  lately,  more  than  usual  ;-*8tay,  now  I  think  of 
it,  she  went  to  k  ball  lat  the  Countess  of  Stormond's, 
and  there  I  wtppdae  she  saw''—- ^ 
^  Mrs.  Willdns:  stopped. 

^^  By  goles,  ihother  W^lkms,  yon  have  hit  the  right 
liail  on  the  bead/'  bawled  out  Rachel;  '^for  there  my 
Lady  fell  in  love,  or  my  name  aa't  Bachid  Fair&ce.** 

'f  Welly  but  she  dkl  not  tell  yon.  so,  did.  she  ?"  eri^l 
M«i.Wilkini*    ; 

''  What  signifies  that  ?"  retorted  the  Abigail ;  ^  don't 

tknOWfitr        .  ,        ::     ;,. 

<':It  don*:!  seetai  like  it/'  rosponded  Mrs^  WUlaii8» 
now  in  her  tain  endeavotirtng  to  torment  her  antago- 
nist. .  - '   ^.-.  .,  ■" 

<'Did  not  rfiyLddy  tell  rae  all  iri)0«l  it?*'. cried  Ra^ 
chel ;  ^*  did  not  «he  give  me  a  fUl  and  particular  ac- 
doont  of  tile  whole  affair  ?  nay,  the  very  name  of  the 
gentleman  that  she  danced' with  the  whole  of  the  evai- 
ing?  A  fine  y6ung '  barbnet.  Sir  Charies  Rai^ffyof 
Ratcliff  Hkll,  who  has  lately  come  into  a  vast  estate.* 
Do  yoa  think  I  am  a  fool,  mother  Willdns  ?" 

<>^Why  truly,  Racfad,  1  don't  think  you  are  teiy 
wise,  to  cbndude  that  because  my"  Lady  danced  with  it 
OMn  she  is  to  fdl  an  love  with  him,"  vaiy  gravely  an- 
swered tiiJB  hbusikeepetf.       : 

Rachel  pieisistedtfaat  dK wasiright^.and  Mrs.Wil- 
llins  penli^  tiiat  she  was  wmng  i<  and  llow  long  thqr 
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woold  bavelseptiop  t^  Bpirit  of  aq^mefat^is  uooer-^ 
tain;  for  the  chamber  bell  of  Liady  Primrose  gave  a 
load  .peal  at  this  precise  moment,  and  remind^  the 
Abigail  that  she  had  something  more  to  do  than  to 
talk  of  the  tfffidra  of  love  or  matrimony,  which  were 
sow  deferred  to  some  more  favourable  opportunity, 
when  sbe  was  resolved  to  renew  the  attack  on  her 
friend  Mrs.  Wilkins  with  increased  spirit,  and  to  main- 
lain  her  aignment  And  that  opportunity  soon  ar- 
rived, on  the  very  day  that  was  destined  for  her  Lady* 
ship  to  dine  at  the  dowager  Duchess  of  Pemberton'a;: 
for  she  bad  certainly  observed  an  uniisual  flutter  and 
agitation  of  spirits  in  her  lovely  mistress,  which  was 
iacreased  during  the  time  that  she  was  in  attendance 
on  her.  .Tears  filled  her.  lovely  eyes,  and  she  sighed 
oumrnfuUy  to  several  obseirations  made  by  the  Abi- 
gail on  the.  fineness,  of  the  weather,  and  the  beautiful 
pnwQents  she  had  been  selecting  to  correspond  with, 
tjie  elegant  dress  which  had  just  been  imported  from 
the  metrq;>olis,  and  wa9  coo^posed  of  the  ridiest  and 
nmst  tasteful  materials,  being  one  entire  robe  of  fine 
lace,  beneath  which  was  a  pale  celestial  blue  slip  of 
ricb  and  delicate  silk;  so  appropriate  to  thia  radiant 
complexion  and  attractive  loveliness  of  Fk)ra's  shape,: 
that  whra  completely  attired  ia  it,  with  two  drooping, 
white  feathers  in  a  turban  of  blue  crape  richly  adorned, 
•with  pearls,  she  looked  the  loveliest  creature  in  exist-, 
epce.  Flora's  tears,  however,  which  had  fallen  like, 
the  dew  on  opening  roses  on  her  lovely  cheek,  were 
npt.  only  remarked  by  the  cuquing  Abigail^  but  com- 
menled  ppon  in  the  following  manner  :— 
^^'  My  graciooa  goodness ! .  my  d<^ .  I^ady,  for .  if  ea- 
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ven^a  sricQ  let  me  g6  and  bring' ypu  foooe  Hoogify 
water." 

:  'I^For  what  purpose  ?*'  gravely  d^madded  Flora* 

:^^For  what  purpose,  my  Lady?"'  echoed  Radiel, 
^  only  look  iq  the  minrori  your  Ladyship^  eyes  are  as 
red  as  a  fi^rrct^s^  which  |s  a  veiy  great  pity^  beeause  they 
ace  so  beautiful;  and— 4UMi—-yoit  are  goiog  oat  to 
dinner/'^ 

:^  There  is  no  helping  the  effects  bf  a  cold^  wl^ioh  I 
hai«  been  troubled  with  for  some  tim^'-  uttered  Flora, 
ID  some  confbsion,  and  endeavouring  as 'much  as  pos- 
sible, to  conceal  her  agitation  from  the  pfying  and 
carious  eyea  of  her  attendant ;  ^^  howevi^r,  yon  may  goF 
and  bring  the  Hungary  wkter,  and  I  will  just  wash 
IJbem  a  little  before  I  go  down  stairs/* 
-''^^  DOf  Tttf  Lady/'  uttered  Rachel,  in  seemiog  soxSeigr 
lit  the  dejecUbn  she  betrayed ;  ^^  I  would  not  for  the 
universe  let  Sir  Hector  see  th&t  anything  has  vexed 
you;  Which  any  body  may. see  with  half  an  eye,  Aougk 
you  don'l  say  s6 :  and  it*^  a  very  great  shtone,  solt  is^ 
that  aby  thing  should  vex  so  sweet  a  Lady,  who  trka 
tXy  miake  eveiy  body  happy  iaround  her/*  ' 
^  ^h^  we  don't  idwiqra.  mieet  with  a  return  ^  tbr 
kindness  that  we  manifest  towards  others^''  qried 
Blora;  gently  sighing^  and  pleased  even  with  die  «yt»- 
patby  which  she. found,  or  imagined  that  she  diseo- 
vered  Id  h^  attendant  to  relieve  the  burthen  that  OfK 
]ktssed  her  fofl  heart;  *'not  even  by  those  we  Jeve 
debrest  do  weim^et  with  commiseration  or  pity/* 

^^  To  bel  sure  we  don't,  my  Lac^,''*  qaiokly  answered 
Rachel,  as  she  dipped  the  corner  of  a  napkin  inlo  a 
sTlvef  bason,  into  whkh.  she  bad  poured  some  of  the 
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ttmgUy  muter,  ii^i  deiigfat^  tbU  gbe  btd  at  last^tld- 
ceeded  id  gaimng  the  confidence  of  her  lovely  mislr^ 
and  thiittbe  cause  of  the  in^olnnt^iy  aghatiofi  Wliich 
^h^  hiid  that  morning  betrayed  wonM  very  Portly  be 
disclosed  to  ber^  sbb  ibsidioiisly  added^  *'  no  indeed, 
•my  Ladyy  I  know  very  well  wbat  it  is  to  love  and 
nevier  be  pitied ;  tbey  are  trials  of  the  heart,  as  Miss 
WhatVber-name  says^  in  her  last  new  novel.  Miss 
Wbat's-ber-name  b  a  charming  writer,  isn't  shey  mf 
Iiady?'^ 
'  Flora  sdiiled. 

'*  I  really  have  not  the  pleasure  of  being  acqufunted 
mA  My  bf  her  prodactions^''  tittered  she. 
1  •  **  Wby  then  !  would  advise  yon  to  get  some  of  them 
ftom  the  circulating  library,  my  Lady,''  cried  Rachel ; 
**  they  are  so  pretty, — all  about  love,  and  crim.  c^ns. 
and  elopement^  and  ladders,  and  ropes,  and  dungeons, 
and  caves,  and  old  castles,  and  midnight  bells^  that 
ring  withodt  being  touched,  and  spirits  tliat  Ay  through 
the  ur  without  any  wings,  and  ladies  ravished  nobody 
^an  ten  how,  and  gentlemen  murdered  nobody  cto  tell 
where.  Oh,  Miss  Wfaaf  s-her-name's  noveb  are  de- 
iightCal,  and  make  one  cry  sol  I  would  not  give  a 
rush  for  a  book,  if  it  did  not  make  one  cry  ovev  It/' 

At  tfaia  moifaent  a  gentle  tap  at  the  door  dt  the 
d^^ssing-room  announced  a  visitor:  it  was  Hebry 
CJonway.  ... 

<*  Pardon  my  intrusion,  I  beseech  you.  Lady  Priiti^ 
rose,"  uttered  he,  in  accents  at  once  respectful  and 
timid,  ''but  Sir  Hector  is  impatient  to  behold  you; 
you  left  him  in  a  moment  of— of— what  shall  I  say, 
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CODfilBlOn. 

/Flora  stairted  up^  and  drafdng  a  pair  of  white  Idd 
gloves  on  ber  lovely  arma,  amiliiig^y  exdaimed,  while 
she  lioked  one  of  them  tfaroagh  Henry'a—  • 

'^Positively  nothing,  Mr.  Conway;  I  will  hear  no> 
thing  more  of  what  passed  between  my  uncle  and  me 
this  morning:  he  wad  prbvoking,  and  I  was  sancy*  os 
all  we  women  are,  you  know,  wb^  we  don't  exactly 
happen  to  have  our  own  way ;  but  it  is  all  over,  and 
the  sun  shines  again  on  our  returning  good  humour/' 

'^  Ah  !  could  there  be  a  cloud  to  dim  its  lustre  when 
you  are  present?"  exclumed  Hebry,  as  be  led  her  to 
the  drawing-room,  where  her  fond  unde,  with  tean  in 
his  eyes,  solicited  her  pardon  for  the  intemperale 
warmth  he  had  betrayed. 

'^  But,  gad  zookers !  if  ever  you  find  me  guilty  of  it 
again,  Flora" uttered  he. 

'*  I  will  make  you  suffer  a  court  martial,  unde," 
cried  the  lovely  widow,  smiling  with  the  most  resist- 
less fascination ;  and  her  Ladyship's  car/iage  having 
long  waited  at  the  door,  she  bounded  into  it  with  the 
lightness  of  a  sylph.  Sir  Hector  and  the  young  soldier 
took  thjBir  stations,  as  usual,  by  her  side.  The  coach* 
man  receivtid  the  commands  of  his  Lady  to  drive  with 
the  utmost  expedition;  and  almost  instantaneously 
the  carriage  wheels  were  out  of  sight  of  Stanniore 
Priory. 
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'*  For  ftngfat  that  erer  I  oonld  ntd^ 

Could  erer  hear  by  tale  or  hittoiy. 

The  ooorte  of  troe  love  never  did  mn  smooth ; 

But  either  it  was  different  In  blood. 

Or  else  mispralTd  in  respect  of  years. 

Or  else  it  stood  upon  the  choice  of  frifnds, 

Or,  if  there  was  a  sympathy  of  choice. 

War,  death,  or  sickness  did  lay  siefS  to  it, 

Making  it  momentary  as  a  soond. 

Swift  as  a  shadow,  short  as  any  dream. 

Brief  as  the  lightninf  in  the  coUiflNl  ni^l.'* 

SaASBSPBAlB. 


Delightful  was  the  «ide  to  the  raiidence  of  the 
dowager  Dachess  of  Pemberton,  through  a  coontry 
diversified  on  every  side  with  nature's  choicest  sweets. 
It  was  spring,  when  every  tree  was  clothed  in  vernal 
green,  every  spray  beginning  to  shoot  forth  its  tender 
blossotnsi  and  every  bird  to  carol  its  song  of  melody 
through  the  neighbouring  groves.  A  romantic  pros- 
p0ct  of  scenery  now  barst  on  their  view,  as  they  ap- 
proached a  plantation  of  dark  pines,  which  with  the 
tan  oedar  and  the  mqestic  oak  bordered  the  shady 
entrance  o£  an  avenue,  leading  to  the  magnificent 
*nansion  of  the  venerable  lady,  which  her  nephew  had 
aqii  St 
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80  siDgnlariy  given  the  title  of  the  Roand  Tower; — ^bat 
which,  though  a  lofty  and  gothic  edifice,  no  more  re- 
sembled a  roand  tower,  in  its  form  and  stmcture,  than 
a  palace  did  a  cbordt;  which,  on  their  nearer  ap- 
proach to  it,  occasioned  Sir  Hector  jooosely  to  ex- 
claim— 

^'Why,  gad  zookers!  this  is  the  prettiest  toond 
tower  I  ever  beheld  in  my  existence,  with  tbb  difiGsr- 
ence  only,  that  there  is  nothing  round  aboot  it,  saving 
the  clock :  but  I  suppose  in  Italy  they  are  fond  of  giv- 
ing romantic  naqies  to  certain  things  that  have  no  more 
resemblance  to  the  title  they  bear  than  I  have  to  that  of 
|i  Cherokee  chidf,  who  am  now  dressed  in  the  military 
costume  of  an  old  English  soldier/' 

'^  But  perhaps  there  may  be  some  resemblance  to  a 
round  tower  in  the  interior  part  of  this  superb  build- 
ing, which  induced  the  Marquis  of  Rosalvie  to  name  it 
such,"  cried  Ensign  Conway.  '^  But  names  are  surely 
not  of  the  slightest  consequence;  for,  as  Shakespeare 
says — ^''What's  in  a  name?  That  which  we  call  a  roie 
would  smell  as  sweet,  were  it  by  any  other  name  «o 
called/' — ^I  believe  I  am  right.  Lady  Primrose^  am 
notir 

Flora  laughed,  although  she  regretted  that  her  uncle, 
notwithstanding  his  promise  that  he  would  never  more 
ofiend  her,  had  just  started  a  subject  which  still  bore 
tome  prejudice  to  whatever  related  to  the  Marquis  of 
Rosalvie;  still  she  smilingly  replied  to  Henry,  who 
had  given  the  conversation  so  pleasant  a  tum-^ 

^^  Yet,  Henry ;  all  you  want  is  a  Juliet,  to  BMke  the 
part  of  your  Romeo,  which  I  perceive  yoo  have  been 
studying,  complete/' 
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*^  Aod  I  bore  a  «bff6wd  guesA  that  he  wosld  be  at 
up  km  to  6pd  a  Jdlet,  if  he  was  just  to  take  a  wdk 
ov^  to  the  Rectory/'  otliered  Sir  Hector;  <'  there  is 
the  prettiest  Mttle  Juliet  there  iDMigiBable,  in  the  per- 
aoB  of  Miss  Faotiy  Evelyn^  b  not  there,  Harry  ?'* 

Flora  laughed,  and  the  youog  soldier  coloured  op  to 
bis  ears ;  bat  fortunately  for  him,  at  this  moment  the 
carriage  suddenly  halted,  for  they  were  now  withia 
sight  of  the  gates  of  this  truly  splendid  and  magnifi- 
cent old  family  mansion.  Two  large  well-formed  lions, 
cut  in  the  purest  marble.  Were  placed  on  each  side  of 
the  spacious  gates,  as  if  to  guard  the  entrance,  and  had 
altogether  a  most  striking  and  beautiful  effect  on  the 
^e  of  the  beholder ;  and  in  the  centre  of  the  grand  hall 
were  the  figures  of  Faith,  Hope,  and  Charity,  inimitably 
executed,  having  been  brought  from  Italy,  as  a  pre- 
sent to  the  Duchess  by  her  nephew,  on  his  last  conti- 
nental tour.  But  no  sooner  was  the  carriage  drawn 
iq>,  and  the  name  of  Lady  Primrose  and  Sir  Hector 
Oidstock  announced  by  her  Ladyship's  footman,  than 
it  resounded  through  the  hall,  and  the  Marquis  of  Ro- 
salvie  immediately  descended  from  the  staircase,  to 
receive  his  aunt's  visitants,  and  to  conduct  them  to 
her  presence  in  the  drawing-room.  When  H6my 
handed  her  Ladyship  from  the  carriage,  vfbiA  was 
generally  the  case  when  Sir  Hector  had  preceded 
them,  it  was  certain  that  the  hand  of  Flora  trembled, 
when  the  first  hand  to  whom  Henry  resigned  it  was 
that  of  the  Marquis  of  Rosalvie,  who,  as  he  conducted 
her  up  stairs,  softly  whispered-^ 

«  You  are  much  paler  and  thinner  than  when  I  saw 
yim  laat>  Lady  Primrose;  let  me  hope  that  the  diange 
3x8 
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Which  t  novr  perceive  had  not'  been  occasioDed  fyjr  any 
ihttge  ifa  your  dome^tto  happiness.  Yom*  tinele  has 
heevk  a  lotig  vl^itoi^  at  Stamnote  Priory,  and  perhaps  he 
intends  to  reside  whoHy  with  you.  His  temper  is  ira- 
petuous,  and,  if  I  nfistalce  not,  suddenly*  rash  and 
qbick  in  quarrel  $  yours,  mild  and  gentle  as  the  breath 
'<if  angels.  I  hope  he  does  not  exert  that  influebee  Coo 
warmly.  Pardon  me  for  a  supposition  so  natural,  so 
eoBcIusive;  yet  when  I  behold  those  lovely  features 
for  a  moment  playing  in  a  sphere  so  diflferent  from 
what  nature  taught  them,  I'— I— feel— feel  a" 

The  Marquis,  from  some  unaccountable  reason  or 
other,  thought  it  prudent  or  absolutely  necessary  to 
make  a  full  stop  at  these  words;  and  Ptora,  from 
some  unaccountable  reason  or  other  equally  myste* 
rious  as  his,  did  not  ekactly  choose  that  he  should 
guess  at  the  nature  of  her  sensations  towards  him, 
whom  she  most  loved  and  most  feared.  Assuming 
B  smile,  therefore,  of  the  most  bewitching  gaiety,  she 
filled  np  the  pause  which  his  Lordship  made,  byex- 
claiming**- 

"  Ffeel  what,  my  Lord  ^  What  can  you  feci  in 
aught  that  concerns  the  happiness  or  the  misery  of 
flora?'* 

There  Is  a  look,  there  is  a  sigh,  which  conveys  more 
ftan  whole  volumes  can  express,  though  langu^;e  were 
most  eloquent ;  and  that  look  was  now  directed  to* 
wards  Flora  by  the  Marquis  of  Rosalvie ;  and  the  hdf 
escaped  sigh  now  reached  her  ear,  and  penetrated  her 
heart,  as  .he  replied  in  tremulous  accents — 

^  More  than  Flora  feels,  does  Rosalvie  fed  *,  more 
than  Flora  thmks,  or  haa  ever  dreamt  of,  does  Roaahrie 
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feel  ia  M  tbftt  coBoerns  ber  fcopj^nesa,  her  hotioor, 
ber  peace  of  nind,  o?er  irtiich  he  watches  more  seda** 
lovsly,  more  jeatoosly  than  miseis  Watdi  their  hoarded 
gold :  not  more  defootly  prays  the  Indtan  for  i^ 
rising  san,  tfiat  he  may  fall  down  and  worship  it,  thai 
Rosalrie  prays  for  the  happiness  of  Flora :  not  more 
anxiously  journeys  the  pilgrim  to  the  Holy  Land,  to 
kiss  the  cross  that  he  adores,  than  I  to  see  the  happi- 
ness of  Flora  coneentrated  in  every  ewrtbly  bliss,  ill 
every  other  pleasure :  yet  feeling  this,  I  chum  no  other 
boon  than  friendship,  than  fellowship  of  kindly  thovghts 
and  cordial  ghmces  from  the  sweet  smile  of  Flore^^  • 

The  before  enraptoned  Flora  now  inrolontarily  tinned 
her  bloshing  fooe  from  the  full  gaae  of  Um  who  was 
mspectiBg  every  lovely  lineamient  of  ks  faultless  graee^ 
in  which,  feu-ful  that  he  had  discoaeved  too  much  of 
its  expression,  and  that  he  would  there  behold  thp  dis* 
appointed  hope  vrith  which  the  latter  part  of  this 
speech  bad  impressed  it,  facdteiinglyi,  though  spirited^ 
replied — 

*^  My  Lord,  i  do  not  wish  to  exact  any  proof  of 
friendship  whidi  af^iears  in  so  constrained  and  myile- 
nous  (if  you  will  permit  me  to  term  it  so)  a  guise* 
Every  one  who  knows  the  Marquis  of  Rosatvio  must 
consider  themselves  honoured  by  his  fMendshipi  $aai 
I  of  course,  who  am  almost  a  stranger,  fed  paitle*^ 
larly  happy  that  I  am  not  excluded  from  the  num« 
ber  of  bis  Lordship's  particubir  friends ;  hot— but— I 
have— heard"— — 

Perhaps  a  resentful  blush  coloured  the  cheek  of  the 
lovdy  widow  as  she  uttered  this }  and  perhaps  one  of 
the  prettiest  pair  of  lips  in  the  whole  w<Mrld  poote^a 
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^IjMle  $  or.  perbq^  a  {laff  of  tbe  iMftfc  briUiatit  foid  1^^ 
bewmsfifeA  dwted  an.aogiy  glwce  wlNere  most  tlwy 
^fl^mld  hfve  Iwtawed  looks  of  tlie  iMSt  encaptured 
Ifllkdpepis:  but  certain  itc  was^  thai  Ae  fi^hole  spirit  and 
fimte.  of  a  woman  waa  aiioaqioiied  to  her  aid  io  makkig 
timj^y  to^he  Marqniaof  Rosahri^  and  lliat  aho  uh 
teqded  he  shquld  fed  it ;  and  feel  it  he  did,  for  he  waa 
abrock  iDOtk>ole8$  with  sqrpriae;^  and  ^doaxiad  aa  de^ 
1^  mth  imanlQieQt  as'be  bad  occasaoned  Ifae  Icpr^ 
wdow  to. ,  do  opiy  H:  siom^t  before :  and  who  coald 
falftiBeber  ?  What  ooold  be  moreinanffi^rably  provok- 
ingy  or  tantaUaing  to  a  woman'^  ktiing^  than  thii 
moKtifyiog  and.  ooespeeted  diaappointoieBt  of  all  her 
dearest  bopei  and  wisbesi  wben  she  imagined  that  tbe 
iMk,  the  :mannet,  and  tiha  laiignage  oC  the  Marqais, 
ivhiieh  he,  had  direeted  towards  her^  appesied  so  evi* 
dentljr  the  oflBiptmg  of  a  mnoh  warmer  senteeat  than 
6iendahip~whea  she  expected  the  fullest  dedaratHm 
of  aidtot  and  impaasioDed  love  from  bis  owa  Ups,  to 
receive  only  a  cold  acknowledgment  of  his  esteemy  hit 
tisspaety  aad.bb  good,  wishes  for  her  proaperi^  and 
happinea^abd  so  forth,  it  wi^  certainly  enoi^  lo  ex* 
flUe«^aeujtment  in  a  for  less  fooling  and  sensitive  bo- 
awi  tbsa  that  of  >  Flora's ;  and  if  the  young  widow  kk 
» idi^podtiM  U>  retaliate  in  her  repUei  (o  the  oold* 
hMrtad:  siwaio^  it  was  natoral  enoogb^  after  the  repnist 
she  had  mist  with  from  him*  And  the  Marquis  oo* 
loused  deeply  <vi  pczieeiving,  from  the  downcast  eyes  of 
Flora,  which  bau  certainly  sought  any  other  oi^ieot  tc 
fit  their  attention  .00  but  him,  that  she  was  oOsoded 
ivitb  sometthig  he  had  uttered  $  bnt  what  that  somo* 
tUng  was  h»  (xmld  not  tell^  akd  there  was  00  time  to 
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oMdct  Uie  Siiqiilqr>fw  Iheyhad'iDcm^eacbed  th^en" 
tmnoBiof .  die  drasragHhxMB^ail  tie  door  o£  irt^oh  «kiod 
tbeTttiemblefonn  of  theidonnigeriHiebees  of  it^m:* 
b6rtoti>  wfaoy  witli  a  smile  xifi  the  most*  coooHia^Ing 
sweetness, extended  berhand  to  tke'morlifiedtFloNi 
{fidio,  hoipevtri  conoealedber  sensations  tit  tlispitMBfc 
moment  with.  admiiBble  sncoess,)  while  she  cnrtseyod 
to  Sir  Hector  and  Ensign  Conwayy  and  weloofoed 
them  in  terms  of  the  most  frieadlf  warmth  and  de^ 
gint  politeness  to  their  first  visit  at  the  fioimd  ToWer. 

^<  For  snch  I  must  perforce  call  it,  to  please  -my 
ne^diew/^  exokdliied  she. 

^  And  yoiir^Sraoa  might  with  equal  pfopriety;  calk  fit 
tbe  round  rtAkm^  to  please  j^nr  oepbew;^^  oried'  Sir 
Hector,  verf  nneeremooionsly  seating  <  hinselfy  aad 
slyly  taking  a  peep  at  the  fiuse  of  Flora^'  to  try  if  IM 
oodld  guess  bow  mattera  stood  between  bcr  aod^tho 
Blarqnis  of  Rosalriey  wiK>m  he  had  noticedy  howevevl 
with  a  cordial  salatatian  iaad  Imd'  inquiry  after  Ms 
Lordship's  health. 

^YoQ  are  oertaiidy  iqjlit.  Sir  Hedor,*'  aaswered 
the  I>acbesS)  ia  great,  good  hnmoiir,  and  oeeapylh{p  A 
pbce  beside bim  9  '^  Onnood  might  as  well  liaw;  calMd 
it  the  one  at  the  othery  aitbosgh  there  is  something 
lii»  a  roond  tower  in  a  part  of  this  edifice^  tbeatioieci 
history  of  which  I  em  totally  ^naoqoaioted  with  }^bal 
Ormond  knows  all  about  it,  aad  is  so  interested  in  tbh 
partiookursof  it,  that  I  do  beliare^be  basatndied  noAttig 
else  since  he  came  from  Italy,  bm  the  lUnstriotts  Iwros^ 
and  the  nymphs,  add  the  bard^aad  the  dnridb^  that 
formeHy  inhabited  the  ruins  of  this  said^  Round  Tamen 
when  it  was  builtby  the  Romans,  some  centuries  agoi'* 
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^l  Bh^fMrnaOj  Ute  to  bear  thiiC  Uttoiy;ir ^ 
mVIk  be  pleitfed  to  tett  n^iajr  Lonl  Marqnb/'  otteiei 
Sir  Hector,  fizitig  a  scrutinising  glance  on  ^echaap* 
ifig^  <s6antenance  of  the  ihelancbdiy  MsrqniB;  fiMr 
iKJianging  it  certunly  bad  been  since  lie  barf  conducted 
Lady  Primrose  to'  tbe  presence  of  bb  mont,  and  she 
leceived  ber  mtb  MA  ddigfated  symptoms  of  appro- 
bation flSid  pleasure;  luid  be  somewbat  gravd^y  re* 
plied  to  tbe  reqoest  of  Sir  Hector  Oldstodc— 
.  ^'The  bistory  of  tfa6  Ronnd  Tower  is  briefly  thii^ 
air:-^ 

^'  Celyddon,  son  of  an  ancient  and  iUnstrions  liunily, 
fioi^merly  tbe  possessors  of  this  castle  in  feudal  times, 
wben  grown  up  to  manhood,  was  told  by  an  orade, 
tbat  be  was  to  bare  no  wife  but  Olwen,  whom  be  was 
to  find  out  by  overcoming  and  explorii^  the  mysteries 
of.'a:jround  tower,  in  which  tbe  lady  was  supposed  to 
be  confined  by  a  tyrannical  atep-motber,  wbo  enned 
her  for  tbe  uncommon  and  extraordinary  beauty  with 
which  nature  had  so  liberally  endowed  ber.  In  order 
to  accomplish  bis  design^  therefore^  Gelyddon  repaired 
totbe  court  of  Arthur,  to  prevail  on  the  king  to  per« 
form  tbe  ceremony  of  cdtting  o£F  tbe  blur  of  bis  In* 
fencgr»  as  was  usually  done  to  relations;  and  during  this 
cq^ratioa  claimed  the  aid  due  to  a  nephew,  and  oa  ob- 
taining a  promise  to  that  effiect,  explained  who  he  was. 
▲  party  was  then  sent  by  Arthur  to  gain  infonnatioQ 
where  Olweo  was  to  be  found,  that  beauteous  maideD, 
itt^wbose  every  footstep  four  white  trefoils  spring  up ; 
and  after  an  unsnecessful  searcb  for  a  whole  year,  the 
iMssaogers  return,  when  Celydcbn  compluus  tbat  all 
of  them  were  Messed  in  tbe  company  of  their  oiia* 
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trewei  esdop^ibiiwielL  jJTbia  Mpoe^  %!n  to  a  teof  i^ 
ftUempt,  lhe|Murty'.owi»i9tM«  of  thot^  vfha  eypelM  If 
VBinQia«.Bcieii€e8v»;ho4fid  a^  )a|t  the  ca«|t)e  .where  Uif 
hihtv  xd  Olwra  d^velt.  iS(?vera| ;  adv^Mires  tate  (>lac^ 
belvteo.  tbein  and  the.  shepherd  of  lb^  fnatj^oD^^n^ 
they  Itre  inforroed  that;  pono  escape  with  Jife  wha  seek 
fcr.Olifen;  for  her  iatherii^  only  to  live  while. sh^ 
feiliaiaed  with.hio^p  Olweo  thieia  lyp^ars  iu  the  hpuji^ 
of.the.shepherd^  aiid  is, described  thus : —  .  .  ^, 
.  ^She  vas  arr^ed  in  a  veiture  of  flamercoloured 
silk;  a  strmig  wreathe  Qf  roddy  gold  was  about  the 
jdamseiy  oeck,  wbierein  ws?  set.  a  precious  pearl  aud 
rows  of  coral;  more  yellow  was  her  head  thaa  the 
•blossoms  of  the  broom ;  her  skin  was  whiter  than  ^he 
ibapi  ot  the  wave ;  her  hands  and  fingers  were  more 
iur  Chan  the  opening  buds  of  tlie  water  lily^  amid  tlie 
flinall  ripplipgs  of  the  fountain  of  the  waters ;  whiter 
"Vias  iier  bosom  than  the  breast  of  the  fair  swan ;  more 
red  her  cheek  than  the  rose  of  the  mountain.  Who- 
ever saw  her  was  filled  with  love*  Four  white  trefoils 
.were  sew  to  rise^  in  her  way  wherever  she  miglit 
com^  aud  therefore  was  she  named  Olwen. 

'<  Celyddon  demanded  lier  love.  She  tells  him  of 
her  vow  to  stay  with  her  father,  to  ,whom  she  jrcfers 
iiim.  At  length  he  proposes  conditions,  to  be  fulfitlea 
by  CelyddoOj  and  then  he  is  to  obtain  the  maid  whom 
he  so  fondly  loved,  and  had  risked  so  many  dangers 
for«  But  this  the  fates  designed  should  never  happen; 
fi)r  the  lovers  were  separated— eternally — till,  in'soflter 
and  more  congenial  skies,  their  spirits  were  iigath 
lunltedin  r^«j^ns  of  everlasting  bliss ;  while  the  great 
-Asthnr  mfA  ^  wafriors  are  laid  asleep^  and  not  tp  rise 

*M  3V  ' 


Digitized  by 


Google 


ta^Aie  ehn^hiinca  pet\dA  t^  the  iMTlrflBjirtieRtetlief 


f  Tower,  Tis'^aitt^  b^at  t^t  the^Mxyij  goet^  tfant 
^hese  romantic  ^id' fotid  I^vctb  mily'uid'ib$tt'iiien 
to^'d?ed':  and  1  Bdreve  the'  tmdittoti  tme;  ftr  te  tM 
i)0ufd'er(ng''rtiin9  bf  tbi^  RbunU  Tewer,  iwo  Hgoi^ 
cii^t^n  brass  art'^tm  pierfebt,  and^bive  aoflfereiriittfe 
"^bm'  ti/e  ravages  of  hoary^eaded  tliM.  TM  obe  la  m 
female,  supposed  tb^  be  the'  beattt^om  0|weu;  llie 
other  a  wartlfce  heto,  twTioln  I  kk&  to  be>Cel)^dbii. 
$he  'is  hi  the  attitude  t>F  biddihg  M m 'f«i«««i^,  mniht 
Vprms  a  statue  of  "dutfiU  tidHtterable-  despair  aaM 
speechless  grief.        -•.'';  , 

'"^  And  this,  Sir  Hector,  is  all  1  can  tell  you  of  tbfc 
'liistbi7  of  tli6  UouiJd  Tower/'  coddlttd^  Cke  Mafi|aii< 
whose  narration  had  bden '  iTs^n^d  to  witk  pmtowmi 
attenii(iii  by  Sir 'Hector  j*  and' aItfc)ilgh'"Floi|k*8  Uwflf 
fa(|c  .^i'as  turned  tdwkrds  the  venerable  My'  €f  dte 
mnosion,  she  could  hbt  for  the  lire*  of  b^Wtidp  nmHttg 
a  glance  at  the  fine,  handsome^,  hiarked^  aiMlititriUgatt 
'features  of  the' animated  speaker,' wbc^  «ielDdioii^ 
jeC  QfiAuly  (one  of  rdice  vibrated  bfa  *her'ftd«tt  iritb  « 
sort  ot  pleasing,'  yet  paiuf\il  pleasure,  tbolf|flir«be  #eMd 
Jam  have  denied  the  power  of  Mis  influcnee  fkt^te^ 

'^,  Aiid  do  j*oU  believe  in  the  crediblHiy-or  tbki  to^ 
inaniic" taic,  my  Lrtrd  Marquis?'*  exdaimed  S{rlf«e^ 
Wr,  laughing  hdarlily.  "  "  f  f  so,  you 'have'  mere  fidfti 
\hart  i  have  of  yvhaf  passed  a  ctn'tury  ago;'  lAeo  kiK»# 
no  more' Adaiii.    One  untruth-  M  first  iold  by  acmri^ 


'romancer  of  the  age,  and  another  itoeeeeds  m 

V}d  another  aft^  that,  and  the  fbdtfdatSM  fo'lhin'kdil 

iTor  i^ii  thousand  fabrication^^  of  the  saitt^  iilQV<s ' 
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Wilt,  M(t  >wly  Mb  -MJfqSS/t  .^fii,t|ie,ifl(v^jfi^bJ5fit».f|i 

fior^  pl49MM4/gvtetyi  bfl/»w*«'s.i!fHMPl'T^    u  i  .ir 

I  ^;  I  dj4  Qpt  ^nqui  to,  i^c  tbat.I  l?e)^i^  ,^))J9,i;4f^ 
Sir  Hector  1.  I  qi^^y  Hffldt^  '^it9'J!9^  Vt^ff  IWl  ^^^W^ 
it^  AlthoDgh  it  W  noc  of  j%  sOg^^  ^f^^amneuoqto 
lUfit.wtietbi^r  it  be  true  or  ttot^f       »„  ^ .    ..  ,    ',..  ,,^  ,.^ 

i  4t.ti»i3.,prKCJ!»Qh  fi)Oipet|t.Li|d2f^ormpp4'«,.fai;flftgQ 
4ww  1^  to  tbe .  door  I  "Mfi  Wbeo  her  iiads|hip,>.  qpn^ft 
im»  Aiuwui^,[it  w^aiH)fW''^^!^i^<^yj7V^(^^ 
RlMrtAaplvly:««>  jtoi.tb^  paiqe4  ^Jiugs  of,OTpr  JFIora^'p  hcfe^, 
wai.nuitecUw^^ltofl.thanjefcc  ifjtb,^ef,.|iQcl^^a  point- 
^  nmleneitf  ti?  ^h^JHar^VI^  <^  w^lliis.  wi^.bi^  C9Qti-< 
imec)  .aarqwm;  wd  .fwfoii  ()i^  ^^  would. ^  \ev^ 
qcoiaioa  n  qqfQrr^l  between  th&a^  a«i4  excite  ifae;  di^T^ 
{ilfia^qro  of  fbe  vemr^te  buly  wba  bad  .ioyUed  them  to, 
Imt,  bqipiiM^e.  ioaQ|k)ia  jQpom  tb^  ppre^.  inotiire.oj^ 
ficwudftbip  ^ad  bospitaUtyi  Flora,  mucb  af.  sbp^  loved 
her  uncle,  £elt  highly  diasatisfied  with  the  teoor  ofim 
4ADdMt»  Itnd  hw%*  wiahc^  tbat.  be  vaa  ag^p.at 
Qkbtockr  tf^ wl^eife  with  thia  aiatgr  Lid4y»he  might 
3u2 
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5i6  itm  mpcnkH  €U<Nott; 

MMMg^  (Ite  wlliiiisioaitjr  of  his  eofivicioiis  hMMmv 
withoat  givioc!^  her  paiDi  or  mftkiiig  ber  firieod^  {far 
(ktdi  iibe  cbusMered  the  Mwrqaii  wd  hte  $mhble  unt) 
^cdttifortBible,  by  hh  petahmt  mmier  of  di»^ayimfiiu 
lb  ftfairt^Floni,  kind)  wdihuikjfMl  gmttomam  wimltfi 
dispotf  tfon/and  open  at  was  Iter  heiEirl,felt  thttt-ber  wdt 
was  proceeding  in  a  way  with  her  that  was  mflgemfitf 
tinHke  to  the  Kfe  she  had  led  with  Lord  ftimiNe,  who 
Mighted  in  erery  lhonglit>  in  every  wish  ^  ken^  Md 
whose  sole  happiness  consbted  in  making  terhe|fy^ 
And  in  seeing  bar  smile;  bnt  ber  Mde-seeoied  <a  ba 
pursuing  a  Contrary  method^  by  adiaptmg  aiacfed^ 
tfhe  cbnid  not  understand,  or  dii^bie  the  meatoiiigori 
and  if  she  bad  not  a  hniA>atid  whose  Wisfaea  abe  was 
obliged  to  conform  to,  she  did  not  see  whet-  i%ht  bof 
ancte  had  in  exerting^  his  authority  over  tier, 
'  Thus  pained,  and  thus  mortified,  thespiriu  eC  Ftom 
were  on  the  point  of  almndoning  her,  had  riie  yieldad 
to  the  influence  which  they  had  orer  ber  mkid }  b«t 
she  niade  etery  effort  to  conquer  her  senaatiooa,  and 
to  appear  lirdy  at  tlie  appreadi  of  Lady  Stormond 
and  Lady  Sophia  and  Lady  Bmmdine^  idl  of 
instantly  saluted  her  mth  the  kindest  bqntries 
h<^r  health,  though  aM  observed  that  abe  wan  meob 
paler  and  thinner  than  wlien  they  last  bebeM  heri  el 
but  Lady  Stormond,  and  she  gently  cblded  both  bar 
daughters  for  making  this  observatioo  to  Lady  Prian^' 
rose ;  and  approaching  Flora,  wMIe  she  extended  her 
hand  towards  her,  with  a  bewifehhig  anstte  Ae  es* 
daimed-^ 

*  **  I  reaHy  do  not  see  any  extraonfioary  ehsage  te 
70U,  my  sweet  lore,  since  I  bad  the  pleaaiire  of 
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iMMghty  fi(4k^  say  to  yoo,  dnt  yon  me  fookkiy  illt'it 
b  M  Mcb  thing}  miri  app^  firir  tile  tiwh  of  tkk 
MsetilM,  to  my  veff  goodttimi,  Ae  DmAms  of 
l¥iliMr(iB|D^  tf  tte:  soet  tey  idlcMifioii  in  yaar^li^vii^ 
J))ersmf  sHiee  we  did  the  fAeaMie  of  yoor  cempiiyy'Ml 
fliomiond  Lodge/''  >     *  *. 

*  To  %4Meb  the  doivi%isr  gmintf  HipKed'  " 
'  ^liSdy  Primitme'to  ceit&fa9fy*hioking'iBlo««^ 
{tod'Ifovie  to  apeak- the  trmb;  cspeeMfy  when  I  Mr 
H}M  opoti  for  Mi  ttport)  Cbe  obsentukifi  of  yoof 
Araghter  BmmeHiie  is  pcMtoetly  coiveoti  ihst  Lady 
Mmrose  is  much  thinner  and  eren  paler  than  wheir 
iC'Stoi'moHd  Lodge;  botleiiiot  thai  atarm  ybo^ttf 
dear  ereatore/'  eried  the  venerahle  Lady,  sorvvyhi^ 
the  now  changing  cotrntenance  of  floia  wMipeealiar 
Mttdiless ;  ^yon  Were  aUe  to  lose  a  Kstleof  IheeMikii 
point,  wHfaodt-  its  bdng  any  diaadvaoH^  to  yow^ 
flgare;  and  White  we  are  wdlimd  happy^  it  is  no  maib* 
ter  what^  qnaMfty  dffleBh  we  'bear  about  as/' 

'^Y^f  whfle  I  am  iif^and  hmppy^  I  bare  no  reaso* 
to  comphnn,  yoar  Cfoabe/' ndered  Flora,  soppressiBf 
to invohmtary S^ ;  andMCMsmomtet AttManqoisj 
Who  was  leanrag  over 'the  back  of  Lady  BattMliBeV 
j^hahr^stotea^glaneeatthefaeeof  Pkiiat  her  eyes  bmI 
his,  flind  ttte'expresskm  they  cuiweycd  was  to  erimson 
her  with  blosbte  too  perceptible  at  this  moment  Sol 
escape  the  observa^Mi  of  Ite' whole  party;  andbutfos 
Ute  easy  degance  and  beitttching  maoner  of  the  kMrely 
and  accomplished  Conntess,  who,  with  pecidiarad^  . 
dress,  tiimed  the  conferssiUon  mstaotly  to  a  diflhrent 
l^hannet,  tiie  feeVnga  of  the  yoong  wfalow  and  ike 
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4CM  mkm^fm'-*  (mhicm 

Sir  UeeNff<OI44«pqki-.tvtK|^i4  iyi|»|if  ByMapd.tHw  f^Vk 
kfmkm  «£rhi«t  h?^  #MWe»#»4  i^  ptiiililnjt JM  > WW 
<)»B|^ih«gblMfid  I9PW  of  tbe.Mi4iypia»  Md  hut^ium^ 
doobt  reoiainiiig  oa  his  miod  ImU  thfit  b^{,Qf.,lJ»^ 
fell  the  kiaiici>»fe»<<itiiy»ng  M4>ydwtpiyiwgiFlt#» 

«btt'»aicr  <iiu«4  tiWigP9if  J  Ntr;MM>aiatyt^iii^ 

fiwm-to.  •  ..      I  ■  ■   -.^       .;- 

liMiy^Ckmlrqfi^  toing  MbM  offxt^l^  JUdy^ Bmifltim 
liiiimel^4iad  ilHi.hdMffr  oCTfMdw^lMgjW'doini  stWd* 
lady  SQpbitf  hiid;  o»iiiWpi>y  UoM  >>er4pp.4ii  itei^i^ 
Florni  ( wheilier  by;  id««w>  ^  woN^nt,  m^  ma^o^  itii^ 
mAH  Ike  IfMQIii^^.W  oti|iQ«M90^XafM«  <?f*inP« 
fny  ibii«  to,  hecof!  a  {Nrivate  iwlvi^  ^Hifr,  <trjti|^h[ 
lNb»Ma  moni6Qaii6nlo.b#ch,oC  thea^aB^^^lom-wpaii^ 
•frmft  6f  ttamag  $A  f|pfl*[^*tQ  t^  Mai!qiri$  4lM*rtM 
fodeiiMi  of  ker  <iitid[e;i  and  lo  in^pi^ess  bin  irilfe  «ii  JMs^ 
that  jl:  wair  by  ;ao^  wcaan  iiH^ft^oaal  oryoffadlMirmli 
tat  Ibis  ah(9  oMid:i»ot  do,  a&^a  ^  at  a  'disUace  .A1991 
bar  ibis  wbQte  time  tiKtr  ware  M  dHWor,  ^KKl.l^a^x 
SbpUn  And.  Udy  BtQaatliM  eiAii^ly  engMMd  tat 
aaavacHHian  afterw»rd»<  .. 

*  ''  And  m  Ureilly  trae^  ibat  y<H^  ta^.-dmuqwijiDOic 
CJairville  (foco  tta  Kit  of  yoar  4yifV  MPaii^a  ?'' 
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JbMdf  fPclt^rode,  to  Infciiw  jydqfii^rtfMlnBi  <m  ffmk 

I  ff  ho'.ntmj.'Cgpii9m$  LMy  iSo|iW*i''  Icrtnitfllooit; 
^i-M^lf^U*  Htilaioiirilliatil  ^vwtaio^ qr»MV 
«»Ulndllo  iMmm^*    Lord  eWniiki  ivieU  Iw^lia. 

oowod  me  ivf tb  ui.  offt»r«o( .BeotiiriiDrj  wfaiob -^awitaM 
-Mm  rolBipe^  ttMi-oMUml  an*iiv^i:A^Mdd  im>I^  tevc 

bkished  to  own;  but  ia»  J  fodnd.itt  ia|N»ft^U(le  lAdo 
lUiil«Mi'faawD]r;  oMHUof^  wgki«Mly»rLciiilibiljrilid 
i«Ffk)i  a  leMrJto  bift  Ejmiil*p<teiliia(|  Mmii  sditiBgiivJ^ 
«MMn  wbjr  1;  ahald  .Botaocqititii«tiafiBri..tDd  twiier 
faoone  m»okIoottiMtt.jale>  for ifiiiq^j thai*  «a«4»or 
-«d  bpoihly  t|o  Mbeta  JvAkih  L  ahaiM.4ipiib:Uicy.|irokid 
Cowtofds:  t^  You^  Li|d^iSo|ibU^  votfUiMft 
;e  tnao.jararlUKbfiiid.  foriWikDilifljwi  ^oM  is*! 
•no  muaoKT^Muliiutot  cluui.  fneadihimiAir^aM  sgmBi 
.dbid  nol  kiir«w  JbH[d  Claitvflle^  I  i>f(€qjMne  bwid  ImH, 

woakl  not  man^'  him.  Cao  you  Uica  coud&nukMmO 
'0#^aa  bii:Ls«l6fii|l  be.joAbki^)iiiib'tiojt:oiiiirilaifin|^ 
laatad  \i*Uii.t)iat  qladbOr  Uut  t»cfln|ea  4v^.«#aiaik1»f 

boiiOQr  to  do,  ivbo  profe^eK  to  ltt(Oiei?V  ,   . .:  -r.  i.ij 

The««Biioo8  nuailuitr  ia  nUcb-JIbcaiJpclitaatnk^ibM 

*ted  Mue  cflfeet  in  mpcas^'o^^tid  Jbsu^  ftibfntitff*^ 

llmghkcaiti  Lady  Snpliiaifitisadiy/u4Mli3  io  itbeuejm  i#f 

'Ok  htk^.  T?nM»r tlnff  itj  jirortMraMfiftaira^  4aiiftho  Ud- 

iiigly  exclaioied —  )  ^  i\  *» 

.  f1  Gotidenio  .fOiv  I^y  PptaraiQ?  Ah^  .wbo  on 
.^rtbtoaa  ouodMiii  90a:  for  a..<;(indHOt«o  uobj^iq  itt- 

Tt  stdAof  ii»  a«cl:peffbapa.wotttd  ao^  p)«r  »A  jp««t(«>.Ji#« 
iaiaMrabie..'«8aDeiladiei  jiosacBSCiA  i^f  aot.oMibalf  of 
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^«e  M  Mted  $  «im1  tbo«gb  I  admire  Und  ClimyiU% 
wd  tbifik  bim  «  veiy  amiible  .and  •rrompiiihiid  gpi^ 
tlematiy  yet  I  kiiovr  IhoBe  wjbo  aie  eqaalllsr  ip»  and  ifbo 
aie,eqi»iyUyieiMtoirad  with  llie.clMinnt  of  LadljE  Jkim* 
mae^wd  J  aai  ance  mmld  make  jbor  aa  good  and  aa 
.iihocthyAbt]abpod,r*Hloo't]WNitSaplm  .    . 

<<  Ym,  Sip  Obar^sa  Ratciiff:i»«iM«l«tet)r  dfbv  IviMr 
LadysMp/'  cped  Lady  So(dlia>laqBbii]f..       . 

''  I  don't  meap  Str^  Chavka  Katdii;"  aMim^liid^ 
JtailMcilkie^.aBdipoiiOQifiiqf  in^abat  diiseliDii.heyi^pi 
ftoiyed^the  youiigwjdpw.ooloar^deaptjr;  foriiapi 
oai^taiotbat  tbe  cfes  of  Bouaalne  were  fixed  antim 
iMacq«f$;of  Jtoaakk,  wbo  bad  Mtered  iOto  deqi  Bsgfg^ 
uaat  wUh  bU  I^ordabip  ontbe  solgact  of  howe  mnM^ 
for  wUeh  tb^Maiqnia  waa  oa  adrocatp,  and  Sir  Hoo- 
liir  avevy  warm  one.  Heniy,  of  counr,  waa  nealeib 
and  boaid  eveiy  amiable  tbat  was  pajinig  betwaea  tie 


"^Tbeo  Hierc'  is  Oae,  lUfs,  and  Tkm^  to  tbe  IR- 
Mo^^CMof,  I  aoppoae^"  cried  Lady  Softbiib  ^ia  not 
there,  Lady  Primrose?" 

^^iMldly  am  mcoDsoioiis  of  having  duiaeti.oiie 
ye^''  replied  Flora,  highly  disgqaCcd  with  the  saccwlfe 
loaie^ia  whioh  this  was  ottered ;  ^  hot.  when  I  do^  I 
wii  certainly  inform  Lady  Sophia  Reaaall  (dtkmK^ 
dino's  Choice." 

**  Ah,  that  you  woa%yoQ  aly  cceat^r^"  refOti  Lady 
Sophia;  ''we women  are  not  S9  food  of  tcUiog  the 
worid  what  miscbief  tbat  urchin  Captd  has  been  nnk- 
iog  in  oor  hearts ;  so  the  worM  is  qfteo  deooHed*" 

''  And  so  it  oaght  to  be^  for  the  world  too  oAcn 
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Atechrei  nhf^  mUpmA  fkta,  wMi?liiereiiMl^plHl  '«|4 
wsriHth;  ¥  but-i^effe.  I.  idelhUBtf  feo  frnwcy  «gKfp»^  I 
sbooM-  not  (XHisafI  the  apprpbalioii  or  tte  opioioD  of 
the  worM  at  aH  about  the  matter/'   '  , 

<«,N9iiidfeod,  mr  I  uritber/' ciM  L«^ 
^for  we  rerjr  well  know  that  it  ia  noH  fbe  wpfld,  ti^ 
tb^  in^a  we  marry,  %lio  is  to  make  as  liappy,  im't  it, 
deafiAdj^-PtteroAe?    Yoo  bare  been  mmvied  own 
fli> yira  eao^lel  os  atfaboDl  it/^ 

^  Yea^  my  love/'  cried  Flora,  smOMig  al  th^  artless 
dImpiWty  of  tbe  avireet  gftrl^  ''and  ttetoqoe !»«  iMde 
me  TGk^  catitiotis  how  I  venture  agirfii  /Ofl  so^  porHoas  i^ 
patfc  Bk  tiie  road  wblch  leada  to  matijbiioiiy  5  S9t  be^ 
lieve  me,  dear  Lady  Bmmelltie,  there  are  tboroa  a9 
weD'ha  roads  scattered  aroiiii#  it«^  Some  are  so-forto- 
oite  as  to  escape  wilboiit  beiog  eacipmjtiered  wkb  tfa^ 
Ihoms,  while  others  are  wounded  ibr  ever.whb  the 
blUemess  of  their  smart.  TMnk  ^  it— reflect  that 
there  is  no  anediem  when  this  is  the  case ;  the  path  is' 
before  yoo,  and  yon  most  walk  In  it,  whether  you  like 
it  or  DDtj  even  to  your  life's  eod»  if  k  k  so  destined  by 
Pitmdenoe." 

*'  How  ehankfol  yon  ooght  to  be.  to  ProrideBCCv 
then,  deaf  Lady  Primrose/'  cried  Lady  Bophia. 

<*  Why  thankful^  Lady  Sophia  V*  warm^  deaande4 
Flora;:  *^Lord  PMtifrose  was  a  most  excellent  and 
wortlqf  man^  kind  and  iuduigent  even  to  my  Aiolts. 
Why  should  1  thank  Providence  for  having  deprived 
me  of  so  good  a  husband  ?^ 

**  Because  it  is^  very  likely  that  Providenice  very 
kindly  int^ndii  to  help  your  Ladyship  to  a  better/' 
cried  Lady  Suphia^  with  a-most,pco!Vok|ag  air  c(  nori* 

c  22  5x 
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kughter ;  Im  Pl6i*&  Just  then  fwas  byMf  meads  in  m 
Ittiinoarto  ohcdumge  any  r^eotloti  cate  c«i  the  infr* 
ihory  of  her  late  dear  btttbatid^  and  ctAAy  teplieiV^  - 
;  •*Tb*fte^>  tWe  itc^a  better  I  canSKmrceljr  lMkf9t  po»» 
iSblc,  Jbr  trjy'lKUrd  was*^— — *         '  "  ••  n  /  ./.        * 

*'  (nd  eno(tfg/h  to^  your  father/*  inatantly  wapottdetf 
Liidy  Ifoj^ta^  noir  laoghing ;'  <*  and  yail*  ard  aitir  tb 
young,  although  yon  are  a  tridovr,  that  I  rfKmkl'Mhik 
Protldenb^  i^lMktiatnred  uot  to  hUpr.  rak  \o%  yutffigfr 
one;  wbeif  1  wa«<  at  ftill  liberty  to  matoe  a  wi^emA 
cboicelKbre  ^reeaMe to  niy  ^sh«r;  thatte,  if  twtit 
yt^a,^IJady  Prtrrfro^,  faicfbad  to  taaiiy 'dytitg  ia  iovt 
with  me;"' •^"       ''  ':•.■. 

*'  tf  yon  we'rfe  me,  Lady  Sophia,  \hw^  the  ranf^  to 
ttrink  yt)n  ^oufd  db'  ejtactl jr  tikft:  me,*^  vttered  Ffacm^ 
highly  T^toVoted'  at  *  her  attempt  to  render  her  the  db* 
ject?  of  "her  sarcasm;  ^ihoagh  trere  I  tady  SopUa^ 
perhaps  1  sKouM  avoid  vrodndlng  the  feeAiag)i  of  w 
othnr\^tli  Hi-seasoned  pleasaotty ,  mt  subjecta  wMoH 
did  not  In  the  least  concern  me;  for  whether!  0NHTy« 
or  do  not  marry  again,  can  be  of  no  consequence  fd 
Lady  Sophia  Ttusselt,  or  any  other  perwn/* 

**Yes,  but  it  h  of  great  ooDscqjbene^  fetovtei 
Lndy  Sophia. 

■  •  Why  so  ?'  may  I  ask  your  Ladyship,''  cried  Plonu  ' 
*  '' Becanse  every  body  who  is  iitMmirried,MMl  are  not 
Tikely  to  get  husbands,  wishes  you  pretty  yoimg  wi^ 
dows  to  be  out  of  our  way,"  answered  Lady  So|ihia^ 
tartly. 

*'  But  that  cannot  surely  be  your  case,  Lady  SopMa,*^ 
cried  Flora,  '*  for  I  have  very  great  reason  to  soppoae 
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litiitMld  ifyoiitiMQksOyyoaMrFaotiwlypaylBifl^^jl 
ittcoo^plimetttto  iiioi»  bote  lo  ywiMl^  la  imniiif,^ 
iMgfi.qther  JMHiki  Mttld  teve  lbe.|ifM«gr:<tf  }OlttM*ig 

fiMM  ft  kmiti  aU  AMI  $n  AQtmcoMSUmmmogiM 


a  low  wbispei'^  aiKi  biaabiog  tl^  be^vliMWfliad  bstt 
iil^io  ffaafintf  a  iiiaKk.oC  WerinMa  apdMyia^he 
pWMnce  dfi  Lfdy  Pianwotey  aa  ta  hidvce Jbar  tof beKMa 
that  «be  was  either  jealous  of  Pousooby;  orillMf  sba 
boiM  ibc  sitperkv  oiiAama  ofAlMioadyt 

PaMpaby  had*  attic  red  ithe  drawiggHroOtn  atlhc.badp 
of  one  of  the  atfeinlaali>.aadlMttts  aaloally  nmiDluM 
bf  Ibe  iNrbifla, parQTy  wba  weto  earpeafefy  eiigagM^ia 
QOiinaiaationj  till  the  moopeni  he  afupeaned  behind.  bU 
fidr  miiticsi ;  .and  soaM  laogbflerjwaa.€iP(Qilcdy,1iteB(^ 
apjiaoaabiag  Imdf  Sophia^  be  barakaMy  oaclavmd^ 
baldii«  out  Walter.  Scoii^S;  bMolHiir  p^mMiMm 
Lady  .0^  the.  Lakcj  .       ■    I 

**  Never  did  Grecian  chiiel  trace 

A  Nymph,  a  Naiad,  or  a  Grace,  '  * 

'    '               •    l9rfia«^«mitor'lovcli«rlftecb"     .  "'   ':  •»       < 

*'       '    .      '                           .            '  .       p    »    Vi'i 

Horn*  iofiirtmatfily  the  mas  of.  Pwwuky:  glaipf^ 
3x« 


Digitized  by 


Google 


8li  Mii:<MMMri  mwwqgrt 


helpat,  td  |lM  hi%'ely<ftiae  of  Flo«ay  wfaco  be 
dme  noes^'irUch  not  oiify  emc^  an  JMrobiBlary  nd 
44wp blMboQ  the  MAspirttiC  cbeekioC  die  youg  wi^ 
40#,  bat  Mcarfoned.  a  ouiofa  deeper  aiift  MwaMr  cot 
10  kitfdteog  Ibwog  t«dy  Seffciarii^  fa^lbeifintiilM^ 
^  was  liEfftfM  chat  the  bM  8|iaeeb  wtaieb  .aha  iMi 
baeft  acktrearing  to  Lady  MoMRMie  Jnd  bera  wiskmi 
by  PoDSODby  $  and^  in  tlie  next  place^  abd  Ufaad  oaft  Iha 
kMll  nbkdi  4M(  h«d  idtoofted^  aUm^  imt* 
4»4be  yowg  wido«r&  yetiivitnidrcl!  aMMrdlatrlii 
dtsKkhqja,  she  coneealed  it  at  tbe-pfMri 
apitb  afiaoted  soyaiesfsas  PoDsonbj  JMv  t«ak  biai  aUr 
tiMbybarMde/btiirfisttishly^exfcl4iaN<l-^      '  /       i 

^W^lfM  yoa  hmm  iHMghi  tba  IiedjtoT  thrLaka 
aslaatyPdiMo&byi  wbatacadkwawkilej^nbavei 
n&waitfbriC 

<<lier  Uny  do  fenmof>  ihea  <ar  paal  Itillisi^*' 
She  weBafMe40W9geri  -^  kl  bun  acad  ibe  iad^iof  Ibe 
lirte  for  tbe  beaeftt  irf  the  coimwmy^*^ 

'^.Ye%I  inmt  open  il/'mod  La^SapUa.  ^' G^oMb 
letosbaar  arbatflha  is  realty  Itbei  .for  variooa  aae  iha 
dasci<|>lions^  that  «aa  bave<  baao  foMNved-iakb  fi«as 
MstMy,  SMsednaaaalliBg  Jnr  tbe  iritab  oC  tbe  Ja|i|^ 
thcMlbe  bag  of  tbe  lake;  b«t  Sir  Walter  oaUa  bar  bis 
Lady  of  the  Lake.  Wbicb  of  tbese  Cklas  M^lMd^  ba^ 
looged  to  ber  ?    Can  j^ni  tdl  ns,  Ponsoaby  ?" 

'<  I  reaHy  do  sot  fcoow  Imt  one  title  tbat  of«itially 
bekni^  to  ber/'  answeead  CaptaiA  Poaaoaby,  ''lad 
tbat  certainly  is  tbe  title  given  to  ber  by  Sir  Walter 
Scott,  of  wboae  beaatfol  aad  poetic  fiwcy,  tbe  ijadyaT 
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^  There  is  not  a  doobt/'  refrimd  the  M«rfi«is»  ^'  thm 
the  Lady  of  the  Lake  owes  its  fxUtence  co  ilie  creativa 
powers  of  a  Sir  Walter  Soplt  Bat  fiom^^t  us  have 
it ;  pecCNtn  yaar  paaa«»,<faayjByeal  ala  lady  can 
be  to  lermed )  imd  oms  ttowbonryDu  ^v^oMd  wiUingly 
obNge^  chough  at  the  exiiense  of  a  Tittle  ttQuUe." 

**  I  wtald  willingly  oblige  I^y  ^ophla  Rqsfdl  with 
any  reqaesi  Ibi^  it  Js.  in.  ny^poarar^tt  goMkl^''  otUKed 
Captafo  FoaBoahf  ^  »h«t  piNPilivalf  i  <oaM0t  read 
}K9etiy  ifl  the  pmence  of  yoUj  my  Lord  Marquis,  wba 
use  so  gfoiC  a  judge  of  its  compositiou.  .1  res^f% 
therefore,  thi. Lady  of  the  Lake,  inlsownrJhaiids,  and 
heg  that  y^u  will  do  her  jaslif^  audi  tmr  aaoe^  ooade^ 
a#eod  to  beeoaoe  my  sabaMdte  oit  the  occasion/' 

<'  Pray  do,  Oroiond,  read  it,''  cried  the  Connless  o( 
Skoraiood,  OB  perceiving  that  bar  daifghler.  Sophia  was 
not  in  the  most  possiUe  sweetest  of  lesnpeis  mtb  her 
enamoured  swmn ;  bat  -for  what  reasoui  her  Ladyship 
ooaki  not  guess:  aud  wbisperii^  sometbinig  ia  the  ear 
of  Rosalvie^  with  wliom  her  Ladyship  being  a  relative 
of  his  attot's  wamuHail  the  WtetHf^  Ih^^Manquis  taak 
the  poem  that  wte  InmM  to  Mm  kf  iJaptaio  Pou- 
sonby,  and  resd  aloud  the  following*  words,  in  a  voice 
of  melody,  of  maaly  expression,  and  a  more  than  nana' 
pathos  in  his  aianMr,  whhdi  atrsacted  euea  Ibe  atten- 
tion of  Sir  Hector  towasds  htm^  an*  MigM  him  se- 
cretly to  coofiess  Aat  be  was  certainly  the  most  fasci- 
uating  and  irresistibly  pleasing  man  in  existence* 
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**  Never  did  Grecian  chisel  trace 
A  Njrmph,  a  Naiad,  o^a  Grace, 
OV  ftMr  Ibitn,  ur  kMffilier  lace! 
WliM  ttNMgh  the  MMr«vi^«nliM  CrO«% 
HiMd  fifgbtly  4laced  bcr  cbeek  wltb  biv«ni^-« 
l^e  spprtive  toil^  which,  fborl  and  ii(bt. 
Had  dyed  her  glowing  hue  so  bright, 
Serted  too  in  hactier  swell  to  ^bow 
'    Sb4ttgliitt^sirflf«bi'i^aitdr%ii0we 
What  fioiigh  no  hMAdp9Vtnfy  gr«M 
To  measured  mood  had  traip'fi  her  pace^— 
A  foot  more  light,  a  step  more  true, 
'*  Ne'er  from  the  heath-flower  dash*d  the  dew  } 

E'e»  the  sRfht  bkre-bdl  raised  ill  facai»  ^ 
filMtif  d&oi*  bm  ^tf  «md  : 
What  ihou^  upop  hvr  speffih  |h«rtt  hiuH( 
Tb^  accents  of  the  mountaiu  tongue,—* 
Those  silver  sounds,' so  soft,  so' dear, 
.The  li«t'ner  heici*  bis  breath  to  bear.  * 

-  <*  A  ClvMBftiaH>  l^q^l^  4fem*«i  tlM.fAM^ 
Her  satin  snood,  her  silken  plaid,,  , 
Her  golden  brooch,  such  birth  betrayed* 
And  seldonk  was- a  snood  afmid 
Sucb  tiMd  Itixuiiattt  riogMttf  lUA, . 
Wliota  gl^iiy  bltck/to  sbnoM  oMabl  Mug 
The  plumage  of  the  raven '»  wttig; 
And  seldom  o'er  a  breast  so  fair, 
Mantled  a'ptald  wi(h  modest  care, 
Ani  aevtf  braodk  Am  Md  eombiiM 
AboTa  n  h^art  tn^tt  food  and  luiid. 
H«r  kindness  and  her  worth  to  spy^ 
You  need  but  gaze  on  Ellen's  eye  ; 
*     Not  Katrine,  in  her  mirror  blue. 

Gives  back  the  ihaggy  bmiki  ntoiv  true. 
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Whether  Joj  danced  in  her  dark  eye. 

Or  woe  or  pity  claim'd  a  tig:h, 

Or  Mill  love  was  iplowiDf  there,  -  • 

Or  meek  devotion  pMf'd  •»  prijer» 

Or  t«i#  flf  i^KlQr  mU'4  foth 

The  indipiaut  e|Hrit  of  the  N-Ntb. 

One  only  paition,  uiireveal*d» 

With  maiden  pride  the  maid  t»Doeal*d« 

Yet  not  less  purely  Idt  the  flame  ;— 

OliiM«l|i»Uibtfpw20»'in»aier  '    . 


At  tbe  ooQclushHi  of  this  well  known  tod  cdebr»t«d 
poem,  80  el^gmntly  recited^  tbc  Marqoifi  oC  lUvMlrk 
WM  Awarded  wUb  the  prmes  of  Uie  whole  coiDpaiijr» 
iiot  even  Sir  Hector  Okblock  excepted,  wlie  fdlowed 
Mint  hi»  Lordship  had  done  ample  jastiee  to  tbe  Moae 
of  the  ingenious  and  accomplished  author  :— 

**  Which,  notwitbataoding  hu  uiMrivalled  excelleocCy 
and  persevering  indastYy>  and  brilliant  talent^"  ottered 
Captttio  Ponsooby,  '*  sopie  of  tbe  fastidious,  or  rather,  [ 
may  add  with  great  truth,  tbe  envious  and  ceosorioos, 
have  impudently  aasecied,  are  opt  tbe  real  ofisprii^ 
of  bk  native  gwiua,  bai  that  be  is  iodebted^  for  some 
part. of  the  AieiUty  wkb  wfaich  be  eonposea  bis  ad* 
mtrable  welUwroogbt  tales  to  the  materials  he  collects 
from  another.  But  who  would  give  credit  to  so  ^dse 
and  seaodalons  ao  aspersion,  wheo  be  has  so  cleariy 
proved  to  the  contnury,  and  would  no  doubt  severely 
pooiah  tbe  propagators  of  such  a  rumour,  were  be  not 
loo  proudly  eonseious  that  such  idle,  vain,  paltry,  and 
invidious  attempts  to  erush  geoina  were  beneath  bis 
notice,  and  for  this  reason  treats  them  with  tbe  con- 
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tempt  that  they  DieHt,  eoDfiDoed  that  it  i»  not  m  the 
powier  of  rancbnr,  malice,  or  envy,  to  do  bim  barm^ 
while  bis  transcehdant  taleuts  are  the  gift$  of  all-booo- 
teoas  Heaven,  and  the  approbation  of  an  admiring  and 
JQdicious  maltitode;  Tbe  inaecta  that  baz  about  the 
bright  flame  may  singe  their  own  wings  by  their  feeble 
efforts^  to  extinguish  it^  but  they  can  never  hope  that  il 
will  less  glow  with  vivid  fire  because  they  have  flat- 
tered round  it/' 

•*  Surely  not,"  observed  the  Marquis ;  ^tb^y  caniml 
sully  the  brilliancy  of  so  bright  a  luminary,  although 
they  may  sooietimes  succeed  with  authors  of  less 
avowed  and  striking  abilities,  who  are  dependanl  oa 
the  wretched  parsimony  of  the  publishers.  It  ia  oiie 
of  their  maxims,  when  they  cannot  sufficiently  awani 
merit,  to  endeavour  to  depreciate  its  shining  elcelletieey 
by  using  eveiy  paltry  means  to  depress  it,  by  keeping 
their  authors  poor  the  very  instant  that  they  have 
gained  the  knowledge  of  their  being  so/' 

«*  Well,  but  my  good  friend,"  cried  «f  Hector,  *«it 
IS  highly  necessary  that  authors  should  always  be  ia  a 
state  of  poref*ty,  or  something  approaching  to  it,  or  1 
verily  believe  there  would  be  no  authors  at  alt.  WtK» 
fn  mortal  existence  would  take  the  tfouUe  of  com- 
posing forty  or  fifty  pages  without  being  paSd  for  it?" 

To  which  the  Marquis  gravely  replied—* 

<'Not  having  the  honour  of  being  an  author.  Sir 
Hector,  I  am  inadequate  to  answer  that  question ;  jfA 
I  woold  presume  there  are  rich  authors  as  wcU  as  poor 
ones,  .whojse  plea  is  not  necessity  or  povcr^^  b«t  io* 
etination.  There  is  a  certain  Lord^  you  kiiowt  who 
writes  grataitoasly."  * 
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'*Aod  jrieptifnllj  loo^  yon  niiy  dao  presame  to 
add/'  cried  Sir  Hector  $  '^  so  let  him,  if  be  is  so  (bud 
of  quill  driving ;  I  hope  he  will  never  lea?e  off  till  the 
world  18  grown  weary  of  bii  fHroductiocis." 

''That  ia  a  limit  not  very  likely  to  put  the  finlahiog 
stroke  to  his  Lordship's  labours,"  retorted  the  Mar-r 
quis ;  ''  for  while  tbeie  ia  wit  and  tmte,  or  seotiflient 
and  feelings^  bis  productions  will  ever  be  admired/' 

**  Corse  me  if  I  tbink  so/'  vociferated  Sir  Hector  | 
''If  for  one^  disclaim  any  acqountance  with  sndi'  a 
poet/' 

"Ob  fie!  Sir  Hector/'  exclaimed  Lady  Sophia, 
laoghing ;  "  his  Lordship's  poetry  is  divine/' 

"  And  is  the  general  moral  it  contains  eqnally  di^ 
vine,  my  sweet  young  lady  ?"  inqnired  Sbr  Hector. 

"  Oh,  but  we  ate  not  talking  of  the  morality  of 
them,"  responded  Lady  Sophia,  "  but  the  beauty,  tha 
elegance,  the  style,  is  altogether  bewitching,  sedoctng, 
enchanting !  Oh  what  cbarmii^  scenes  has  he  por- 
trayed!" 

"  Very  charming,"  dryly  repeated  Sr  Hedor ;  "  bat 
pray.  Lady  Sophia^  which  of  his  Lordsbtp'a  charming 
poems  has  been  the  subject  of  your  particular  admura* 
tion?" 

"  One  that  hath  a  rharmed  soand  in  it,"  nttered 
she,  with  increased  vivacity  and  spirit ;  "  a  forbidden 
one ;  for  which  very  partk»lar  reason  I  was  particn<«> 
larly  anxious  to  see  it :  it  is  the  privilege  of  we  women, 
yoa  know.  Sir  Hector,  to  like  forbidden  things,  idl 
owing  to  that  naughty  &ir  creature,  Mrs.  Eve." 

^  Indeed,  but  it  is  one  of  the  privileges  that  I  woold 
not  permit  you  to  eijoy«  were  you  a  daughter  of 
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mide/'  ottered  Sir  Hector;  and  that  parttcokr  book, 
which  I  caD  probablygaess  at  the  title  of,  I  woald 
particularly  forbid  yoa  to  read  above  all  others.*' 

<*  Oh  what  a  barbaroos  papa  yon  wouM  mak^'^  cried 
Lady  Sophia,  laaghing ;  ^'and  I  appeal  to  Lady  Prim- 
rote,,  if  she  is  not  exactly  of  my  opinion,  that  there  is 
nothing  so  charming  as  a  forbidden  book." 

''Lady  Primrose!"  uttered  Sir  Hector;  "I  will  be 
bound  that  Lady  I^mrose  never  read,  such  a  boek  in 
all  her  life/' 

''  And  never  sighed  for  forbidden  things,"  exclaimed 
Lady  Sophia,  without  giving  the  embarrassed  Plora 
timie  to  answer  the  interrogatory  of  her  uncle,  and 
OAOst  BNilieiously  glanced  her  eyes  In  a  direction  that 
could  not  easily  be  mistaken.  They  were  rivetted  on 
the  face  of  Rosalvie;  and  the  de6p  bhish  that  critn- 
scmed  the  k)vely  cheek  of  the  young  widow^  was  now 
reSected  on  bisiowii. 

Never  had  poor  Flora  fett  so  deeply  wounded  by  the 
bitter  sarcasm  of  Lady  Sophia  Russel ;  and  never  did 
Sir  Hector  feel  so  greatly  for  the  embarrassment  of 
his  lovely  niece ;  a  sarcasm  which  she  felt  the  more, 
because  she  could  n'ot  reply  to  it  in  a  manner  that  she 
could  wish,  without  betraying  emotions  she  wasveiy 
fisr  from  wishing  to  discover  at  the  pireseiit  moment, 
and  yet  oould  scarcely  conceal ;  and  whether  the 
pretty  £mmeline  guessed  at  her  thoughts  was  uncer- 
tain, but  she  instantly:  made  a  pretext  of  inqoiring,  at 
this  precise  moment,  after  the  health  of  poor  Mrs, 
Melville,  and  her  lovely  daughter;  adding,  with  a 
sweet  smile— 

''And  is  it  really  true^  my  dear  Lady  Primrose,  that 
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you  are  goiog  to  take  Miss  Melville  under  your  prd* 
tectioD?  But  how  can  I  doubt  it?  You  are  alwaya 
doing  good  for  some  one.  Poor  girK*  there. is  little 
doqbt  but  she  will  shortly  lose  her  mother ;  Dr«  Mait* 
land  was  telling  mamma  only  this  morning,  when  he 
called  at  the  Lodge,  that  he  entertained  b^t  little  hope 
of  her  recovery,"  - 

**  I  fear  not,"  now  replied  Flora,  who  had  by  this 
time  recovered  her  self-possession;  '*I  saw  Mrs. 
Melville  a  few  days  since  at  the  Cottage,  and  from  her 
altered  appearance,  am  apprehensive  she  is  rapidly 
approaching  to  the  last  stage  of  a  decline.  Her  situa- 
tion affected  me  most  deeply  ;  and  I — I  certainly  did 
make  her  an  offer,  which  was  gratefully  accepted." 

'*  Welly  my  love,  and  it  was  an  offer  that  reflects 
the  highest  lustre  on  your  well  known  benevolent  and 
amiable  character,"  cried  the  Duchess,  viewing  the 
lovely  widow  with  unspeakable  delight  and  satisfac- 
tion. 

"  Indeed  it  does.  Lady  Primrose,"  exclaimed  Lady 
Sophia,  highly  provoked  vrith  her  lovely  sister,  that 
she  brought  the  merits  of  Flora  so  ixmspicuously  to 
view,  and  that  Ponsonby,  among  the  rest,  would  give 
her  his  share  of  praise  for  so  amiable  a  trait  of  dispo- 
sition. "  It  is  really  very  liberal  and  kind  of  you ;  but 
are  you  not  afraid  of  taking  so  young  and  unformed  a 
creature  under  your  protection  ?" 

<<  No,  Lady  Sophia,"  uttered  Flora,  with  some  little 
resentment  glowing  on  her  lovely  features ;  'Mt  is  the 
very  reason  why  I  should  take  her  under  my  protec- 
tion ;  and  I  have  no  fear  that  she  ever  vrill  disgrace  it. 
Miss  Melville  is  young,  certainly,  but  she  is  by  no 
3t£ 
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tiieanR  anformed ;  sbe  cannot  be  cmfarmed,  when  sbe 
has  been  reared  and  educated  by  a  fond  mother,  who 
has  taoght  her  to  prize  the  first  lesson  that  a  yoothfbl 
mind  sboald  receive— i  sense  of  piety,  which  can 
nevei'  be  separated  from  a  sense  of  femafe  delicttcj, 
trutii,  and  Virtue. 
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CHAPTER  XXIV. 


*<  I  did  not  take  my  leare  of  bim,  but  bad 

Must  pretty  tbings  to  say ;  ere  J  could  tell  him 

How  1  would  thiok  of  bim,  at  certain  boun, 

Such  thuogfau  and  such  ;  or  I  could  make  him  swear 

The  shes  of  Italy  should  not  betray 

Mine  interest  and  his  honour;  or  have  charged  him 

At  the  sixth  hour  of  mom,  at  noon,  at  midnight^ 

To  encouDter  me  with  orisons,  for  then 

I  am  in  heaven  for  him ;  or  ere  I  oould 

Give  him  that  parting  kiss,  which  I  had  set 

Betwixt  two  charming  words,— «om««  in  my  father, 

And,  like  the  tyrannous  breathing  of  the  north. 

Shakes  all  our  buds  from  growing." 

SHAHBSPaARB. 


*^  All  this  I  know  that  Miss  Melville  possesses; 
conseqQently  have  no  fears  of,  her  not  conducting  her<- 
self  in  the  most  prtideiit  manner^  whei^  s*he  becomes 
an  inhabitiEint  of  StauUKire  Priory.  For  myself  I 
really  do  not  see  any  particnlar  merit  in  what  J  have 
done  for  a  poor  fotherless  girl^  who  has  no  fneud.oo 
efuth  to  protect  her  but  a  helpless  mother,  rendered 
stilt  more  helpless  by  lieing  in  a  state  t)f  sickness  as 
♦well  as  poverty.    Alas !  she  need  not  have  a  more 
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bitter  enemy  to  eDCounter  than  that  same  cbillitig 
blast  which  so  oft  has  blighted  the  fairest  flower,  and 
doomed  it  to  perish/* 

If  there  was  a  charm  that  could  be  given  to  lovely 
woman,  even  when  most  lovely,  she  seemed  to  want 
no  othery  it  waa  at  this  precise  moment  reflected  id 
the  face  ct  Flora,  as,  raising  her  charming  eyes,  which 
had  been  cast  down  with  the  most  bewitching  and  nn- 
affected  modesty,  she  beheld  those  of  the  Marqnis  of 
Rosalvie  rivetted  upon  her ;  and  she  blushed  a  roseate 
hue  more  bright  than  the  tints  of  morning,  when  first 
it  breaks  through  the  azure  sky,  when  he  energetically 
pronounced— 

*'  All  do  not  so  tenderly  consider  the  infirmities  you 
speak  of.  Lady  Primrose,  and  which  bear  90  hardly  on 
your  feeble  sex ;  helpless  indeed,  if  tbey  have  no  other 
protection  than  what  the  merciless  and  unfeeling  worid 
gives  them.  Nor  can  I  sufficiently  admire  that  true 
greatness  of  mind  which  you  have  just  so  amiably  dis- 
played in  despising  the  illiberal  and  narrow  prtjndices 
of  envy  and  ill  nature,  by  taking  a  lovely  giri  onder 
your  roof,  when  no  other  roof  is  open  to  her:  and 
however  lovely  Miss  Melville  may  be,  or  however 
amiable,  she  can^  never  dinxinish  the  loveliness  ot  the 
merits  of  her  charming  protectress." 

Flora  bowed  to  so  flatterifig  a  complitneot,  without 
being  able  to  utter  a  aentmc^  Xo  thl^]k  bis  Lordship 
for  the  enconiidqa  he  bad  bestowed;  nor. did  he  give 
her  leave,  for,  on  some  trifling  pretext,  hia  Lordship 
arose,  and  suddenly  quitted  the  room,  probably  to  give 
the  lovely  object  of  his  now  openly  avowed  adoratioo* 
IJme  to  recover  from  the  confusion  and  embarrass- 
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meot  that  her  blusbes  so  perceptibly  betmyed.    After 
the  absence  of  tbe  Marquis^  and  tbe  effect  of  the  - 
eompliment  had  subsided  on  the  mind  and  the  heart 
(for  we  suspect  Chat  her  heart  felt  it  most)  of  Flora,  a 
general  conversation  took  place,  the  name  of  Miss 
Melville  not  being  again  resumed  for  that  evening.  ' 
The  feelings  of  the  whole  party  were,  however,  dif- 
ferently excited  by  the  young  widow  being  so  exclu-  ' 
sively  the  object  of  praise  with  the  Marquis  of  Rosal- 
vie.    In  the  daughters  of  Lady  Stcirmond  it  occasioned 

.  some  involuntary  surprise ;  but  that  of  Lady  Sophia 
was  not  unmixed  with  envy  or  jealousy ;  not  that  she 
cared  much  for  any  compliment  of  Rosalvie's,  but  she 
could  not  bear  to  bear  any  one  complimented  but  her* 
sdf;  and  she  felt -regret,  and  even  mortification  at« 
tending  it,  that  she  had  been  the  cause  of  this  eulo-> 
gium  being  pronounced  on  Flora,  by  having  dwelt  on 
the  perfections  of.  Miss  Mdville,  for  no  other  purpose 
than  to  excite  jealousy  in  the  breast  of  the  young  wi*  ^ 
dow,  and  to  make  her  imagine  that  the  lovely  giii 
wouki,  when  under  the  roof  of  Stanmore  Priory,  be- 
come her  rival.  But  in  this  expectation,  her  Ladyship 
was  most  disagreeably  disappointed.  Under  these  cir- 
cumstancesy  Lady  Sophia  felt  uncomfortable,  and 
heartily  repented  that  she  had  mentioned  Miss  Mel- 
ville at  all.  But  br  different  were  the  sensations  of 
the  amiable  Lady  Bmmelitoe;   she  delighted  in  th^ 

'  praises  that  were  bestowed  on  an  object  every  way  so 
worthy  of  admiration,  and  that  she  herself  so  particu- 
larly admired.  Moreover,  Lady  Emmeline  bad  long 
sufffiected  that  tbe  apathy  and  indiSereuce  that  the 


Digitized  by 


Google 


636  THV  wn>0w*f  choicb^ 

Marqois  had  evinced  towards  the  charms  of  the  bean* 
tiful  yoong  widow  bad  all  been  affected :  bat  now  she 
was  convinced  that  it  was  so  beyond  a  possibility  of 
doubt ;  and  the  blushes  of  Flora,  on  so  publicly  re* 
ceiving  the  compliments  of  the  Marquis,  was  a  testi* 
mony  too  striking  of  the  value  she  ^t  upon  his  praise. 
But  what  were  the  sensations  of  Sir  Hector  OldstoHc, 
no  one  could  tell,  for  he  was  in  the  middle  of  one  of 
his  old  campaigns  with  Captain  Ponsonby  during  this 
enlogium,  pronounced  on  the  merits  of  his  beloved 
niece,  and  be'  either  did  not  listen  to  it,  or  pretended 
not  to  do  so.  . 

MeanwhUe  Henry,  who  was  seated  next  to  Lady 
Bmmeline,  to  whom  he  shewed  the  most  respectful 
attentions,  without  being  considered  too  familiar  or 
presuming,  experienced  a  similar  pleasure  with  this 
amiable  young  creature,  on  hearing  tbe  •compliment 
bestowed  on  her  lovely  friend,  whom  he  premised 
would,  at  no  very  distant  period,  be  no  longjsr  a  Prim- 
rose,  but  a  flower  transplanted  to  the  gardens  of  Ro* 
splvie,  where  she  would  preside  as  the  reigning  queeo 
of  beauty. 

At  length  the  hour  of  departure  arrived.  Tbe  car^ 
riage  both  of  Lady  Primrose  and  tbe  Countess  of 
Stormond  drew  up  to  the  door,  and  a  general  muster 
of  scarfs,  pelisses,  and  bonnets,  took  place ;  and  the 
Countess,  standing  close  to  Sir  Hector,  exclaimed  in  a 
whisper— 

**  Nay,  you  cannot,  will  not,  be  so  barbarous  as  to 
refuse  me  this  one  favour ;  it  is  the  birthday  of  my 
dear  Bmmy,  and  you  must  come ;  I  have  only  a  pri- 
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sam  'fli^knt  pirly  of  friends,  I  protect,  tbme  of  wt^dtn 
ans  tbe  i^reseot  oompauyJ  We  shalf  be  quite  sno^ 
and  tOOiBfartable."' 

'  To  wMek  Sir  Hector,  in  a^  iaw  a  whisper,  re-^ 
plied — 

;  *'  But,  rtiy  dear  Copntess,  I-  fcave  arranged*  M  my 
plana,  and  made  up  any  mind  tp  set  off  Tor  Oldstock 
Hall  io-oaorrow  evening ;  and  iriieu  oboe  1  have  made 
up  mjr  mind  to  do  a  thing,  I  don't  like  to  Idter  it/^ 
.  The  Countess  smiled,  (and  the  «milo^  of  this  lovdy 
and  accomplisshcd  woman  was  fascination  itsejf,)  and 
abe  exdaifued-^ 

<^  Not  when  awomaD  is  in  tbe  case?  Dob't  you 
know  the  old  saying,  my  good  Sir  Heotoiv^-when  k 
woman  is  in  the  easel,  ail  other  tbings  should  give 
place?  Bnt  since  I  have  no  influence  to  prevail'  on 
you  to  favour  us  with  your  company  to  dine  at  tht 
Lodge  to-roorow,  I  will  call  my  Jittte  Emmeline*  to 
you,  and  she  shall  positively  coax  you  into  cohi- 
pliance/'  .     .   .  i 

^»  Well,  dear  Countess,*'  answered  Sir  Hector;  ^'si^ee 
yoQ  are  resolved  to  uke^me  by  storm,  I  mustniven 
surrender;  for  he  must  be  inyulneraUeJndeedi  wbd 
baa  the  power  to  ititbatand  ataiege,  whcire  fooaut^is 
the.coinmander-ini'ChieC.of  tbe  forces,  t  tell  you  that 
Eloca  is  qoite  tired  of  ber  old  fashioned  onele,  and 
mutsto  get  rid  of  him." 

,<fThat.  I  deny,"  cried  a  mclodions  voke.  bebitid 
him^  (and  that  voice  was  Flora's;)  ^M  could  wiab^ 
dear^nncle,  that  yon  would  always  Temaio  with  me,  6t 
at  least  till  I  tell  you  that  I  am  weary  of  your  com* 
pany.    But  pray,  dear  Lady  Stormondy  don't  believe 
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my  uncle,  for  he  does  not  always  speak  Uie'  troth  wbaa 
he  is  finding  iaalt  with  his  Flonu  She  h  a  little 
saacy,  I  will  grant ;  but  I  hope  want  of  afihetioD  to 
the  dearest  reUtive  I  have  on  earth  is  not  aoioi^t  the 
number  of  my  failings.'' 

The  Marquis'  of  Rosalvie  was  close  at  her  elbow; 
and  she  coloured  deeply  as  she  glanced  her  eyes  to* 
^wards  him,  and  there  discovered  an  expression  of 
something  very  like  anger  at  the  speech '^ she  had  just 
,  directed  to  Sir  Hector  Oldstoek,  who,  however,  after 
a  few  moments  consideration,  consented  to  bocome 
one  of  the  party  who  were  invited  to  dinner  at  Stor* 
mond  Lodge  on  the  following  day,  to  commemorate 
Lady  Emmeline  Rusftel's  birth-day. 

*^  Dowager,  you  will  not  make  it  late  to-mbcrow," 
cried  the  Countess,  as  she  bade  her  venerable  frioid 
good  night.'* 

To  which  she  replied —  ' 

^'  My  dear,  you  must  bhime  Ormond  if  I  am ;  he  » 
positively  grown  the  most  indolent  creature  imagin* 
able ;  instead  of  rising  at  six,  as  he  used  lo  do  when 
he  first  arrived  from  Italy,  he  sleeps  all  dqri  asd  sits 
op  all  night  poring  over  his  studies." 

Lady  Sophia,  now  muffled  pp  to  the^  throat  whh  a 
Swansdown  peliss^  in  the  fear  of  catcbiiq^  oaM  from 
the  night' air,  and  seeing  Flora  by  the  side  of  the  Mar* 
quis,  determined  that  she  would  not  depart  witbovt 
saying  something^  to  retaliate  for  the  complimeiits  he 
had  been  paying  that  evening  to  the  young  widow; 
and  briskly  advancing  with  an  air  of  the  most  provok- 
ing nonchnlenee^  glancing  tilyly  at  the  Uushing  cbeda 
of  Flora,  she  exclaimed*- 
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^  Ormotid  at  bis  sladies  f  A  very  litely  matter,  in- 
deed, mikts  be  »  Btodyiog  something  lq;bter  and 
mof€  irieasing  than  tlie  book  of  pbilosopby.  What 
ihiiik  yoa  of  Orlando,  in  Shakespeare's  comedy  of 
As  Yod  Lily  It  ?  What  a  pretty  Oriando  yoo  would 
raake^  if  yoo  could  find  a  Rosalidd  equally  romantic  as 
yotttaelf  I  What  a  paifof  turtles  yoa  would  make  in  a 
fiorest !  And  how  yoa  woidd  aigb  to-  the  breese,  and 
mormar  her  name  to  the  limpid  brbok  1 .  With  what 
eeata^.WQsld  yon  prooooace» 

^        **  Ruo,  roD,  Orlando,  and  carve  on  ertry  tree,  < .-. 

The  fair,  the  chaste,  and  ifkexprestive  she.*' 

i.         -J  •  * 

VfkBt  a  pity,  1  say^  that  yonr  Lordship  hath  not  a 
Itesaiitid  to  imitate  yonr  heroic  lortnes." 
1 : Aod  fixing  her  €^  foU  on  the  face  of  the  Unshiag 
PMra^  Lady  Sophiii  cnrtseyed,  and  bade  her  LadyaUp 
agodd  ii%ht;tbe.Marqois  eyiqgber  in  the  most  iad%- 
nant  sUeooe.  Bnl  to  have  quarrelled  with  Lady  Sophia, 
he.  well  knew,  would  ha?e  been  to  quarrel  with  Pon-^ 
spnbfy  who  must  perforce  have  reseated  any  oflbnoe 
given' (to  her  Ladyship;  and  as  the  Macqub  by  no 
meanai  wished  to  wound  the  feelings  of  an  amiable  and 
hosmufablo  man,  he  forbore  to  make, any  retort  for 
smb.  onhluibiog.  and  uopnnroked  eflfrontecy;  while 
pooa  Fo0Boaby  endured  a  ieirere  penance  in  being 
oU^Jto  Usten.tO'her  sarcastic  and. ill-timed  plea- 
soDliy^  without  ^pointing,  oat  to  her  the  impropriety 
tod  Indelicacy  of  sbch  a  conduct,  when  the  lovely  ob- 
ject was  present  to  whom  she  had  so  artfully  directed 
her  insiooatioos.  Sut  Flora  had  too  much  good  sense, 
i|s  vreU  as  good  mMmers,  to  notice  it  in  any  other  way 
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.  tb«Q  by  coldly  add  distantly  nitaroidg  ket  Ledyshlp's 
laoonio  good  nigbt>  aa  :sltfs  gkitehtr  hatid  lof4be  Msr^ 
(}iiis.'jto  .bafid  berlio  thelcatfriflge^iia  tvbicb>.M;  utoal^ 
licrjiMiimsicarEtQole  had  preceded  ber^ianS^vas  already 
i^ated  in  fai»  Visual  place^. when  Viots,  arriiredimder  tbfe 
arm  of  itbe  Mait|i^B^  wbi^  blddi^g^a  oold.f;ood  night  lo 
ISir  Hector  lOldslooky  (fokr  be  had  tMighti  him  liosoftr^ 
ably  nicte  the  whole  tii|Eie  that  /be  ^ww^  Obev'gtaesI,)  the 
oaitaago  drove i>ff/f6r  the  Priory^  «         .<  •  :  > 

Daring  their  ride  an  almoat.imiyerial  Menoe  pre- 
vailed. .The  gratified  feelings  of  the  youn^  widow 
werie  indeed  of  too  transporting  a  natqre  to  b^  revealed 
to  mortal  ear ;  for  she  could  not  now  suppose  that  she 
was  an  lUiject.of  indiffefence  to' tbeiMarqQBot  BMsal^' 
vie,  and  her  heart  bounded,  at  the  ttonght^  Butthtftt 
pkakirhble  sensatiopa  iiaceived  achedky  when^  d«iier 
rfabbing  the  Priory,  she  foutid  a>  lett^  ftotn/lcr  .be* 
loved  Fanny  Bi^lyn^  in^mrtiBg  to  h^^lke  ndelanoholyy 
though  long  expected  lotdligeBce'of'  tb^ideatkdf  poor 
Mrs.  Melville,  who  had  that  MomtBg.  tpnlfted  her 
earthly  teaeitteac  foir  ever^  in  the  arnsa  of  har/d^ply 
affliottid  aqd  amiable  ehild>  andih  tho^preseiiceofjMr*, 
and  Mrs,  £veiyn>  and  th^  woiitby  Dr.  MaillaBd^'who 
bad  beett^  Tseut  for  om  the  very  in6taa(t,  that  thdj 
iag  ehange  in  her  beteme  perc^ibbu<  iitenfaadv 
fj^vttd^in 'timeto  fulmioiateR^  iR^aOma  ijdsrat^/Si 
metit^ry  relief 'tbherangokihed^fibii^s  bottallftii* 
assistance  shortly  prbvisd  teat^DHgifftile' awfol^Ma*- 
sehgcgr  of  death  hod  .atf^sdy^arrntad^  aod^bc.  Apired 
ilmldst  the  te^rs  and  tHeheavt(^hgria£jof  alioae'Airfio 
had< beheld  herpiatiebt sjDAribgiv^dheriaicGmplary 
Christian  fortitude  in  that '  inevilable  •  Jioqi^  •  wbicb^ 
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sooner  or  later^  mtist  attend  us  all.  jPoot  \Mi88  Met 
viile  waa  at.  preseut  inconsolable;  and  althovgh ' slie 
had  bttn  daily  aitfl  hourly  expecting  thin  calamicbns 
^vienC  to.  takft  |»lao^  yet  m^eii  it  had  ictaally  ard\*0d, 
^e^onk  aader  the  ooiiflicbof  her  anguished:  fedkiga. 
Mc«  and  Mrs.  Bvdyn  liad  done  tod  said  aUihit  ctT'- 
pi^mataDQ^s.wonld  permit  joq  so  oielaQcbcdyjte  occa* 
fiicjo^  to  insole  thst  grief^  and  <  oahn  the  ajgkatioD^of:  dke 
amiable  and  now  afflicted  orpl^n.  ,       >  ;* 

•  ^^  My  lather. ftiKJ'imothier  requested  eie<  to  .say/niy 
tlpar  Flora^'-  added  Miss)  E\'€lyny  Innher  ^isde,  ^'tint 
if  you  pM  favour  *us.  with  yburcepfipanyi6*morrow«t 
the  parsonage^  n>y  father  wiH  te^eive  any  iostruetibos 
you  may  think  it  necessary  to  -gt^pe-TUfnl  resjxoting  the 
foMTal.of  the  deceasedl  Mr^i  M^Mlle.  Pray  cotne 
aodn^  dear  Flora^  that  we  rtay  tnjoy  a  ^^mfottable 
chat  togett^en    •  .  ^ 

"Everyoob^    '■'■ 

«  Frances  Evelj/n." 

•  No  sooner  was  MidS  fivelyn^R  melancholy  news  im- 
partqd  to  Sir  Heetor  aud  Henrv;  thaq  they  both  sytiH 
patfaized  with  the  feelings  of  Flora^  and  felt  for' the 
griefi^fithesinJiabteovphaii.     •    • 

*<  Gad  zookers !  hownnliichythsU  yt^^dannoepost^ 
pone  jjKmr  vIbU  to  ch^'StOTmidVi^lH  fbi^^^y^'plnt,  I 
should  make  no  ceremony  at  all  about  the  nratt^l 
ware  i  y6v,  nlray^  wouW  )^Mt/Jeov>f'<lt}  thrlliodge 
to-morrow  morning,  and  te^'be^Htfdyshiiiiktioviii  ortbq 
event  which  baa *laMa  plsfte^  anid  thdt  yov^apnot/ joio 
the  party  as  hnended.  'What  teay  yoq,  'Flora?  Voa 
can  ca^  get  off)  ^yaa  like  to  do  tfo  i  «nd  1  am^jnms 
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I  would  prefer  infinitely  the  parson's  oompray  to  any 
of  tbws." 

Never'was  the  yonng  widow  bo  completely  at  a  loss 
for  a  reply,  and  never  had  she  exhibited  so  much  eoa* 
barrassment ;  and  thoogh  certainly,  in  her  engagement 
with  Lady  Stormond,  she  could  rery  easily  get  of^  as 
her  uncle  had  styled  k ;  jpet  she  was  by  no  means  in« 
dined  to  make  anysuob  arrangement;  and  ooloaring 
deeply,  replied — 

.  f<  1  cannot  see  the  peeessity,  my  dear  ntnAe,  of  be- 
hairing  so  absolutely  rude  to  Lady  Storraond,  and 
wonnding  the  feelings  of  the  gentle  Bmmeline,  or— or 
-^L^mean  to  say  that  there  is  no  necessity  for — I 
mean,  uncle,  that**— » — 

Sir  Hector  was  looking  Aill  in  Flora's  blushing  foce, 
as  she  stammered  out  these  words,  which  threw  her 
into  such  confusion,  that  she  found  it  impossible  to 
proceed ;  while  he  exclaimed^  in  no  very  pleasing  ac- 
cent— 

<<  Well,  Flora,  I  am  wmting  with  great  anxiety  to 
know  what  you  do  mead,  for  curse  me  if  I  can  form  a 
notion^  It  is  very  possible  that  the  sight  of  one  pai^ 
at  Stormond  Lodge  mi^  be  more  agreeable  .to  ytmr 
feelings  than  that  you  will .  encounter  at  the  Rectory* 
Is  that  wiiat  yon  imeoded  to  say  9"  : 
i  To  which  the  jfomg  widow. bow  iiidignaody  le- 
ptted*-^    . .    .     i:  :  I 

<^  Jihaire  postthrd/iiotbiog  to  ^y,  ntfde,  to  t  avp* 
position,  so  ill  fomided :  but  I  will  never  depart  Samt 
troth,  any.  more  than  ;I  should  like  to  do  from  good 
manners,  and  plainly  tdl  you,  that  were  I  to  decline 
going  to   the  Countess   of  Stormoud'i  to*moaroir. 


Digitized  by- 


Google 


Oft   ONB)  TWO,  THRBS.  643 

agreeably  to  promise,  that  I  should  be  gailty  of  a  most 
unpardonable  breach  of  good  manners,  as  well  as  deli* 
cacy;  and  yet  it  is  nevertheless  my  intention  to  visit 
the  Rectory.  I  would  be  as  cautious  of  giving  offence 
to.  fme  party  as  I  would  to  ihe  other.  However  you 
may.  please  to  interpret  my  conduct  on  the  occasion, 
I  would  act  with  propriety  to  eveiy  one  who  is  enti- 
tled to  my  friendship,  respect,  or  gratitude.'' 

And  without  uttering  another  sentence,  or  entering 
into  any  unpleasing  discussion  with  her  uncle,  who 
seemed  determined,  even  in  this  instance^  to  continue 
his  sarcastic  raillery  towards  her.  Flora  sprung  from 
her  seat  with  that  elastic  spirit  which  was  in  all  her 
words  and  actions,  and  hurrying  to' her  chamber,  burst 
into  a  flood  of  tears,  which  she  had  no  longer  the 
power  of  suppresMng ;  apd  she  bitterly  reflected,  that 
though  blessed  by  all-bounteous  providence  with  every 
bumao  blessing  that  uubounded  wealth  could  bestow^ 
she  yet  wanted  the  most  essential  blessing  in  this 
world's  earthly  apace,  and  that  was  happiiress,  and  that 
sort  of  happiness,  which,  in  her  present  state  of  widow* 
hood,  it  was  not  possible  for  her  to  enjoy.  And  Flora 
gighed  deeply  as  she  contemplated  the  sweet  picture, 
as  so  truly  drawn  by  the  inspired  and  animated  poet, 
of  that  condition  of  happy  mortals,  which  she  now  no 
longer  fancied  would  be  her's. 

«  DoiQCttic  lUpplnett,  tboa  ooljr  l^pt 
Of  Panuiise  that  hast  turvived  ihe  fall ! 
Though  few  now  taste  thee  unimpair'd  and  pure. 
Or' tasting  long  enjoy  thee !  too  infirm. 
Or  too  incaatioui,  to  presenre  tiiy  sweets 
Uomii'd  with  drops  of  Utter,  which  aegltct 
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Or  teinper  th^di^Uit^.tl^yQiystal^:^^}        , 
Thou  art  the  nurse  of  Virtue^  in  thine  arroy 
She  smiles,  appearing:  as  in  truth  she.is,    * 
Heav'n-bbm,  and  destined  to  the  skies  again. 
Thou  art  ntft  known  Where  Pleasure  is  adore4,<— 
That  reeling  g<Kldess  with  the  xoaeless.4iraist 
And  wand'riug  c;yes,  still  Jeaning  on  the  arm 
Of  Novelty,  her  fickle,  frail. support ; 
For  thou  art  meek  and  constant,  hating  change, 
And  finding  in  the  calm  of  truth-tried  love 
Joy&  that  her  stormy  raptares  uetttt  yiebl* 
Forsaking  thee,  what  shipwreck  have  we  made 
Of  honour,  dignity,  and  fair  renown  !** 

Cowpsa. 

Poor  Flora  dwelt  on  reflections  so. bitter,  till  a  fresh 
gush  of  tears  started  to  her  eyes;  and  the  image  of 
Rosalvie,  all  graceful,  eloqueat,  aed  elegant  as  he  troly 
lyras,  floated  across  her  ybuthful  fiutfyi  and  arrayed 
l^m  in  ten  thousand  more  adtBtional  charms.  And 
Flora  thought  of  her  late  husband  tob,  who^  ia  despite 
ef  the  disparity  of  their  age,  had  yet  faeea  a  fond, 
kind,  and  indolgent  husband.  She  had  (oved  hin»  Uxi^ 
as  far  as  sober  lore  wifuld  go,  wtthout^beiog  aocoKd 
of  insincerity  towards  him*  She  bad  never  felt  thd 
romantic  passion  that  npw  filled  her  bre^  for  Roaal- 
vie;  nature  forbade  tt|  for  sfaii  was  May,  and  he  was 
January.  Still  Flora  loved  liovd  Primrose,  beeaose  he 
loved  her,  and  treated  her  with  kindaeas,  bad  made 
her  his  wife,  and  at  his  demise  had  left  her  in  posses* 
sion  of  a  title  and  a  large  property,  wbichy  except  in 
one  instance  alone,  she  was  the  sole  mistress  of. 
Doubly,  therefore,  wa^  the  memory  of  her  departed 
lord  entitled  to  her  respect  and^  1^  gn^itude,  and  it 
was  cherished  by  Flora  wkh  vmeracioa  i  nor  bad  she 
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done  any  violence  to  her  inclinations^  in  manning  bim 
at  the  command  of  her  father,  because  her  heart  was 
free  from  any  other  attachment;  and  she  had  not  then 
experienced  the  invincible  power  of  that  little  blind 
deity,  who  having  once  let  his  quivers  fly  at  random, 
dooms  it  for  ever  to  rankle  in  the  victim's  heart.  Dot 
now  Flora  felt,  for  the  first  time,  the  influence  of  that 
deity,  ever  since  she  had  beheld  the  Marquis  of  Rosa}*- 
vie,  and,  unconscious  of  its  power,  knew  not  by  what 
name  to  hail  the  new-bom  little  stranger  who  had  so 
suddenly  found  a  shelter  in  her  snowy  breast.  Vain 
had  been  her  efforts  to  banish  him  thence  $  he  was  star 
tionary,  and  would  not  be  cheated  of  his  lovely  prizes 
although  she  had  called  woman's  pride  to  her  aid,  and 
even  resolution.  But  what  has  resolution  to  do  in  the 
ai&irs  of  love?  Ask  philosophy;  ask  the  prudent, 
wise,  and  cautious  sage,  and  he  will  tell  them  he  has 
no  charm  to  banish  love,  no  antidote  to  calm  and  si- 
knee  its  tumultuary  beatings;  for  philosophers  and 
sages  have  both  been  under  its  tyrant  sway. 

But  to  proceed.  Flora  could  not  account  for  the  pre- 
judice which  her  uncle  had  so  strongly  imbibed  i^inst 
the  Marquis  of  Rosalvie,  or  for  the  severity  he  had  so 
lately  adopted  towards  her  in  all  that  related  to  him, 
otherwise  than  by  the  mere  caprice  and  singularity  of 
bis  deposition,  that  could  never  bear  contradiction, 
and  because  he  liked  tlie  Earl  of  Clairville  better.  He 
bad  taken  a  dislike  to  the  Marquis  of  Rosalvie,  with- 
out havjng  just  grounds  for  so  doing,  or  supposing  that 
bu  had  any  pretensions  towards  her.  In  short,  the 
conduct  of  the  Marquis  had  evinced  perfectly  to  the 
contrary  of  such  a  conjecture ;  and  it  was  quite  nor 
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reasonable,  as  well  as  ungeneroti^i  of  her  uncle,  to 
treat  with  sneh  onitierked  severity  an  object  eteiy  way 
her  equal  in  fortune,  and  Tar  more  than  her  equal  in 
nriertt  and  accom jiHshment,  and  in  exalted  rank.  Be- 
sides, it  was  also  a  point  of  extreme  indelicacy,  always 
in  the  presence  of  a  third  person  thus  to  rate  her  about 
her  supposed  attachment  for  this  most  amiable  young 
nobleman;  it  was  going  beyond  what  even  relation- 
ship allowed  him  to  do.  She  was  certainly,  by  the 
death  of  Lord  Primrose,  her  own  mistress,  and  ren- 
dered by  him  independent  of  any  relation  she  had  in 
the  world ;  and  if  she  was  at  liberty  to  make  a  second 
diolce,  she  had  unquestionably  a  right  so  to  do,  with* 
out  consulting  the  inclinations  of  any  one  else*  And 
she  determined  in  future,  that  dearly  and  aflbctiion- 
ately  as  she  really  loved  her  unele  Hector,  he  should 
not  control  her  on  the  subject  nearest  her  heart.  With 
this  resolution  Flora  went  to  bed,  desiring  Rachel  to 
call  her  at  an  early  hour,  as  she  had  particular  bust* 
ness  to  transact  ^th  Mr.  Evelyn,  and  should  probably 
go  to  the  Rectory  before  breakfast.  Flora  then  in- 
formed her  waiting  maid  that  Mrs.  Melville,  who 
lived  at  the  White  Cottage,  was  no  more,  and  that  she 
had  promised  to  take  Miss  Melville  under  her  protec- 
tion^ a  piece  of  intelligence  which  nidch  confounded 
and  surprised,  but  by  no  means  pissed  Rachel ;  for 
she  could  not  bear  to  have  a  rival  in  the  good  graces 
ttt  her  lovely  mbtiiess,  and  very  unceremoniously  re^ 
plied— 

'.^Lord,  my  Lady,  what  will  you  do  with  such  a 
young  person  as  Miss  Melville  at  Staumore  Priory  f 
Why,  lank-a-mercy,  she  will  be  no  more  use  to  you 
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tbu  my  grax^da\Qthsr,  Polly  Hopkius.  For  certain 
fareyoQ  cauopt  tr^t  her  like  a  servaut,  because  they 
do  say  that  she  has  never  been  bred  up  like  one }  aud 
you  cannot  treat  ber  like  a  lady,  because  she  is.  poor, 
and  yoQ  kept  old  niadani  and  she  upon  cbarky.  It 
would  be  a  pretty  thing,  indeed,  to  have  Miss  Melville 
turning  op  her  nose  at  your  Ladyship's  servants,  and 
giving  herself  the  airs  of  a  fine  lady,  >vhen  all  the 
world  knows  that  she  is  nothing  more  than  a  beggar, 
Lauk,  roy  Lady,  I  am  quite  surprised  at  your  bringing 
such  a  person  here,  that's  what  1  am,"  cried  Racbdi 
more  warmly;  ^* there  will  be  no  bearing  it,  I  am 
sure." 

**  I  can  tell  you  one  things  Rachel,"  cried'  Flora, 
highly  provoked  with  ber  insolence,  and  the  manner 
in  which  she  had  spoken  of  Miss  Melville,  *^  that  I  will 
not  suffer  you  to  give  your  tongue  such  improper 
liberties ;  and  I  furthermore  inform  you,  that  I  shall 
take  whom  I  please  under  my  protection,  without 
thinking  it  an  essential  point  to  consult  my  servants  at 
all  about  the  matter;  and  that  when  Miss  Melville 
comes  to  reside  beneath  my  roof,  I  not  only  expect, 
but  positively  command  that  she  may  he  treated  with 
respect,  and  that  kindness  which  a  young,  lady  of  ber 
merit  is  so  justly  entitled  to ;  or  remember,  Rachel,  ^ 
that  all  who  choose  to  act  contrary  to  my  wishes  shall 
immediately  be  dismissed  from  my  service." 

This  bint  was  sufficient;  aud  Mrs.  Rachel,  who 
never  saw  her  lovely  mistress  under  the  influence  of 
so  much  anger  before,  was  absolutely  petrified,  and 
stammering  out  a  sort  of  awkward  apology  for  the  in- 
discretion she  bad  been  guilty  of,  curtseyed  and  left 
4a8 
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the  room,  wisbing  that  Mm  Mdville  was  at  tlie  bot- 
toin  of  the  fish-pond  before  she  had  di^wn  her  Lady's 
compassion  tovirards  her,  and  fully  determined  to  be- 
come her  most  mortal  enemy  the  moment  she  came 
beneath  the  roof  of  Stanmore  Priory.  Sach  were  the 
charitable  intentions  of  Mistress  Rachel  towards  an 
innocent  and  amiable  young  female,  who  had  never 
injured  her  in  thought,  word,  or  deed,  and  who  had  so 
recently  been  made  a  wretched  orphan.  But  of  the 
malice  that  was  intended  to  her  in  the  mansion  of  her 
lovely  protectress,  fortunately  for  the  poor  girl^  she 
was  yet  ignorant ;  or  what  had  been  her  sensations,  to 
find  that  the  very  moment  that  her  dear,  suffering,  and 
only  parent  had  breathed  her  last  sigh,  while  yet  she 
remained  a  clay-cold  corpse,  she  was  dootped  to  be 
the  object  of  bitter  rancour,  and  malevolence,  and 
scorn  !  The  very  thought  had  been  suflScient  to  have 
annihilated  the  existence  of  the  frail,  delicate,  and 
timid  Amelia,  whose  tender,  gentle,  and  affectionate 
heart  wanted  no  additional  pangs  to  revive  the  recol- 
lection of  her  departed  mother,  in  witnessing  whose 
expiring  momcfnts,  she  had  almost  become  the  victim 
of  her  anguished  and  torn  feelings.  The  last  conver- 
sation she  bad  held  with  her  beloved  parent  was  the 
day  preceding  that  on  which  she  departed  this^Ife; 
When,  callidg  her  to  her  bed-side,  she  addressed  her  in 
the  following  affecting  words  ; — 

"  Weep  not,  my  child,  that  I  shall  shortly  be  re- 
leased from  all  mortal  sufferings,  and  that  the  only 
regret  I  now  experience,  in  quitting  a  terrestrial  exist- 
ence for  a  heavenly  one,  is  the  pang  that  your  tender 
heart  will  sustain  when  I  shall  cease  to  scjoom  on 
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earth,  and  you  ^11  no  longed  have  a  motUer.  For  yo« 
only  do  I  beave  a  sigb,  or  shed  a  tear,  at. leaving  a 
world  in  which  I  have  tasted  nothing  bnt  sorrow,  and 
itnstained  nothing  hot  Injuries.  Hat  yet  the  hand  of 
Heaven  was  in  it,  my  AmeKa^  and  we  onght  neither  to 
tepine  nor  mnrmor  at  its  dispensations,  however  painfid 
to  bear.  Still  there  is  one  soothing  thoogbt,  that  even 
In  this  bitter  hoar  of  separation  with  my  dear  child, 
consoles  and  cheers  my  fainting  spirit,  which  liugereth 
only  for  thee ;  i  leave  yon  in  the  hands  of  a  kind  and 
generous  angel,  who  will  never  desert  yon.  You  wiU 
also  be  introdaced  to  exalted  rank,  and  doobtless,  my 
dear  child,  will  be  the  object  of  admiration  and  ^f 
praise.  But  beware,  my  Amelia,  in  the  gay  and  bril- 
liant circle  by  which  you  will  be  surrounded,  of  a 
train  of  idle  flatterers^  whose  insidfous  compliments^ 
though  they  are  intended  to  convey  a  great  deal,  yet 
mean  nothing.  Beware  how  you  encourage  such  to 
approach  you  uiidcr  the  assumed  mask  of  friendship, 
mt^h  less  of  love ;  by  which  last  semblance  you  may 
the  more  easily  be  deceived.  Let  a  mother's  caution, 
therefore,  pot  you  on  your  guard.  It  b  true,  that  in 
the  presence  of  your  amiable  boiefaotress,  there  is 
little  danger  of  snch  idlers  as  I  have  desciQied  being 
permitted  to  approach  you ;  but  your  youthful  inexpe- 
rience will  not  always  protect  you  against  the  power- 
ful influence  of  accomplished  and  pleasing  oijects, 
when  aided  by  Superior  rank  and  exalted  station. 
Cunsider^them  wisdy,  and  avoul  temptations  that  are 
dangerous,  and  trust  them  no  farther  than  the  most 
scmpoloos  delicacy  and  prudent  allow  Circom- 
apeotioBi  my  AmeUa,  shodd  form  the  leading  featuije 
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of  a  woman's  oondoct  s  it  aboold  b^  tbe  nutiiral  bias 
of  her  dispostiioQ*  fcom  wbicb,  whether  ipanried  or 
aiDgle,  she  shoold  never  depart;  it  is  her  protectioo, 
aiid  her  best  secari^  ff»m  (t  base  iosidioos  world, 
where  vtrtae  hardly  goes' HQBVSpeotedr  if  circamspec- 
tioit  is  not  her  cooipaDioQ.  ^  Beware  of  attentioDs  firom 
all  men,  till  ooovioced  of  the  nature  of  their  attach- 
inent.    Remember,  my  Amelia,  that  yoa  are  portion* 
less ;  yoa  hare  no  fortane  to  throw  away  on  eveiy  in* 
dividual  who  approaches  you  in  the  cbajracter  of  an 
admirer.    Bnt  at  the  same  instant,  I  feel  myself  moat 
imperioosly  called  n^lioo  to  offer  yoa  the  intimation  as 
a  mother  on  the  eve  of  departing  this  life,  as  anxious 
for  the  peace  and  safety  of  a  beloved  child ;  yet  be 
assured  that  I  do  not  entertain  the  smallest  doubt  of 
the  purity  of  your  heart,  or  the  propriety  of  yonr  oon^ 
(fact,  for  which,  as  a  leading  star,  yon  have  constancy 
before  you  so  bright  and  lovely  an  example  as  La4y 
Primrose.    And  although  my  Amelia  is  not  destined 
tq  'move  in  that  exalted  sphere  in  which  her  pro- 
tectress  is,  who  shines  with  suoh  unrivalled  excel* 
lenee  $  yet  it  is  always  in  her  power  to  emnUCe  her 
amiable  eondnct  in  the  divme  propensities  of  her  oa« 
tare.    Follow  her  steps  in  the  more  private  and  se- 
questered walks  of  life,  and  unquestionably  you  cannot 
do  wrong ;  for  you  will  there  behold  all  that  is  good 
and  excellent  in  the  chanuster  of  lovely  woumui.    J>o 
you  remember  the  first  day  that  ivie  beheld  Lady  Prioi- 
rose,  when  we  accompanied  her  and  Mrs.  ^velyn  0 
the  village  church  at  Stanmore  P   Have  yon  any  reooK 
lection  of  the  words  she  pronounced  at  dhrine  service? 
You  cannot  forget  Chem,  for  th^  wece  eugmveo  on 
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my  tnemoiyt  and  on  each  hesft,  at  the  ttiotnMt  when 
the  uttered  them  f^-^  I  have  set  God  always  before 
me !'  These  were  the  Wonfo  of  Lady  Primrose.  The 
notes  of  the  organ  swdted  to  the  peidibg  tothem }  bef 
melodioas  voice  joined  in  the  strain^  and  all  eyes  were 
directed  towanls  her.  Did  yoo  observe  the  pious  eo* 
thnsiasm  which  then  maAtled.  her  celestial  counter 
nanoe,  and  which  at  this  moment  shed  sooh  peotiHar 
and- irresistible  graces  aroond  her  ?  And  did  yon  mark 
the  modesty  of  her  attire^  sO  plain  and  so  unadorned  I 
And  why  was  Lady  Primrose  so  nnidomed?  Bt^ 
cause,  my  Anielia,  she  came  to  worship  him  who  r^ 
ceives  the  homage  of  the  heart,  and  does  not  regard 
the  outward  garment  in  which  we  are  dothed.  ^Oe 
thou,  and  do  likewise,  my  child,  and  you  will  not  fail 
to  rehder  yourself  acceptable  both  in  the  eyes  of  God 
and  man.  Then  shall  your  tirtuous  graces,  both  of 
mind  and  feature,  arrive  at  full  maturity,  expanding 
like  the  beauteous  rose  to  meet  summer  suns,  without 
a  eloud  to  dim  its  lustre.  So  may  fntore  blessings 
and  tranquil  happiness  be  yet  in  fttore,  and  smile  on 
the  youthful  and  miiocent  days  of  my  beloved  obtld." 
Such  were  the  concluding  words  of  Mrs.  Metville^ 
and  the  last  she  ever  ottered  in  this  transitory  exists 
ence;  and  which  made  so  deep  an  impression  oH  tbe 
he^-6f'tbe  lovely  girl;  thai  they  were  ntver  after- 
wards to  be  effiiced  from  her  memoryr  It'wks  M^ 
iN^nder  then  thtat  Miss  Melville  longed  impatieotly  ^ 
behold  her  lovely  benefkctress,  after  the  event  bad 
taken  place  which  had  deprived  her  of  her  macemal 
guide  and  monitres^,  and  that  she  hoped  to  find  In 
Lady  Primrose,  all  that  her  n^ofher  had  foretoM.    Nor 
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was  Miss  Melville  disappoioted  io  this  pleasing  hope 
and  ecpectatiou ;  for  Flora  aroae  at  an  tinasoaUy  early 
boor  the  ensniog  meming,  and  rode  over  to  the  Reo* 
tory^  while  her  uncle  and  Henry  Conway  were  ah* 
sorbed  in  pleasing  slumbers,  apd  was  greeted  by  her 
most  attached  friends  with  the  most  rapturona  weU 
oome.  She  Informed  them  immediately  x>f  thelndis* 
pensable  engagement  she  had  that  day  at  the  Countess 
of  Stormond's ;  bat  depositing  a  most  liberal  sum  of 
monqr  into  the  hands  of  Mr.  Evelyn,  for  every  ar* 
rangement  that  was  necessary  for  the  funeral,  expcfioes 
of.  Mrs.  Melville^  desired  him  to  take  the  whole  di* 
rection  of  it  on  himself,  and  to  tell  Miss  Melville, 
whom  she  now  considered  as  her  adopted  daughter, 
that  she  would  call  on  her  at  the  Cottif^e  on  the  en* 
suing  day,  ^an  indispensable  engageroenty  which  she 
bad  previously  formed^  preventing  her  from  seeing  her 
before. 

^'  In  the  mean  time,  dear  Evelyn,"  cried  Flora,  tears 
starting  in  her  lovely  eyes,  ^'  say  all  you  can  to  com* 
pose  the  spirits  of  the  dear  afflicted  giri ;  and  tell  her, 
that  though  I  cannot  supply  to  her  the  loss  she  hat 
sustained  in  the  death  of  her  dear  maternal  friend, 
yet  I  will  endeavour  to  make  her  comfortable  and 
hftppy." 

^*  And .  how  enviable  and  blest  with  such  a  prolecy 
tress  I"  exclaimed  Mr.  Evelyn,  as  he  conducted  Fk>ra 
io  her  carriage ;  for  she  frankly  tdd  Mrs.  Evelyn  with 
a  smile  of  the  most  fascinating  sweetness,  that  she 
could  not  stay  with  Ibem  long,  and  Fanny  having 
stepped  over  to  the  Cottage,  her  visit  was  extended  to 
a  much  shorter  date;  npr  could  Mrs.  Evelyn  even 
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prevvil  opon  her  ta  stayand  take  breakfast^ msoK*- 
dt6u8  was  Flora  to  piit  her  uDcle  iata  good>  Imnawr 
for  the  remainder  of  the  day.  She  ifipeaced^  oo 
her  return  from  the  Reetory,  id  so  deli^htftil  a  good 
hoasotir,  that.it  was  not  potolble  for  him  to  be  ^fi$ff 
with  her  even  §or  a  moment;  a  foU account  b^ti^ 
given  of  the  reception  she  had  at  the  Hectory>  noUiiiigi 
further  was  said  on  the  subject  of  defefrtng  her*  visit 
to  die  Conntess.of  Stormond's:  and  Flora  imais^ 
diately  repaired  to  her  drcissing-room,  where  Jlacbcfl 
was  in  attendance  to  decorate  her  lovely  person,  not 
presuming  again  to  intrude  her  familiar  conversation 
ob  fa^r  too  kind  and  indulgent  mistress. 

The  attire  6fr>the  yoting  widow  waa|y0ii;thi8  day^ 
selected  t^:  her  own  taste  and  judgmenii  ibom  her 
Ladyship's  magnificent  wardrobe,  aud  consisted  of 
a  dress  composed  of  the  finest  cambric,  paitially  io« 
terspersed.  with  the  most  delicate:  borders  of  lacd^ 
which  iat  close  to  the  waist,  and  opeot  at  the  bosom, 
and  was  richly  trimn^ed  with  lace  and  small  roivp 
of  white  ribband,  with  tassels  and  girdle  of  the  same, 
iht  whole  costume  of  which  carried  an  air.  of 'aimf) 
plicity  and  delicacy  about  it,  weH  calculated  to  display 
the  spotless  mind  of  the  lovely  wearer,  at  the  same 
moment  that  it  was  so  tastefully  contrived  as  to  set 
off  her  charming  figure  to  advantage.  She  wore  no 
other  ornament  on  her  bosom,  ^he  snowy  whiteness  of 
which  might  have  contended  with  the  Arcadian  lily, 
than  a  beautiful  little  cornelian  heart,  which  was  sus- 
pended by  a  gold  chain  of  the  most  costly  value.  Her 
beautiful  tresses  were  negligently  arrayed  with  a  bunch 
of  delicate  moss  roses,  over  which  hung  two  drooping 
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whke^iefltiiera^  «#hioh:haraioiiae4wiUi  the  bewkolH 
iBf  radbnoy  jof  iier  lerec-Uoomiqg  coinpI^»oa.  And 
wbea  oooqi^tely  adorned,  sbe  made  tier  i^pearanoe 
im  the  dva(wiDg'*lt>oiii,.  tiiere  was  never  a  move  lovdf 
^  lictag  Qiider  tbe  created  heavens^  and  Su*  Heotar^ 
gazing  on  her  \tkh  sensations  of  the  ndost  nnspeakabfe 
pleaswrey  raptowinsly  exelaiiaied-H 

^Gad  zookers!  Flora^yoa  have  certainly  a  design 
'on  the  hearts  of  all  mankind  €6-chy,  and  wiD  kiH  by 
dozaiis.*'' 

To  vrhioh  Fkira  smilingty  replied-^ 

^  loid^iN])  my  dear  node,  1  haire  no  sndi  intention  s 
for,  nnlike  the  failed  Cleopatra,  I  Iwfe  no  &farfc 
Aqthony  that  I  wish  to  draw  in  ehains/' 

^  Look  i*  my  figuse,  and  tdl  me  that  again,  Fkna," 
rfyly  answered  Sir  Heotok*,  taking  the  snowy  bead  tiiaC 
was  held  ont'  towards  htm  witb  the  sweetest  smile 
imaginable  i  and  thd^  carriage  having  drawn  np  to  die 
door,  Flor4  made  but  soae  spring  into  it,  fiterfd  of  en- 
eonntemganly  additional  raillery  on  the  subject  of  the 
Marqois  6f  Rosalrie :  -after  wUeh,  the  carriage  immo- 
dialely  drove  off  with  the  otmost  eiqpedition  ter  die 
triegant  and  fasbieinble  mansion  of  the  Countess  of 
Stormond. 
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CHAPTER  XXV. 


'<  Good  name  in  man  or  woman,  dear  my  lord, 

1$  tfa«  inimediate  jewel  lof  ihd'r  lools : 

W^o  imdf  irfy  f^t9»i  4tci4«4iMlb  'tisisometbiof t.iwtliliif  I 

.Twas  mine,  'tii  bis»  and  h^  been  slfiTe  ^  t|^o«ppmidf  { 

'But  he  that  filches  from  me  my  good  name/ 

'Kobe  me  of  that  which  not  enriehes  bim, 

,Aofl  makes  mpporjwUed."    .    ' 

.  SfUBBsrgaM* 


.^■f>*iiiir^^^^— ywy^fT^t-^T'^wT' 


Xf  virtue 'iMy  be  idffined  a  cHspoiilktt  capable  to  pae* 
^  tbe  righlJB  ol  oMi^Bito  selfish  gsallfioatioiisy  wbeu* 
ever  tbqr.^fe  fowd  lo  be  jncompatihie^  bo  one  ivUl 
4c8^  Ibat'to  pmotioeirirtae  teivaell  as  to  lalk  of  it, 
(w^h.miuiy  do  withooticuie single iaioaa  of  kin  Odr 
hearts,)  both  a:flBm  mindi  aod  a  igted^md  iiii^  col* 
tivated  nodeniaDdiDg  are  easentiaUy  reqoiffadiiMr;  to 
resist  temptMtion  from  habitHsl  .oonsdoos.irorfli ;  and 
lastly,  jk>  know  when  the  jngbta  of  olheBs;jdstfy  interfere 
wHhinditMiiriptifstilte^ or dom^tio duties.  Bot asm- 
toons  characters  are  extremely  rare  in  this  wnM;  and 
even  kfnd  ii4pQsitit>m  notveigrKlfebitttfiirpMbably  if 
selfiAiiw iMid bean  d^oiftimtedtb^  nnad  aoarep  of 
4b£ 
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hnnfian  actions,  the  term  wquld  not  so  frequently  be 
misapplied,  and  humanity  and  friendship  would  not  so 
oft  amount  to  a  libel  on  our  natures.  But  it  is  pride 
that  is  disgusted  at  the  mirror  held  before  it,  and  that 
endeavours,  under  the  mask  of  virtue,  to  hide  the  con* 
temptible  figure  it  makes,  when  stripped  of  its  bor* 
rowed  finery  and  ornaments*  -We  ai:e  told  that  the 
dignity  of  human  nature  is  disgraced  by  such  a  repre* 
seotation ;  as  if  the  dignity  of  human  nature  can  be 
disgraced  by  a  piortrait  po  which  it  bears  no  resem- 
blance, and  (Which  is ^xpF^sly  drawn  frmnau  oHginal, 
where  dignity,  above  all  things,  is  wanting.  'If  we 
cannot  hope  to  see  the  reign  of  virtae  established 
amongst  us,  let  us  at  least  unmask  pride,  and  by  exhi- 
biting our  nature  as  it  is,  make  us  ashamed  to  want 
charity  for  the  frailties  of  others,  from  the  honest  con- 
sciousness of  our-own  frtKro  and  weakness. 

Now  these  were  the  reflections  of  our  young  and 
lovely  widow  during  their  ride  to  Stormond  Lodg^ 
wbtcb^  it  w»  probably  to  coojeiMm^,  arose  tb¥  Knoito 
reasoBa-than^ode  io  her  imaginatidb,  atidilad  ceitBini^ 
<Mt  aaombre  htte'ori  herbeadti6il,ianiiiiatert,)iB<l)iveiy 
^tures,  which  attracted  the  attention:  of  HMty  Con^ 
itag^Jnioo  small  degree  towards  ber;  and.she  blushed 
-dtcply.bn  his  eKdaimingyaontewbat'abrQifUy^ . 
..}  <^Oter:Iiady  PrtoiroMy-faow  graveysm-aitew'^ 
' : .  Tq  lirhich,'  however,  abe  nnilingly  replisri"^ 

•  *^iYes,  n  tit.tte  or  so|  I  was  just  then  thinking  of 
giKva  nAjeots,  <Mr«  Ck)nWBy,  which  'r^iidfe  giwity> 
yon  know^'-..!*  *^' .-'-.        »  ..  <  jj-,    . 

•  '-^And  rpr«c«t^  Ptom,  so  was  I/^  cried  Bit"  Hector  i 
<^'we>  are  botii'  ot  ti  jxAad.    I'i>was  ttiiofting*>dF:tiM 

V   :  i 


•    Digitized  by 


Google 


Marqtife^  atod  wonderiog  wbcther^  in  tb^  coane  of  this 
da/s  Tbit^  he  woqM  entertain  as  in  bis  osoal  wa]% 
giving  us  details'of  the  stamyiand  the  moon,  and  every 
flanet  that  has  a  bard*  namil  to.it*  1  was  thinking 
taaiw  Tttstly  feasant  it  woold  be^  if  oile  wtfs  iaelined  to 
be  chatty  and  agceeable^— wouldn't  jt.  Flora  ?." 

To  this  qnestion^  so  aslcedj  Flora  only  jrepUedi  with 
the  calmest  composnre"—         ^      .        v     •  ^ 

'^Really,  nade^  as  the  Marqnis  of  RosalviewiMB  not 
the  subject  of  my  thoogbts^  or  the  ot^ect  of  my  seriona 
contemplations,  it  would  be  folly  to  ddk  aboi^.vfhat  1 
was  not  thinking  aboot^  whatever  ypur  tbooi^tS'  may 
be  ou  the  ociqasion/'  '  \  .  ,  , 

Bat  the  head,  m  spite  of  oar  utmost,  effprtf  to 
conceal  it,  is  always  the  dupe  of  our  heart ;  and  Flora's 
roseate  cheeks  tacitly  acknowledged  that  the  Matquiji 
bad  formed  a  part  of  her  set  ions  seflcotioas*  But  wtifq 
was  to  know  that?.  Th^  god  of  love  is  so  slyand  in* 
sMioQft  in  bis  marches  and  cooxiter-marches>  that  .when 
be.is.resolved  to  beside  a  foiitreQi^  be  doe^  jpot  tellm 
when  and  where  he  is  prepared  for  the  attack.  And 
Flom  felt  that  he  was  b^^ing  h^  heart  as. fast  as  h>§ 
power  could  possibly  extend ;  but  b|ippi)y  for  her,  jtbe 
carriage  suddenly  drew  up  to  the  ga^e^  pf  Storn)on<| 
Lodge,  where  they  presently  alighted,  ai)d  on  tb^ 
names  being  announced,  were  immediately  ushered 
into  the  drawing-rpom,  where  already  mi  elegant  as* 
semblage  of  company  were  present,  numy^  of  whose 
fiuaes.  Flora,  reioemben^  to  b^ve  s^n  on  this  ball 
night :  bat  the  fiiit  tq  pay  Us  devotion^  to  her,  on  her 
coming  iaf a  the  it9o^,  wa#  no  Ics^  a  persooffge  |ban 
the  ptetty,  conceit<9di  and  fi^hkm^hle  youig  bmniinety 
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and  her  most  ptssioumte  admirer)  JSir  €faiii)d&  Rafedii^ 
who,  a  little  iotiAiidated  by  «eeidg  her  uncle,  Sir  Hee* 
tor  Oldatodc,  dose  at  ber  eU>ofr^  kepi  at  ^a'  ptofoaiid 
and  vesj^etfiil  <U8taDce  firom  the  lovety^hjcet  of  >Ui 
attraetiM  c  bat  the  Cooiitess  of  StoroMMM^  bavhrg'wl- 
vanced  to  'weloome  and  meet  her  gnems  with  ber  «e> 
oomoched  lease  Md  elegance,  kHroduoed  the  dandy 
baronet  to  Sir  Hector,  and  nrade  btfn  afterwards  on 
the  fiiost  etisy  kerms  n^Mi  himself  $  aad  be  iinme- 
diately  i^ceoiBted  flora,  though  wfch  a  less  fiumliar  air 
th«&  fonfeierly,  with^ 

^^  Dit/b^  £«kdy  Prhnrose,  I  have  languished  a  whole 
.  age  hi  tortures,  since  I  had  last  the  superiative  feliciqr 
df  beholding  yoo.^' 

^' A  whole  age,  and  iiot  expired  yet?'^  cried  the 
K^ly  fToice  of  Lady  Bopbia  llosaelyWbo^  having  crept 
dose  to  theelbow  of  the  baroipet,  to  pny  her  respects 
to  the  Primrose  party,  was  ^i^oyfng  the  eoiiftoed  looks 
of  ^lora  at  being  so  gallant^  addressed  by  die  yonng 
baiionef.  While  she  -eqaelly  rqoioed  at  the  embarrass- 
ment of  Sir  Cbaries ;  ^^  my  patience,  and  not  dead 
yet  ?*'  uttered  she,  with  pecidiar  irony ;  "  I  would  not 
gire  arush  for  what  ybu  men  say  of  a  woman's  brfgbl 
eyes,  if  those  eyes  cannot  Icill,  at  one  single  glanee,  the 
f4ctim  of  their  smiles.  But  pray  liow.  Sir  Charles,— 
why  ddn't  yod  die,  and  end  yottr  cares  at^nccj  bei^ 
in  th^'presence  of  yourfthr  caplivafor ?  Fbr  i  am  sura 
Ihere^s  nobbdy  will  miss  you,  n6>  not  ime.^ 
'  Antf  having  uttered  this  Mucy  speech,  away  ahe 
Mf4'ix>^thi  btbetr  end  of  lllie':rODBJ,40aVing  Hr  Cbades 
in  iJhe^bst'  aMnvard  MtualSoh  thit  Was  possible  to 
ctmc^kfk,  aaltowas  Just  at'th^teomeat  that  Sk  flector 
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was  tnrvfyiiig  l^m  With  the  most  snpertiUoiia 
tempU 

Metii^hiie  Flora.. did  not  retain  beTHtaation  near 
the  bareaet  long^  for  she  waa  assailed  on  all  lidies  with 
inquiries  Ifter.  health;  ^ai^  Liady  Bmmeline  having 
soon  joined  her^  the  barooet  was  fSoiled  in  his  attempt 
<t(  approaching  her  for  the  remainder  of  the  erenlng, 
tfie  Conntess  either  engaging  her  in  eonvensation^  or 
the  dowager  Dnchess  of  F^mbeitoni  who  arrived  at  a 
late  hour.  There  was  an  air  of  tender  jaoelancboly 
both  in  the  mander  and  the  look  of  tlie  Marqqis,  as.  1^ 
respectfolly  made  an  inqoiry  after  her  health,  that 
penetrated  the  heart  of  Flora;  bat  she  dared  wH 
glance  once  towards  him  after  he  had  spoken  to  her, 
and  she  bad  no  opportunity  of  holding  any  conversa- 
tion with  him,  as  -he  sat  a  distance  from  the  fUt  of 
the  room  in  which  she  was  stationed,  and  whether  by 
aoqideot  or  design,  sat  close  to  Lady  Bmmeline  Has*- 
sel,  with  whom  he  seemed  in  the  most  earnest  and  t»»  ~ 
teresting  discourse. 

Flora  conM  not  help  thinldng  that  his  salutatioo  to 
her  ancle  was  more  distant^  sftadied,  atd  jreaervcd  than 
on  the  preceding  day,  wfakh  wiaa  attended  with  paia 
and  mortification  to  her  feelings  not  to  be  expressed, 
as  hervncie  evidently  appeared  hart  by  it.  General 
eonversation  very  soon  took  place,  and  a  very  sump- 
tnous  and  elq;ant  ent^tainment,  of  the  most  magnig* 
cent  kittdy  crowned  the  natal  day  of  the  )ovd|y  inter 
resting  BsimeHne.  Still  it  was  k  formal  on^  audi  on 
the  whole,  far  less  jileasii^  to  the  feelings  of  Flora 
than  any  she  had  passed  at  Stormobd  Lodge.  But 
this  was  easily  to  be  accomited  fdvf  for  the  strange 
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-and  incotiBisteDt  conduct  of  the  Man}Qia  perplexed  ud 
pained  her  to  an  almost  insupportable  degcjpe ;  for  only 
oncci  all  lorety  as  she  was,  had  he  directed  his  eyes 
towards  ber$  but  even  that  single  look  spoke  volames, 
for  that  once  was  when  Sir  Charles  Ratcliff  bad  again 
contrived  to  obtrede  his  conversation  on  her. 

^'Adorable  Lady  Primrose^^  softly  whispered  the 
enamoured  baronet,  ^  what  exquisite  deKght  it  aflfoids 
me  to  see  you  looking  .so  divinely !  Loveliest  crea^ 
ture!  I  was  taught  Iq  suppose  that  your  health  had 
'  suffered  lately  $  but  it  has  had  no  effect  on  those  faea* 
venly  features,  or  the  delicacy  of  that  radiant  com* 
plexion, 

«  MOiich*  blister  than  the  tints  o£  row, 
Ten  thousand  beauteous  charms  disclose  *  ** 

The  latter  part  of  this  gallant  speech  being  heacd  bj 
Lady  Sophia  Russel,  who  was  chatting  with  her  en* 
amoured  swain,  Ponsonby,  she  laughed  so  immode- 
rately as  to  occasion  her  mother  to  give  her  a  look 
highly  expressive  of  her  feelings,  at  the  same  moment 
that  she  made  Flora  endure  the  most  uncomfortable 
sensations,' by  attraeting  all  eyes  towards  her;  and 
certainly  Ponsonby,  who  was  aware  of  this  tormenting 
propensity  in  her  disposition,  and  had  actually,  when 
idone  with  her,  vainly  endeavoured  to  suppress  it.  Sell 
pained  and  displeased  that  she  should  either  hare^in* 
gled  oot  Sir  Charles  Ratcliff,  or  Lady  Primrose,  for  the 
particular  objects,  of  her  sarcastic  raillery ;  and  gently 
reproving  her  in  a  whisper,  and  pointing  out  to  her 
the  extreme  indelicacy  of  such  ^  proceeding,  she  de* 
slated,  alUiougb  with  a  very  ill  grace,  and  became  pet* 
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dah  irith  her  leter  doriqg  tl»  tewmkndnt'ot  the  < 
lag.  In  aborts  fiMttmbj^  dlbinih  pnatioiiiarijr  at* 
tacbed  to  Ladjr  Sophi*  Rnitel^  mu:  not  iiMtiUe  to 
her  fiiukB,  or  brind  to  htr  inpMectioBB,  4iid  hrii  bf 
late  discovered  so  many  defects  io  her  dis|ibsMoB»  that 
tbeie  were  pecaliar  timeSi  whien  be  vefleded  hew  sooa 
the  period  wee  approacbiag  when  be  sbooMreatef  taito 
the  most  soknn  aad  sacred  ties  ilntb  soth  a  wdaaaj 
aod  half  repented  that  be  bad  gone  so  fiur  at' to  fender 
it  imposaibte  tor  a  nan  of  bonom  toibeiede  fioai  bk 
eagageaaait.  Bat  Poosoirtiy  only  nmde  ihme  serioas 
reflecUoos  when  bis  mistress  WM  not  presents  Hie 
moment  she  appeared^  with  all  her  wftditvy.or'cbiraie^ 
(for  Lady  Serbia  was  really  an  ekgaiit  and  lorely 
yooQg  womaoj  with  all  ber  fiudts,)  be  forgot  tbat  when 
married,  if  ber  temper  did  not  imprure,  be  was  -Kktif 
to  render  bioMelf  a  nooet  miserable  and  aai^qHn^  iban ; 
atid  H  was  possible  that  ber  I^adysbip  received  oo  $d* 
vantage  in  the  ejres  of  ber  loveiv  by  bis  oMldng  moeaa^ 
parisoo  witfi  ber  mefiti>  aod  those  of  the  beaaHfel 
yooag  widoWy  whom  be  would  have  preferred  a  cbbd^* 
sand  tinses  to  any  female  he  bad  ever  yet  seen^  bM  he 
once  imaged  theee  was  a  certain^  of  bis  sneeess  ih 
obtMning  an  interest  in  ber  aflectioHs :  bafc  this,  he 
very  clearly  perceived,  there  was  not  the  inost  distapH 
chance  of;  and  Ibat  the  Marqms  of  Rosslvle  was  the 
happy  and  eniriied  man  who  was  destined  to  be  the  oh* 
ject  of  ber  second  choice;  for  Flora  coold  not  cMced 
the  pasnon  tbat  tiinmphed  hi  her  heart;  ia  spite'oT 
woman's  pride  and  womati'e  art,  it  had  of  late  be^ 
trayed  itself  in  too  perceptible  a  manner  to  every  da* 
oeming  eye,  itbicb  was  onis  taase  wby  Lady  Sophia 
iM  4c 
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Rnsoel^iirho  hftd  Jcog  digcovered  ibis  inportani  Mckt^ 
hai  rbeea-fio^mpnicmMty  aevere  dD  the  ieelkigft  of 
Flovi^iaiid'lieroelation^theMavqoisof Rogidvie^  Wteb 
tiie  kdt^fhomor&rpsbe  was  more  caatidusj  w^  kDovr^ 
ing  be  liraa  meof  ^hoese  chaiecten  tfaat  would  not  bear 
an  atUdc  imade  jopoii  Us  fediiigs,  wiibout  givitig  the 
retoitconrteoim  in  a  iinannieir  that  bia  ieJr  lelatm 
WVmM  not  bare  relished;  in  coBBeqneMe of  Yrtiicb, 
she  said  bat.  little  to  Rosabrieikbont  his  ppichani  foe 
tb^  loYielyitidoWA.hiat  wben^he  was  absent,  she  did 
not:  pcesenrft  the  same  stlaice,  vi^ioh^freqiietttly  gave 
ri$e  to  Ji^tle  pettishrqaarreb  with  the  generoos  Poo- 
aQoby^  who  eookt  not  bear  wantonly  to  sport  with  the 
private  fefiliQgt$if)aiM^her:  and  the  sentence  he  bad 
8^  softly:  wbiipered  in  hod^  Sophia's  ear^  was  preciad; 

; .  f'Qb  SopUa;!  how.  yon  distress  and  paui  my  feel- 
hdgs  by  tfaecontiniiM  display  of  ift  niCoi^  (I  can  call  it 
nothing  ebtf^  ny  diearqreatiire)  to  thoaie  objects  whose 
buppisiess  ^,niiseiy>  with  vespect  to  the  UttacboieB^ 
oCflfbeibearttdoes  not,  or  oogbtnot  inateriirily  to  cob*» 
QCm  yQ\i«  Why,. wby; Sophia,  do  yon  coatiamlly  in* 
dttlge  lAitbis  cmel  propensity  ?  fimel^  Lady.Primrose 
bus  ,a  tiglijt;  to  iiestow  hev.  afieotions  on  whom  she 
IAms^  without]  being  exposed  'to  eithef  faiUery  or 
ocosnre.  on  .Ibe  SQb§ect ;  and^  with  Jeqad  propriety,  has 
ydor  .relalive  Rosalvie.  Cease,  cease,  dearest  girl,  to 
Cheriah^a dis^bsition  t6  torment^  soiinworthy df.yoarr 
lelf,  if>  atofiBdtn^  and  nngeherons*  to  tbe  feelii^  of 
oihera;  tod) do  not  pointedly  offead  objects  who  da 
Hfpt  ojSand  yoq/\ 
'  Long  b9&>l?e  the  condosion  of  this  sahitary  i 
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Lady  Sophiii'  pooled^  labd  gMrvirpetlbli  ttftb  Ber^Idt^/ 
Andidrtwittg  ber  lAiir  ttt  it  dliritimM  frMCbtib;  ifti^y 
mctaimed^'-  ••  ''  i  <|  -/ i'..:f?I  -  :;j     ►    'i.:  ''j 

^' Whttt  to  It  16  ]^  ^Mk>  t  ^km^C#t)^^i(hre^ 
l«fa(HikKM  glad-to  )nimr'?i  Ydf  jm  mighly  Mj^dttA^ 
about  p^haC  ia  said  to  Lady  Primraae^i  liEibtbhiks. '  I  am 
aMcof  haariog  ber  veiy  oatne,  tc^rwf*paHt  for^ivlMl 
sfMi  yoo^  and  my  Alar  Bnmelosfiiaiid  Onnbnd,*'aBd' 
•  4boalfeu(id'  otbor  peiMoa  'hBriktoy  I  'dM  lidMr  Mlbiog/ 
bnt  LMi|y  ErioMroae  all  day  loog^SiH ii  -enodgh  -to^  giw 
one ,  tbe  .Mrfdt,  tbeae  b6ld^  fohtmad^upBtnitt  mdow9^\ 
wbOi  1  verily  believe  mm^  old  biud>atfii  on  puii^oar 
to  ifet  :Fid  of  (hoflsj  to  try  Ot^.i^haiice  HFitbierHry: 
yiMUig  fello]?^  tbat  icomca  witbin  tbe.paleof  tbitfr  ja«-i 
I)iifiptfff0|9,    I  "wiftby  from,  loy;  very;  ^onl:  by  ,mijr  .of / 
pqbisbfpeat  to  tbeae  flirtiog^  .creatnntr  tb^t  tlie  aaiMt 
<}imom.wrp  e»tab|iabe#  m  anopflg*  tbc.ftrwMw  ifi. 
Malabar^  that  wbeo  tbeir  old  hoabaads  die^  tbcir  ypiUlf' 
wiv^  .^boold  be  boiied  with  ib^ip.  on  a  Ameral  pile. 
How  charming  that  would  be  for  w,  yoong  gfi(lt}-  ipr 
|,pi^b^t  that  I.hatemdowa^  and  were  evefy.mati  of 
ipj,  tMt^,  tbfey,  ^bmld.  wbiatle  fop  ^a  bnaband^i^d.  be 
condemned  to  wear  their;  vMow'a  weeda  aa  long  aa 
tbey.liv^/V         , 

.  The  look  and  manner  pf  Lady  Sophia  wf»  sp  troly 
comic^  when  st^p  ottered  tbi^  saucy  spe^b,  ^at  tp 
have  restated  lapgbt^  would  have  been  morally  iippos- 
sible }  and  Pon^onby  lajpgbed  fia  njuch  as  delicacy  v»d 
good  breeding  would  permit  hjm  in  so  large  an  asa^- 
blage  of  company  i  and  Vithd^t  being  observed,  more 
softly  exclaimcjd-r  ,   , 

'**But  your  dislike  to  widows*  my  Sophia,  does  not 
4c« 
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ejfteod^  to  old  or  pg^  ,m^  does  it?  U  is  onlf  oo 
spch  >.  wi4pw  «s  Lfsdy  PvimrMe  ttait  yon  would  ba»e 
the  law  of  the  Bramim  pat  in  force,  and  cserdse  so 
barbaroQ^^  and  f  wnMiral  a  pissctiee.  Coaoe,  speak  the 
,tnith|  fiow»-*was  .not  Flore  so  yoimg  and  so  haQct- 
80014  yoo  #onldi  have  oo  ol^eetion  to  her  ?  Bot,  my 
dear  girl,  she  qanoot  help  tfaat^  yon  know  $  and  I  have 
a^shcewd.  notion,  that  if  yon  di^ke  her  as  a  widovr, 
yonr  pccgndioe  will  not  last  loi^ ;  your  coamn  Roaakric 
wHl  prevent  her  faam^  reconrse  to  a  faneral  pile^  be* 
fpre  thia^  di^  six  months  ^  and  the  widow  will  have  no 
wooderfnl  disllfce  io  ascending  with  him  the  marrime 
bed^  or  I  shall  4>6  greatly  deceived  in  my  cakolations, 
for  it  is  plidn  enough  to  be  seen  that  she  lovesr  Rosal* 
vie,  and,  spite  <)f  his  kSotis  to  conceal  it,  or  his  mys- 
terfMs  niahn^r of  shewing  it,  thM  he  knres  her  with 
eqtid  fenronr.  J)M*t  you  subscribe  to  my  opinhm, 
Sdphii^?^ 

'  ^l  don't  tKdt  ahjf  tiling  at  all  about  the  matteir,'' 
pouted  h*r  L^Vshi^.        *  '^ 

'*^  Then  why  diyott  talk  about  it  ?"  demanded  P*- 
^dilby,  drawing  his  chair  a  Bttte  closer  id  Ore  offended 
beauty.  *^'Biit  came,'We  will  say  no  mork  on  the  sub- 
ject ;  and  if  you  had  not  forced  me  to  speak  thus  in- 
genuously,. I  should  neither  have  thought  of  Rosalvie 
or  th^  widote  at  afl,  when  I  have  a  much  dearer  object 
so  nbai^  to  my  heart.  Sophia,  cata  yon  blame  others 
for  having  a  fellow-feeling  with  ourselvfes  ?  It  is  pro- 
bably the  first  love  of  Lady  Primrose,  although  her 
second  choice';  and  why  should  you  condemn  her  for 
a  feeling,  so  natural,  if  yoq,  Sophia,  feel  the  infloence 
of  ihat  feeling  yourself  P^How  did  you  like  the  set  of 
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/pearlalteotyoolhisiDoniittgP  wDA^vrbfhmfe  jtm^ML 
mmi  tbain^  tii  coiqriiiDttik  to  yoar  mtmfs'  VUti^ 

The  iDOwy  Imod  wimh  notr  half  retted  oar  the  bMk 
ef  PoMonby'ft  eheir,  mom  bf  Jtjigu  Una  aockleiit; 
Mtt  A  temptiay  olijeot  in  c^oad  lover^  iifii^  aod^fae 
tadd  not  rcnat  Q^  fair  opportooity  he  'Ooir  bed  <if 
aeouring  it,  aiid  daaiHsg  it  witUa  his  owdj  "whiBh^ 
however^  waa  tfaiee  timea  -  aMiniptcd  to  be  wikhdnDP% 
allboi^  &  aiaile  played  io  Secret  amboah  on  har 
loaaato  lipa,  which  oonM  not  deoytiiathe  hadi 
MocBce  thete;  aod.ahe  amde  aoon 
for  pot  patting  on  the  pearla,  endiiig  with  :aii 
tion  wbioh  the  feoenNiB  and  Idod-hearted  Ptaaoaby 
coold  have  aparad^^ . 

'^Lord^what  is  the  oae  of-<waaiiag  any  thing  that 
every  body  ebe  wehnP  Lad^  FriaDioae  ia^etevnaHy 
deeload  out  in  puaAB^  whieh  iie  fMr-indre  riob.add'.f«(i» 
kaUe  than  mine;  and  this  k  tbelvetyoaasdnwhy  I 
didjiet  ehpoae  to  wear  them  $  J  had  tio  other  rdues  i 
I  cannot  liear  t»  copy  aAy  one  hi  their  dates." 

^^ Nor  yet. in.  tbehr  .manaera^  1  pereeive^"  ntteead 
Roosonliy,  much  iiarti  Iiy  a  :ciirtinnanoe  ^bf '  saeb  cou 
cessive  folly  ^  ^  pom  mtie  an  (Originil  tliaCj  at  weald <y^ 
pear^  and  Witt  bear  no  comparison  with  mecife  or 
bdaoljr.  iWeU^.  any  loire,  rttain  yonr  ami  obarpster^ 
te  in  that:yda  first  charatiad  mefbat  let  raeaev^ 
Mgret  that  on  a  nearer  and  okncc  saored  connectiei^ 
yoa  iofpae  into  it  a  pevlicm  of  b^leraeaa  that  maj^ 
eveatndly  deprivie  yon  of  Ihoae  eharnia  which  first  ae* 
cared  yoor  power  over  the  heart  of  yoor  devoted  Vmk* 
iopby.  '  No  man  In  hia  aenlea  .will  long  ram«iik  the 
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slave  of  womab^  lore,  v^wn  ^be  fdrfoiti  thai  Maim  <p 
it  by  a  tjrnuiuDio  swayi!  <Tbe,g9dvOf  iove'te  a  gentle 
one,  Sophia,  and  must  be  treated  gently,  or  it  flies  4bt 
tokiml  :haod  jttat  liroiildoarilBBt  ks  liben^y^  k  wiiiild 
break  the  cagfe  tfaa^  would  make  a  priaoBer  of  kt  deaiN* 
eiit;  aweetesl  pdFiUgiecl,  ami  sigh  foi^freedtiai,  aitfaoogh 
ibewoioc'was  melody. that  allured  it  %ack  agdd^Iaod 
|Ae  fermjwas  beauty  that  ^ettdaated  its  ^e^  stiHnit 
would  fly  t0  4iioi^eaivyxq;ioDfl5  in  aenrch  of  bliv  that 
was  deoi^.tb'it;  Sophia^  il  hor  thfatUrd,  andiyou  imy 
fnmtress'f  facit,jrf*y/dehreirt?iab^^  niake  roe  not  your 
o«ptiire,^:or  perefaaace'  you  kNie  the;  little  tronbler) 
whnh:  tiowr.ia  all  thine  owu.'V.  ;  .  . 
*  Those  ki'tee  the  ^rotds  and  the  food  night  df  Poa* 
souby,  as  He  quitted  this  evening,  atStormondXiodgt^ 
the  i<lpl  of  ids  affeotionsV  But  uciferiiad  Lady  S^hia 
ftlt  ao<  hupnUed  and  sd. mortified  as  by  this  well,  sea* 
soiiMi  and' joftiy  merited  rtibfdke;andr|  never  had  she 
iioiiefelt  the  real  value  of  «i£utbful  and  iondly  afr- 
taotediheaH.  In  fact,:itwia8i. the  only  system  thai 
could  bring  h^r  iiadyship  ta;hcr'-fprap6r:seoses;  aad 
the  ;fear  of  loeiDg  him  iWusMgreatBi?!  to!  her.;  thaa  any 
other apprehenssoo^andnAde  her .iiot)in.ta^ very cao* 
tion^)UMmi6r.how  ftbeoffibnded'ihiiiii. again. 
-i  :  When '  the  hour  of  departure  arrived  tbt  the'Mmrose 
fiimilyv  Sir  HectorOldstodc.  took  a  formal  >leave  of  the 
CooBtesst  of  Stormond,  hud  tbe>8ame  o^  the  dowager 
Piiahess'of  Pemberton;*  and  wtien  he*  extended  his 
band  to  the  Mi^quis  of  ifibsatvie^  Ins*  partiagiivosda 
wiare ekpkressedtin  a  somewfaflt sioguhuri^  iffhimsieal 
attaflbhivm- .:» MT  ;  '■►  !  i. -j-'it  ^  -■  i. ...  ' -\»  ^ 
ut^My  iLord  Ma^quisy  heidth  and  bapplocis'at^pl 
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jTOOy  tod-sQCcessiin  your,  further*  rcpmrefaes  ift.tbe  book 
of  philosophy.  I  shall  leave  behind  me  a  pupil-ef  n** 
tdie  in  nyt  darliog  Flora  |  perbapsf  your  LordtUp^  in 
tbs'  absence  of  a  fooUsb,  foody,  doatug  old  ttbde,  will 
sometimes  take  ft:peep  in  $t  Staumove  Pciory,  and  be 
kiod  enoogb  togite.  her-a  few  practical  hintaiop  tb^ 
leading'  star  that  brigfatens  ifaappiness^  eiliber  of  mattit 
or  wofaum's  prospects  of  fdUoily  y  er,  ie  .other  wordsy 
my  Lord;  yoa  trill  go  and  S6e:ns^  Flor%  and;  e6liteD 
tbe  gifbey's  «|(ndts>  wbie^  she  is  tbbkiog  of  ker  oM 
vpole,  and'tbisy  finy  be  a  little  dejavased  or  .so.  .  Yo« 
will  promise  me/ my  Lord,  that  when.  I  am  Air  awayy 
yob  will  be  a  friend  lo  my  Fiora.'V 

The  tear  was  etarting.  to  the  eyes  pf  tke.Teteraa  jol-? 
dier  as  he  grasped  the- band  of  tbe  Matqois,  wbb,.as« 
toalsbed  and  -  perfecdy  *  confounded  at  the  jcbange  in 
his  manner  of  addressing  him,  betrayed  consideifable 
emMion,  when^  eordially  retoming^be  warm'  pr^iraro 
of  bis  hand,  he  exdatiacd-^ 

<^Be  a  fnead  to  Lady  Primrose,  Sir  Hector!  Gati 
ycm  doobt.it?  Does  that  roan  exist,  whc^  seekig  and 
knowing' the  virtoes  of  that. angelic  creature^. wouU 
u6t:be  a  ftiend  to  her,  who  wonkl  not  glory  m  becoflw. 
ing  bcr  4eanst  friend,  the  guardifui  of  her  boooat,  ber 
peiloe,  ber  bappness  ?  .  No,  Sir  Hector,  there  caimol 
be  a  man,  bearing  the  human  form,  that  would  noi(' 
boast :  of  so  enviable,  so  dear  a  tide,  aa  4iring  consi- 
dered the  friend  of  Lady  IVimrose." 
'  To  wbieh  Sir  Hector^  iiot  a. little  «nxiooa  to  give  a 
home  stroke  to  the  already  subdued  feelings  ,f^f\  the 
Marquis.)  and  remarking  the  deep  crimson  tbafc  had 
flusl^ed  his  cheek  at  tbe  bf re  mention  of  Flora»  half 
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cttniJ»t»:aBd  yet  iqipareoUf  faitf  in*Jest>  |oeasety  le^ 
pliedi-^ 

^'  YeSi  jMod  I  do  betidve,  tbal  mliiiy^  inyiLpcd,  weold 
like  to  add  aootber  title  to  that  oC  bdog  dsatii^piiBbBd 
by  fnendahip  obIt.;  tlie  tille  of  b^og  huabaed  to  ao 
pretty  a  treatore^  with  ao  pretty  a  fortoae^  would  be  a 
very  snug  thing  >to  a  man  inoliaed  ttr  ^ul  down  the 
itfoam  of  jutrimony  ;*^vhat  aay .yoo^  ibj  Lord?'' 

A  deeper  flash  oobared  ihe<  cheek  jof  theMatqniai 
forhe  aot  xmly  felt  the  abrapiiildelicaiqf  of  aack  a  s&- 
mark,  hut  was  anraie  of'  thjei  rndtire  whieh  hadt  aagx 
gested  it,  namely^'  ^oriosity,  whkfa,  ait  the  pieaeot 
juncture,  he  was  by  no  means  wtlliag  to  gratify.  Be« 
oorering  his  aelf-pcnsessioD,  thccefoi%  itfter  .a.  mo- 
ment's pause,  he  calmly  replied-^ 

<<  Doubtless,  Sir  Hector,  he  would  bq  enviable  |  bat 
strely  the  foraier  would  be  a  suffidtet  m^jnet  of  at- 
tracdoD,  without  any  mereenacy  views  oo  the  latlee 
consideration^  The  man  who  loves,  and  Idvea  truly 
theivoman  of  his  heart's  ^teotibn,;otiarEi^  AcTyaad 
mot  her  frcpmijf  ;  however  wealth  ber  powafaainaa, 
her  heart  is  the  onty  shrine  that  he '  adores.  I,  for  aqr 
own  part,  would  despise  weaMi,  were  wealth  oooai* 
dered  the  most  powerful  inoentive  far  a  anm  lo  laaiiy. 
However,  it  is  a  sutgect  that  I  have  not  kitdy  had  io 
my  calculations." 

To  which  Sir  Hector  most  incautiously^  and  ear* 
tainly  most  indelicately,  replied-— 

'^  But  you  have  been  married  mee,  have  not  yoo, 
my  Lord?" 

A  deep  gloom  overshadowed  the  fine  hudligent  Ahh 
tures  of  the  Marquis,  an  Involuntary  shuddering  per* 
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«  ' 

vaiM 'Msi  whole  iNin^^pdlieKniigs  monmfiil  iigb; 
lie«xelaiiiied«^ 

^1t  18  troe^  Sir  Hector}^  and  thoogli  a  period  of  ten 
tt»g  tedibus  yean  bas  pusdl  slnoe  tlMt  fatal  oovtrfict 
bound  me  in  eternal noiseiy, infiatny^  aoddisgrBcei  tlnr 
agonized  recdlectioR  of  all  my  former  wrongs,  beiped' 
OP  my  bead  by  one  of  the  meat  nngratefol  aad  trea^ 
cbarooa  of 'Women^  nbwbnrala  on  my  mem6ry>aAd 
dpeBaafkeabtlAMie  womids  iriiicb  Ibe  fenient  band  ef , 
time  waa  >ndea?onriag  to  beaf.    To  yow,  Sir  Heetot^  * 
lam  abnoflftw  entire  Strang;  bntTwaa  notaoto^ 
tbe  late  Lord  Prkmrote;:  be  was  nly  most  eonfidentiat 
friend,  and  weB  ktoeWibowdeeply  I  was  afflibied^'ond 
bow  deeply  1  was  injured,    ^liile  in  Italy,  Tbeid  a' 
correspondenoeidtb  my  meBtattaebctf  and  inestimable 
frieild,  tb  whom  I  bad  felly  inipatt^  tiie  trbcAe  of  tbe 
domeatio  daUmi^wbkb  bbd  itbvsnddenljp^overtabim: 
ne;.  ;in'tettira^hc!gave'meiynq[Mit^,>and  tbecoddo^ 
lenOe  of  a.  nnctfre  «id  Cudifbl:  friend.  -  Owt  eoreeapon** 
deiice  tbendeasMi  from  'serme  «Uiav6idaUecitases,  for' 
a  considerable  lengA'of  time  i  xmtM  wOkh  liftass,  tlMt^ 
noitoofsraUetUrreiidiire  nt^fbrdser  fle^^         ItiSyi- 
wUob  I  once  considered  y  the  4iom6  of  niy  earthly': 
pamdiseilseftodt  M  a^cdntinentdtodr/and  was  ab« 
sMt  for  a  continued  teiq^  of  time.  '  On  my  retmta  tto 
Ilaly»  I  foand  «wrie  letters  iiad  been  addressed  Id  mei< 
by  sevens  of  ray  covrespondiints  in  dm  toontry;  one/ 
of  wbksb  was.  frotn.Lord  Primrose^in  u^lA^be  in*' 
formed  me  Ibat  be  bad  jbst imrmed  a-matHmonisJ  coBk'^ 
neotioft  witb  the  daugbter/of  fibr:  <Hiver  Oklstodc^  • 
lofrely  yoongorcalure  tiofe  mtM  thin  rijcte^  years  of) 
age^    He tben  enlerM npob  an'iocsnliBidBaBriptionof 
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the  loveliness  of  her  person^  and  ibe  soperior  Idvifi* 
uess  of  her  mind,  comparing  her  to  a  wild  and  lo^dy 
blossom  of  simple  natore,  innocent  ils  sweet." 

Tears  of  rapture  now  flowed  down  the- furrowed 
sun-burnt  dieek  of  the  veteran  soldier ;  and  hastily 
brushing  them  oSj  he. interrupted  the  Marquis. with 
sudden  esR^laimation  of*-r 

'^And  so  she  was,— gad  zookers  1  so  Flora  was; 
,  though  I  nev^r  ^w  her  at  the  age  of  sixteen,  yet  I  wiH 
take  upon  me  to  say  that  she  was*  the  sweetest  creature 
in  existence.    Welti  my  Lord,  well,  bo  my  LonI  Piim- 
rim  wrote  you  word  that  he  had  married  Fbra,  and 
that  his  hiliiself  was  old  enough  to  bie  Flora's  grand- 
father r.  .      ^ 
To  which  the  Marquis  gravely  replied'^ 
^No,  Sir  Hector,  I  canupt  recollect  that  be  far- 
nnhM  me* precisely  with  this  infdrmatibn  in  his  letter ; 
but  I  can  only  recoUect  that  he  expressed  all  (hat  « 
fond  and  adoiing  .hnsband  could  say  in  pruse  of  a 
lonely  virtuous  wife^    A  period  after  this  ehpsed  of  a 
considerable  fiiiie,«wfaeQ  I  heaird  from  Lord  Primrose 
again;   He  comidained  of  iH  health,  and  appeared  to 
feel  a  niebneholy  presage  that  he  was  not  destined 
long  ta  be  ui  inhabitant  of  this  world's  earthly  space, 
and  lamented  that  hn  young  and'  lovdy  wife  wouM 
tbea  be  left  wifltout  a*  t)rotector  to  her  inexperieneed 
youth.    His  Lordship's  letter  ttien  contained  some 
further  parUculars,  with  the  mosf  solemn  and  serious 
injunctklns^  whkh,  at  present,  I  do  not'  think  it  neoes- 
saiy  to  Asdoise;  A  time  may  oome,  when  every  trans- 
action of  the  late  Lord  Primnose,  with  respect  to  his 
property,  aad  hi^  motives  for  addresnng  me  bo  the 
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svlgeol  Bmoy  mbiitbd  prior  to  fate  Uemise,  w!H  be  flillj 
Md  satiiAMiiorilyezi^lidtred,  DOt  wlf  td  hb  lo^Ay  and 
amiable  wkioWylHSir  to  aUtbdae  htitf^  atfd  I  may  add, 
mteddKog  aod  oAdotia  iiersena.  ^wiie  have  preaamed  to 
iMt  an  hijnribaa  and  {Unmerited  r^roach  on  (be  con- 
duct  of  my  noble  Mend/' 

So  unexpected  a  bomHHinicafion  and  disdemit^  from 
the-lips  of  a  man  whom  be  had  not  once  imagined  bad 
ever  known  Lord  Primrose^  mncb  leaa  that  be  was  in 
bis  private  confidence,  absohiteiy  f  onfonndedi  and  air 
meet  deprived  Sir  Hector  Oldatock  of  the  power  of 
nttefing  a  seatencew    In  the  meanwhile;  the  Marqnis, 
conscious  only  that  be  had  tittered  the  sentiments  of 
a  man  of  honoar  and  the  purest  integrity/ preserved  a 
sort  of  calm  add  dignified  coroposmre,  neither  iviiahiog 
to  intmde,  or  to  retire  from  the  confidence  which  Sir 
Hector,  from  some  apparent  canse  or  otber^  seemed 
auxions  to  repose  in  bim.     But  the  Marqois  waa' 
strictly  on  his  gtunrd,  and  wodM  sfjtSer  no  man  lo 
worm  his  secrets  out  of  bim  in  the  sort  of  way  that . 
Sir  Hector  bad  attempted  to  do,  slAoQgfa  the  nncle  of 
the  adored  Flonu    There  was  an  extreme  bdeHcacy, 
as  well  ka  impropriety,  in  Sir  Hector,  relative  to  the 
inqtriries  be  had  made  respecting  the  state  of  bis  afibc- 
dcma  with  Lady  Primrose  which,  diK^amslwed  as  be 
was,  Ae  Marqnis  was  resolved  lie  wo^ld  neve^  revea^ 
That 'he  kwedlhe  beiMtohing  Flora,  Was  beyond  the 
peasibili^  of  a  doubt,  and  that  perhaps  she  was  the  only 
woman  be  bad  ever  truly  loved  with  tbat  delicate  and  • 
pure  afiisction  in  which  friendship  was  combined  wttb 
love.   -But  allbougb  conscious  tbat  be  almost  adored 
Iba  tovely  widow,  be  cBd  not  choose  to  bare  a  eonfes- 
4»S 
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fiim  of  hi3  lovelw^Jier  extorted  from  his  Ufw^evan  be* 
fy^  lie  Jind  ma^  ti^  opQff^aim  to  Jier  hinmeif.  B«i 
Sir  Rector  diA  not  long  perivit«aiteope  to  reigo  b&r 
tireeu  xbom  unbrokep ;  .adcI  baviog  rocpv^red  fiMd  tht 
toi  anrpose  into,  which  he  hiud  been  Ihromi  hy  4he 
unexpected  intelligence  of  the  Mnegois  of-RaoMvi^  be 
exclaiined^  stiil  on  thcTery  r^k  'Of  coricMity  and  kn- 
pat|eooe~  . 

i'^Bnt^ my  Lovd^don't  yon  know  any  thing  0I  the 
singnli^  Witt  that  my  Loiid  Wmpom  mafie  jm  bafoce 
be  d]ed#  and  that  my.niec^  cannot, -make  a  aeoond 
choice  Atithont  the  consent  of  ^a  Iiord  Arnnde)^  who 
i9»s  i^pphited^  in  the  hA%  wiU  and  tcet^ment  of  her 
dying  haa^nd>  |t  gn^rdian  over  the  l^xg^  property  be 
left  behinjd  b}m>  Ui^  one-third  of  which  Flora  is  to 
forfeit,  ijf  pile  n>arrie9  agfiin  ^thont  co^snlting  this 
goardian's  inqliuftiop^.  J>p  ypn  know  tibis  hos^  Annip 
ddji  my  Lord  f*'  ; 

,  To  which  the  lyiarqpi^,  aftc^  a  moment'a  V^nffh  vn- 
plied —        . 

^'1  cannot  denyihat  l.w^  w  9Qm§  terma  of  inti* 
la^  wijth.th^  mw  yw  «pwik  of,!'.    ., , 

>f  Qad  jmk9fs\  how  teky/!  nttf^f^d .  «ir  JlMbMV 
drawing  bi»  chair  ch^r  ^  th»|  of  tb^.Mi^ni^  and 
loRrenng  lu^.Toice  almost  Jo  s^whiapcf  f  "^  boiw  fcrtn* 
natoi  thal.yan  sbonM  bappw  to  know./fOiefftlMg  of 
Flora'fe  gnaidian !  Then  I  Abatt.  bear  aU  aboot  bim^ 
and  bis  concerns,  and  when  ihe^  intends  wming  In 
EngMd;  and  above  all,  wbatikind  ofja  peiaonage  tUs 
Ixxd  Arondbl  ia."  .        v  <  . 

^^.  Sit  Hectoiv  there  are>paintsc4Dfddic«egr.  which  for* 
bid  me  to  disdose  a  man's  fitalls  uki  S^tag^y^ 
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vfe   iMippeo   to   know  iheio/*  answered  ^  Ind   Mar- 

.  *^  Wbat^  tben,  he  has  fciliogs^  bte<  h^ry  qnicldy  twh 
pUed  Sir  Hector. 

^'Danhtlessi  evecyman  baa  bit  boka,'^  iqriiefl  the 
Marfui^>grav<dy^<'aBd  Lord  Amodel  is  not  witbmH 
them." 

'^Bot  perhaps  he  has  a  great  nQmber  of&altB/' 
coed  Sir  Hector^  '^ some  cursed. xirabbed  old  hanks, 
who^  not  being  a  fitaul^t  for  yontb  and  hfiiajuty  him* 
sel^  wooM  willingly  prevent  otb6ia  flmn  taitii%  ol  its 
awnets.  Poor  Flora !  sbe  bad  enoogh  of  an  old  bns* 
bandy  wicbont  baring  the  addidood  meir^aatioii',  after 
be  is  dead  and  gonci  to  be^lormented  vritb.an  old 
gnardiao.  Bat  yon  have  not  yet  tokl  as^  my  Lord 
Miunqnis,  whaiaort  of  a  man  iUs  Lord  Anindel  is." 

The  peculiar  and  wUmsical  liiamler  in  which  Sfar 
Hector  made  this  inquiry,  wonld  haife  nsade  it  an 
niter  impessibility  to  have  resisted  laa^iter,  bad  not 
the  Marquis  of  Rosalvie  lost  all  patience  aft  bis  conti^f 
oned  atlaaspt  Sa  ansa  exannne  bias  with  respect  to 
the  state  'oC  affiurs  of  the  late  Lord  Primrose}  and  , 
with  a£rm  and  dignified  eomposur^  he  replied— 

'^'Sir  HnetOTy  when  Lord' Amndel  appears  before 
you  in.tbe  ebameter'ef  beiog  guardian  to  dfie  of  the 
hwelisfit  creatnies  in  cttiition,  yon  wiH  then  bebofcl 
what  sort  of  a  num  he  is;  and  he  himaelf  will  be  able 
to  oooTOMe  yon  that  *he  is  no  unworthy  guardian  to 
watch  orer  so  sacsed  aftl  sc^  deara  tiessnin ;  but  till 
that  period  arrives,  I  mnslpesitiTf^  beg  leave  to  de- 
dine  ghdng  any  farther  odtline  of  his  Lordship*4  cb^ 
racter.    I  hare,  candidly  wowed  to  yqo  that:]  ^W» 
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and  I  fed  that  be  has  fankBi  be  ^<i^  ^^^  moM  mot 
disown  them ;  but  if  be  bas  faalts,  he  baa  also  virtne»» 
wbicb  it  is  the  pride  and  ^lery  of  Jna  existence  to 
cherish  with  humanity,  truth,  and  justice  towards  his 
fellow  n^en,  aud  that  whatever  bis  fiailiags,  he  never 
yet  committed  an  action  that  wotrid  not  bear  reflec- 
tion." 

Sir  Hector  was  now  sileiiced,  at  least  till  be  finally 
arose  to  follow' Flora  and  Henry  Conwiqr  into  the  car* 
riage,  which  bad  long  drawn  op  to  the  gates  of  Stor- 
mood  Lodge,  Flora  wondering  what  coold  possiUy 
have  detained  her  uncle  so  long  in  the  anticbamber 
with  tbe  Marquis  of  Rosalvie,  or  what  was  the  nature 
of  their  private  conference  together;  and  on  the  ap* 
proach  of  her  uncle  to  tbe  carridige,  in  which  she  was 
already  seated,  her  heart  fluttered,  and  her  lovely 
check  crimsoned)  when  the  Marquis  pronouced,  as 
be  once  more  bade  her  uncle  fare weUr- 

^  Peace  and  health,  tbe  two  most  desirable  bksnngs 
In  hnman  life,  attend  you,  sir.  WhA  we  meet  again, 
you  will  know  more  of  the  charactor  rf  Rosalvie  than 
yo«  do  at  present,  t  Lady  Primrose,  I  will  do  myself 
the  honour  of  calling  on  yon  to*«iorrow  at  Scanaiore 
Priory,  if  yoa  will  not  deem « me  to  intmsive  vmtor. 
Here  is  your  uncle,  who  win  not  deny  that  be  baa 
given  me  permission  to  obtain  a  title  wbicb  ^veiy  bank 
who  has  once  seen  Lady  Primrose  woold  %e  {Hood  toe 
possess,— -that  of  being  yonr  Ladyship's- moat  nndis^ 
gulsed  and  sincerely  attached  mendw'* 

Sir  Hector  smiled,  and  Flora  bowed,  and  ttie  car* 
riage  immediately  proceeded  to  Stanalore.Priorys  and 
during  tbe  ride^  tfie  utmost  siletice  prevaited. 


Digitized  by  Vj'OOQIC. 


OB  OHX,  fIrOy  THRBB.  Vj6 

**  Your  LadyBbip  appears  to  be  aofleritig  macli  Ta* 
ligae  jU>-Qigbt»''  cried  Henry  Conway,  obsenriag  with 
some  concern  the  pale  and  agkated  looks  of  the  lovely 
widOftr. 

To  which  Flora  tremnlposly  replied— 

'**  Yes,  I  am  actually  weary  of  gay  and  feitive 
sceneSy  Hepry^  for  whidi  natore  certainly  never  de- 
signed me,  and  begin  to  long  to  enjoy  the  sweets  of 
my  own  fire-side,  without  the  intrusion  of  so  npuch 
fashionable  and  gay  company/' 

Sir  Hector  now  perceived  that  tears  were  starting 
in  the  lovely  eyes  of  Flora,  and  that  what  she  had  as- 
serted was  no  affectation  of  her  feelings,  for  she  looked 
both  pale  and  spiritless  when  he  took  her  hand,  and 
pressing  it  fondly  to  his  lips^  exclaimed — 

**Ye8,  my  k)ve,  it  is  true  that  you  were  never 
formed  for  dissipation,  and  that  you  arc  weary  and 
disgusted  with  the  unmeaning  round  of  noise  and 
folly,  where  there  is  neither  pleasure,  rationality,  or 
happiness  to  be.  expected,  and  no  real  fnendsbip  is  to 
be  found.  Not  that  I  include  the  Marquis  of  Rosalvio 
among  the  number  of  tbe  gay  and  the  thoughtless ; 
no— I  think  better  of  him  :  we  have  had  a  long  con- 
ference together*  and  I  have  gain^  some  information 
from  him  that  will  occasion  you  some  surprise.  Flora, 
do  you  know  that  tbe  Marquis  of  Rosalvie  has  an  inti- 
mate acquMntance  with  your  guardian.  Lord  Arundel, 
and  he  also  was  the  friend  of  your  late  husband,  with 
whom,  when  in  Italy,  he  kept  up  a  regular  corres- 
pondence ?  Did  the  Marquis  ever  tell  you  this.  Flora  ?*' 

To  which  the  perfectly  astonished  Flora,  in  tbe  ut- 
most embarrassment,  repHed--* 
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,  ^  I  have  hmtd  the  Morqnis  gpeak  of  my  late  dear 
tiordf  oertainlyf  but  be  kiever  told  me  that  he  bad  any 
knowledge  of  my  guardfaB^  Lord  Arondel/' 

'<  Wborn  be  describes  as  a  man  having  many  fanltSi'* 
cried  Sir  Hector,  *^  with  many  virto^/' 

^^  And  i»  not  Ibis  the  original  pktiMe  of  all  mankiikl, 
wele?"  cried  Flora,  .with  an  arcb<  smUe;  and  the 
oarria^^  atopped  at  the  gates  of  Staomore  Prioiy. 
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'<  Ah !  who  can  tell  how  hmrd  it  it  to  climb 

Tbo  tteep  where  Fame't  fraud  tempU-thiac*  afar ! 

Ah !  who  can  tell  how  inatiy  a  soul  sublime 

Hat  feh  the  influence  of  nialig:naut  itar» 

And  waged  with  Furtuoe  an  eternal  war ! 

Chcch'd  by  the  scoff  of  pride,  bj  Envy's  firowot 

And  IHirer^'i  unconquerable  bar, 

In  life*t  low  vale  has  pined  alone,  * 

Then  dropt  into  the  grave,  oopitied  and  nnknown." 

BtAfTII. 


XhE  ensBiog  tnornlogy  at  ao  vDCommonly  early  hoar. 
Sir  Hector  Oldstock  arose,  andy  accompaniod  by  £u* 
sign  Conway,  went  over  to  the  Rectory,  to  take  his 
farewell  of  the  amiable  family  of  the  Evelyns,  intimat- 
ing that  he  should  shortly  retoru,  after  having  nuid^ 
some  arrangements  in  the  fiimily  mansion  at  Oldstock 
Hall,  and  making  a  proper  settlement  on  his  sister 
Lydia  for  life,  that  prei'iously  to  his  setting  out  for 
Florence,  he  would  come  and  pass  a  few  weeks  at  the 
Rectory.  At  which  Mrs.  Evelyn,  perfectly  surprised 
at  this  sudden  intelligence,  (while  the  blushing  checks 
a  $5  4  k 
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of  Fanuy  betrayed  the  interest  her  heart  took  iu  the 
itirorinatioij,)  exclaimed — 

**  To  Fioreucc,  my  good  Sir  Hector  ?  Arc  yoo  then 
going  to  Florence?  I  am  prodigioosly  surprised  to 
hear  it,  particularly  aft  Lady  Primrose  never  once 
hinted  at  .'such  a  thing/' 

To  which  Sir  Hector,  observing  the  flutter  of  spirits 
into  which  Miss  Evelyn  was  evidently  thrown  by  this 
4udden  intelligence,  replied,  with  an  arch  and  cunning 
smile^ — 

"  No,  madam,  I  do  not  know  how  my  niece  coold 
)K)sslbly  inform  you  of  such  a  circumstance,  when  she 
did  0ot  know  it  herself.  I  do  not  always  let  Flora  into 
my  cabinet  secrets,  Mrs.  Evelyn  ;  for  she  is  a  woman, 
you  know,  and  it  is  a  rare  wonder  if  any  woman  can 
keep  a  secret  four*aud-lwenty  hours  after  she  is  made 
acquainted  with  it.    What  say  yon.  Miss  Fanny  ?'* 

^  Why  really.  Sir  Hector,"  cried  the  blushing  Fanny, 
^  I  think  you  Kbel  our  sex  in  pronouncing  so  severe 
an  opinion ;  for  it  is  well  known  that  your  aex  more 
frequently  betray  secrets  than  we  do.'* 

^  Yes,  in  love  afikirs  you  nr>eau,  Miss  Fanny,**  quickly 
retorted  Sir  Hector ;  "  they  are  very  sly  in  matters  of 
that  kind,  1  know." 

^  Fanuy  blushed  a  deeper  crimson  than  before ;  and 
Mn.  Brely»,  feeling  for  the  situation  of  her  lovely 
daughter,  on  some  trifling  pretAct,  sent  her  oot  of  the 
room  ;  and  Henry,  who  felt  for  the  embarrassmeut  of 
the  idol  of  his  afl^*tions,  being  seated  next  to  Mrs, 
£velyn,  she  softly  whispered — 

*'Aiid  do  you  accompany  Sir  Hector  to  Florence, 
Mr.  Conway  P* 
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To  which  H^m-y,  not  without  betraying  nomt  cott- 
sidemble  otnotioi],  replied — 

^*  1  ctnuot  with  any  pro{mety  refitse  afoy  request  of 
>fny  (latron,  dear  madam;  the  wishes  of  Sh*  Hector 
Oldstock  must  erer  be,  with  his  grateful  and  deroted 
Conway,  absolute  commands,  that  I  would  perish  first 
ere  I  would  disobey*  Yet— yet— beHeire  me,  deal* 
ntachuii,  it  would  not  be  without  feeling  the  deepest 
regret  that  I  should  quit  the  shores  of  England." 

^*  Well,  we  shall  aH  exoeedingty  regret  your  society, 
indeed,  Mr.  Conway,"  cried  Mrs.  Evelym 

^*  You  honour  mc  most  highl}*,  madam,"  answered 
Henry ;  and  Miss  Bvelyu  at  this  (irectse  moment  again 
returning  to  the  roono,  Henry  could  not  help  glancing 
towards  the  lovely  girl  looks  of  the  most  artlcrtt  admT- 
ratiMi,  which  the  young  soldier,  hall  he  liecn  asked, 
would  have4tyled  friendship:  but  there  is  no  ordet  in 
the  heart  or  annd  where  lore  is  not  under  coutml; 
and  Henry  was  too  con^oious  himself  that  it  vra?  love; 
and  love  ^  only,  that  he  felt  Ibf  Fanny  Bvetyo;  while 
Fanny  was  by  00  means  a  stranger  to  the  littlt^  flut* 
teverthat  had  long- taken  a  s'helter  in  her  k>ve!y  and 
a^less  breast)  and  that  its  name  was  iove« 

During  the  conversation  which  had  passed  with* 
Mrs.  Bvtdyn  and  Henry,  Sir  Hector  had  been  very 
communicative  on  the  subject  of  his  niece  and  the 
Marquis  of  Resalvie  wilh  the  worthy  Rector,  inform-* 
iug  him  that  he  had  discovered  a  grand  and  important 
secret  that  he  had  been  longing  to  fin<l  out  ever  since 
he  had  bden  a  visitor  at  the  Priory,  and  that  be  had 
determined,  in  his  own  mind,  not  to  return  to  OUI- 
atock  Hall  till  be  had  fah^ly  gained  possession  of  it  f 
4a2 
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but  now  that  he  luwl,  be  ibooU  set  out  on  hk  jonrtiey 
with  au  eai7  mind,  as  Flor%  be  ifii«guied»  wmdd  rttf 
sbortly  give  the  world  m  proof  of  her  seoond  eboiee,  io 
beatowiog  her  baud  ou  the  Marquis  of  Bosalvie,  whos 
be  waa  now  wdl  cooiriiioe4  was  oHist  pasitoiiatetjr  at- 
tached Io  her»  and  thai  he  bad  uo  doabt,  on  Ibe  pa^t 
of  Lady  Primrosey  bat  that  it  was  leoiprocal. 

«'  Well,  sir/'  cried  Mr.  Ei-elgro,  after  a  gracre  paas^ 
^*  and  have  700  any  olgectioo  to  your  niece  (»tmuug  s« 
hooourable  a  eooDectbrn  P  Is  not  the  Manqoit  of  Ri^ 
salvie  a  match  for  the  daafbter  of  the  pcaudcal  sail 
most  wealthy  peer  of  the  realm  ?" 

**  I  dont  know,— fad  cookers  1  I  don't  knoWt  £«e*> 
lyn/'  ottered  Sir  Hector,  with  tbe.  most  passiooalc 
warmth ;  'M  did  not  like  the  foilaw  at  first,  and  that 
is  the  truth  of  it :  I  have  an  aversion  to  women  iaar« 
ryiog  men  who  have  bad  fornw  coMtctioBs ;  and  I 
thought  the  Marquis,straflgely  mysHerioMs^witb  sespeel 
to  his  first  marriage^  la  /act,  I  thought  him  a  cusacd 
crabiied,  queer  follow,  and  too  fond  of  bia  books  and 
bis  learning :  1  don't  like  a  man  too  fond  of  foaming  | 
they  never  make  good  husbands^  not  One  io  a  tbnn- 
sand ;  for  they  are  thinking  of  their  books  when  tktf 
should  be  thinking  of  their  wives/' 

^  But  the  man  who  is  so  fortunate  as  to  oblmu  an 
inlercat  in  the  heart  of  such  a  woman;  as  Lady  PrioH 
rose,  would  seldom  he  found  gnilty  of  auch  a  fontt*  I 
should  imagine/'  answered  Mr.  Bi*eiyn. 

**No^  1  think  Flora  will  core  biiu  of  bis  passioift  for 
books,"  cried  Sir  Hector;  <'and  tbo^b  I  cancHdly 
own  to  yon  that  I  was  confoundedly  angry  with  the 
gipsey  fur  loving  this  melancholy  Marquis  at  ftiat,  and 
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woiM  amdi  rlither  slw^bftd  pfefnued  tb4t  nice  thU 
gmtlrauui,  Lord  CMirUle;  yet  I  m  more  recoodled 
•incc  the  private  oonrerenee  I  ked  with  him  last  nqifat 
Mthe  GoQiiteM  of  Stormond'a :  it  was  of  a  most  par* 
tiettlar 'fiatore ;  aod  I  am  Qoir  perfeetly  conri&oed  that 
be  is  a  mao  of  botionr  and  iotegrity/' 

Withoat  inqoiriiig  into  the  natore  of  this  very  par-^ 
tkralar  eoiifereiice,  Mr.  Brelyn  immediately  repli6d<>^ 

^  NsAther  tiie  lumoar  or  the  integrity  of  such  4  man 
As  the  Marqnis  of  Rosalvie,  in  my  opittioa,  coold  eifier 
•dmil  of  the  slightest  donbti  Sir  Hector/' 

**  Perhaps  not^  Ereiyo/'  cried  Sir  Hector,  raising 
Me  votce*a  pitch  higher,  **  perhaps  not  i  bot  some  men 
who  seem  to  possess  both  honour  end  integrity  in  their 
eflhirs  with  tmmmh  are  often  without  one  atom  of  it/' 

^  £i«ry  mao  of  honour,  wl»a  lores  a  woouin  of  ho-» 
niHKv  wtll  act  as  such,"  retorted  Mr.  Bvcilyo,  <*aml 
with  deKeaoy  end  fesMng  towards  the  mone  frail  part 
of  the  sex«  He  is  no  man  wfao  would  abase  or  trinmph 
orer  the  weaicness  of  the  sex«  Let  her  sitnation  be  ns 
pnblic  or  as  onibrtonate  as  it  may,  a  woman  daiom 
pnneetion,  and  erery  mon.  who  is  not  e  mere  sensaai 
bnite,  wM  giro  it  to  her  yrkin  she  stands  in  need  of 
eompasrfoo  aod  saiYport.  Now  I  mosti  conCsss  that  I 
know  of  wo  mt&more  likely  to  eeiace  this  manly  qoa* 
li^  of  dispositicm  than  what  I  have  heard  of  the  Marw 
qofs  of  Roselvie,  of  whose  ebaraoter  report  has  not 
erred  jn  speeking  thas  faaroomlaty ;  and  if  indeed  onr 
lovely  Flora  has  so  deep  an  interest  in  hia  betrt,  I  con- 
l^cnitto  her  io  obtaioidg  sneh  a  conqoest«'' 

^<  Well,  i  think  she  has;  gad  xookess  I  I  am  pretty 
certain  that  the  Marquis  is  twenty  fiuhoms  deep  ia 
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k>T«  with  ber/'  cried  Sir  HecU»r.  '<  Eic  talked  of 
friendship,  to  he  aare^  Md  of  the  high  respect  aud  es- 
teem he  held  for  the  lordy  tvidoiv  of  bis  valued  frtctldi 
ibe  late  Lord  Primrose^  with  whoia,  U  appeani,  he  wis 
OQ  terms  of  the  greatest  coufideucc ;  ami  how  much 
he  respected  the  amiable  qnalities  iu  Flora's  djsposi- 
tioii^  and  that  It  wonid  be  the  pmadest  aiio  of  bis  am- 
bition to  be  considered  worthy  of  tho  fdetKlsbip  of 
such  a  woman  :  bnt  this  is  all  stnff,  yfMi  knoiv,  fire- 
l}-o».for  fear  I  shoold  diaeoyer  that  lie  was  do^rnrlght 
in  love  with  her,  and  sptmcl  him  on  the  aul|)ecL  Jt  it 
all  nonsense  of  a  man  talking  of  feeling  ooibiog  bat 
friendship  for  so  pretty  a  woman  a$  my  nkcei  wa 
know  mankind  better,  don't  we,  Ei'olyn  ?" 
^M  do  not  know  that  tbis  rule  tmy  not  have  aoaie 
exceptions,  notwithstaading/'  cried  Unfifelyn;  ^it 
is  certainly  possible  for  a  man  to  hava  a  fiittidabip 
eren  for  a  pretty  woman,  withoat  being  a  captive  to 
ber  charms.  Not  that  I  hare  the  slightest  donbi  tfa^ 
tbc  leniimenl  the  Marquis  entertains  for  Lady  Priaw 
ros6  is  both  k)ve  ami  friendship  delicately  bteuded }  fiir 
what  is  troe  love  but  frieddsbtp  of  the  most  pnro  and 
honourable  kind  ?  And  I  jrejoke,  aiml  onfetgMdly  n- 
ji)ice,  that  our  dear  and  antdable  Flora  is  Uke}y  to  osakei 
a  choice  every  way  so  worthy  of  her  floctWi)*  Tho 
Widou/s  Choice  will  tbeiD,  m  spite  of  the  emrioas 
sneers  and  malicious  reports  of  an  alwaya  ilHadgtng 
censorious. TO)rId,  be  tbecboife  also  of  superior  tasAe- 
and  jAdSincot,  more  jntrio«icaHy  valued  than  all  the 
petty  opinions  given  by  a  multituda  of*  prctcadacf  wd 
false  judges,  wbo,  while  they  envy,  vainly-  4ttempi*to 
undermine  tbat  exceileaoe  which  they  can  never  reacb. 
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apd  therefore  woold  crodb  it,  and  doom  its  lovely  bios-; 
soms  to  |ierish  on  a  bare  and  withered  soilt  were  they 
qut  protected  by  an  erer-ruliug  Providence,  preserved 
by  frjetidsbip,  and  cherished  by  virtue/' 

iShr  Hector,  after  this  interesting  conversation  with. 
the  wortliy  Rector,  apiiroaehed  Mrs.'and  Miss  Evelyn*, 
to  lild  them  farewell,  which  he  did  in  the  most  cordial 
and  a&ctionate  manner,  gh-ing  them  a  press'mg  invi- 
tfitiqn  to  pass  a  few  weeks  with  him  ai^d  his  sister. 
Lydia,  at  Okbtock  Hall.  ,  . 

"For remember,  Evelyn,'*  added  Sir  Hector,  "  that 
it  is  not  Sir  Oliver  who  is  now  the  master  there,  nor 
is  Miss  Oldstock  the  reigning  mistress,  as  formerly, 
bat  yonr  old  friend  Hector,  who  will  be  master  there 
as  long  as  he  lives;  that  is,  till  Harry  gets  a  pretty 
wife,  and  then  I  will  no  longer  be  msyor  domo  of  the 
fami^ :  and  1  hare  one  in  my  eye  for  the  dog  already, 
I  aturure  yon ;  I  have  been  on  the  look  oat  for  hiui 
ever  since  I  came  down  to  Stanmore,  and  I  have  se- 
liK^ted  a  nice  young  woman,  jast  after  my  own  heart, 
to  be  the  wife  of  my  dear  adopted  boy,  and  to  sit  at 
the  head  of  the  table,  when  she  is  Mrs.  Conway,  at 
Oldstock  Hail,  and  help  me  to  some  of  my  favourite 
dishes  with  her  pretty  little  white  hand.  Now  (he 
qoery  is,  whether  she  will  like  Harry,  when  he  has 
my  permission  to  pat  the  qoestbn  to  her,  as  I  have 
little  doubt  of  his  having  any  objection  to  her/'  , 

Having  said  these  words,  the  meaning  of  which  was 
too  obvioas  to  be  easily  mistaken  by  the  transported 
party  it  alluded  to.  Sir  Hector  approached  Miss  Eve- 
lyn 60  take  his  leave  of  her,  saluting  without  ceremony 
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Ih'^r  tkiJ'Vrifito^tirt^^rH^  of 

tbe  hue  of  ihe  lilj,  on  hi»  joecWfely*  ci(c4Htttihig»^ 
*'  ^'^etl^'MissPhdiifVWkf^n  IhMrti^iitMii  OUktoA,  I 
shall  willy  nilty  rnti'  ihtay^wted  jpou,  irbMher  your  far 
ther.  and  moJH^i^  Hke  k'  or  nroe.  I  want  to  Me  tow 
wetf  yo\i  cAti  slit  at  tde  head'op  a  tabie/atid  f  wut  to 
aWw^oa  Oldstoek  RaH'}  'and  at  ydii  are  foud  of 
iha»iC|  Miss  Bvelyn,  I  will  make  Harry  a  vtfcnk  ^pet«- 
fornier  befoiis  yba  hMonriiii  okt  bacdheM*  avtb  your 
presence  there.  I  will  sing  ^begone  daM -cars,* aad 
yon  shall  'siiig^  *  together  let  its  tang&^htf  fMda/aaal 
Hal  shall  chaunt  forth  bis  favouvitfe  ^srof,  on  pprpafc 
,to  aniuse  foxu  1  <yften  tiear  Mio  ^^ftgwf^l/tgtOgUj 
when  lie  tBIhks  there  ii  fao  otae  Kst«ifiil^  taate'^toa- 
ing  straV.  Zddhcis!  x/bttt  ite  cHe  mirds?.-  ^Smmff 
will  you  hiarry  int  ?'-^t1)d  st^n^  Laify  Baiflffeliaa  smif , 
,yon  know,  Hal,  la«t  bight.  '1Vbttf»-ti^-iiplyt  Well, 
hell 'find  thle  use  of  ^fs  toftgtte  btlMelia-gatalMbio 
the  Priory,  t  warrant  hie  ^  he  it  ft  Htlte  totignciicrfdr 
so  now.  Miss  Evelyn,' so  y&t  hnttt'oot  miad-liai; 
he'll  behare  betted  when'yoir  ^iM  #dww  tb'OidMoak 
Hall,  and  sit  at  the  bead  oF  my  taM^,  1  pibmiae  yoa : 
so  once  more,  good  Folks,  God*bfe9»y<Hi%'**  •    •■ 

Doth  Mrs.  and  Mr.  En^lyn  knewthe  ftuttioarar  Sir 
Hector  too  well  to  check  the  torrent-of  Mtt  y^lcaBaauy  $ 
when  once  it  was  set  ti  (loWfng,  fhey  mifbf  wHh  ai|Oat 
hope  hare  checked  the  current  bF  the  tMe ;  aiitl  wlak« 
ing  at  the  blushing  Fanny  to  take  no  notice  a#4lt-tode 
him  adieu  with  suiilfng  fk'dis  bnd  whtttr^mttWi  wMIe 
Henry'^  adieu  to  Ftuiny  was  at  once  tdlpettM,  uader» 
and  sincere ;  one  look  had  conveyed  whol6  vohunea  ta 
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fftch  thVolibiiig  b^Mtt  wd  one  aoft  preuore  of  Ihe  kmf^ 
WM  Ihe  tost  of  affixtioti. 

Qn  ibar  marti  to  the  Priory^  Lady  PrimroM  was 
impatieotly  waitiug  breakfast  £6r  ihein }  and  torui^g 
to  Henry,  with  au  urcb  smile,  she  exclaimed-— 

**  Well,  how  is  my  dear  Mni,  Ev^elyp,  and  Mr.  Ere- 
lyii?  and  pray,  Henry,  bow  did  yoa  leave  my  dear 

^  Yomr  dear  Fanny,"  cried  Sir  Hector ;  '<  well,  that 
is  a  good  one,  is. not  it,  Hal?  We  would  have  her 
Ladyship  lo  know  moat  decidedly  that  it  is  jfmtr  dear 
Vanny,  won't  we,  Hal  ?" 

*^  Sir,  Miss  Bvt lyu  most  be  d«ar  to  all  who  are  ho- 
noond  wicb  Ibc  title  of  being  her  friends,"  answered 
lienry,  in  somo  coiifoston,  which  received  no  small 
addition,  by  Sir  Hector  very  quickly  replying-^' 

^  Tbe  titfe  of  a  6ddlestick's  end.  You  love  the  girl, 
and  sbo  k>ves  yoa ;  so  where  is  tbe  use  of  denying  it  ? 
Bai  come.  Slora,  my  ducklings  where's  the  tea  and  tlie 
maffiua  I  This  walk  over  to  Evelyn's  has  made  me  as 
sharp  set  and  as  hungry  as  a  wolf  jost  imported  from 
the  American  wilds^  What  say  you,  Hal  ?  Why  dost 
not  devour  the  mufllns?" 

But  Henry,  at  this  precise  moment,  felt  no  inclina- 
tion to  ittdolge  in  the  pleasnres  of  appetite,  which  both 
S^r  Hi  ctor  and  Flora  observing,  they  laughed  heartily 
at  tbe  expencc  of  the  young  soldier.  Sir  Hector  ex- 
daiming-- 

**  Nonsense,  Flora,  don't  press  him  to  eat,  I  beg  of 
yoo }  for  yoa  see  be  baa  breakfasted  already :  be  has 
been  feuting  on  the  blue  eyes  and  roseate  lipA  of  tbe 
pretty  Fanny  till  be  has  no  appetite  for  bis  breakfast. 
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Well,  Haf,  never  mhid  a  Tittle  abiietice  or  so;  pArdnp, 
M'iiii  lovcrsy  is  the  finest  renewal  of  aflfeccioQ  in  Che 
World ;  It  is  the  test  of  'constanc}^  And  without  con- 
stancy it  is  all  ft  fudge  ;  absence  blows  the  flan>e  more 
brightly/  and  they  are  only  fools  who  fear  or  sdp|)ose 
ihat  it  can  ever  extinguish  it«" 

Henry  now  made  an  effort  to  eat,  whether  he  liked 
it  or  not,  to  avoid  the  unmerciful  raillery  of  his  ptttnm. 
The  morning  meal  being  finished,  pre{mratioti8  wire 
now  *going  forward.  Juba,  being  very  atert  on  such 
6ccayions>  had  got  the  baggage  already  placed  in  the 
chaise ;  and  being  the  last  moniing  of  bis  visit  at  the 
Priory,  was  lionoured  with  an  invitation,  by  Mrs*  Wil- 
kins  and  the  pretty  Rachel,  to  br^kfasl  lo  the  hoose* 
Icecper^s  room.  Not  that  Juba,  when  he  accepted  of 
so  condescending  a  mark  of  their  fiivoor,  placed  any 
Value  on  their  society,  but  it  was  a  better  breakfktt 
than  be  got  with  the  servants  In  the  hall,  and  tbat^ 
with  Juba,  who  was  a  bit  of  an  epicure,  was  a  snffl* 
cTent  inducement;  and  having  eqnipped  himself  io  hk 
liveky,  he  macle  lik  enMe  to  the  ladies  just  as  they 
were  about  to  commence  their  operations  for  tet- 
' making;  and  drawing  his  chair  close  to  the  fire,  be 
squatted  himself  down  without  further  ceremony. 

**Lauk,  Mr.  Juba,  youll  burn  your  clothes,**  cried 
Mistress  Rachel ;  '^  I  protest  you  smell  tike  a  singed 
rat,— don *t  he,  mother  VVilkins  ?'* 

Mrs.  VVilkins  made  an  assent  by  nodding^  her  head, 
ai'id  asked  Juba  how  he  liked  his  tea.     but  the  'Singed  ' 
rat,"  which  Mistress  Rachel  had  so  ironlcaHy  cem|i»red* 
him  to,  by  no  means  sounded  pleasantly  in  Joba*8€cir) 
and  he  surlily  teplied— 
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^*  No  ftivcet ;  what  for  you  pint  do  svffflr  in  )|im  t^  ? 
make  bim  swecu'* 

**  Ob  dear,  I  protest  I  b^  pardon,  Mr.  Juba,"  cried 
Mr$«  Wilkins,  popping  a  handful  of  ffoublg  ^^^^ 
lump  sugar  into  the  cup;  **  1  bad  forgpt^wbat  a  ftweet 
gentleman  you  are/*  '•,,:! 

**  Yes,  he  it  partial  to  sweets,"  ^ricd  Racbel^  titter* 
i^g,  **an*t  youj  Mr.  Blackey  ?*' 

On  which  Juba  ifnmedii^tely  r(;|)Iicd-T  (.  .     .  , 

^'  Dut  very  reason  me  no  likce  you,  Mi:i«cc. Rachel ; 
you  no  sweet,  me  sure. 

^^  You  are  a  great  black  bear,  that  I  am  spre^^  or  j^u 
would  not  go  for  to  say  such  an  pnpoIUe  |hin^  to  oup 
of  the  fuir  sex,"  uttered  Hachel,  with  a  9|iecr^and  a 
toss  of  the  bead  disdainfully ;  **  and  I  shan't  be  sorry 
when  you  make  yourself  scarce  from  the  Priory^  yon 
taucy  fellow  you.** 

••  Mc  no  care  what  you  tink,"  retorted  Juba,  devour- 

»     ...  t|     »   *,  ., 

Iiig  the  hot  buttered  muffins  with  grea,t  fividi^j^  *Vme 
no  likee  you,  because  you  laughee  nX  uoassa,  say  bim 
ugly  old  man,  no  care  how  soon  bip^go^away  from 
Priory.  !Me  no  likee  dcm  no  likee  massa;  massa 
good,  good  man ;  and  when  you  i}]d^  you  .ugly  too.*' 

"  There's  a  slap  at  you^  Rachel,"  cried  M|:s.  Wil- 
kins,  highly  entertained  with  ^bis  whfoisjpl  .altei^pa* 
tion ;  and  very  good-naturedly  wishing  to  throw  ^^*sh 
fuel  on  the  flame,  which  bad  been  pearly  out  but.. for 
bcr  k^nd  ^tsistance,  she  exclaimed — 
.  ^Mndeed,  Mr^  Juba^  it  U  yery,  gi)polite.,of  you  to 
quarrel  ifiih  a  lady  just  as  you  ^  (oii^  away,  and 
yo»  ought  to  kiss^  and  be  fri/snds." 

As  U^s  speech  was  uttered  in  a  kind  of  f  mothered 
4Fd 
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kngh,  thfa^  pMt^vAbi^  was  fgovck^d  hfgcmi  'm- 
^ranoc.;  mtd  in  wMttrygmtte  iK)imil9,  abe  r^TCcirM-- 

f^ile  kibs  ikief  Cbe  fikby  bmtes  I  wvid  aa  Mon 
iBir  the  devil  kba  me )  ^  pmy^  kioMibi:  %VU|^ioi^  iqiqd 
your  business,  and  trooble  ^yQur  bead  abofit  your  Mro 
nflkka**' 

^'  Hem  a  stn^ri  rcnepntce  iKunin^oed  b^ivcep  (bo 
AibigaUAod.the  hoaarioeetH^,  wbkb.ivirfw  kapt  fip  mtb. 
•fdrit^m  hotli  aides,  and  at  vbicb  Jttl)a  lawhi^liieafj^ 
Uy,  dU  a^  aaaaaaotis  kom  Sir  Hector's >elV.pt>t,aa  (^ 
toUie  alteraailoD  between,  the  tir^  Mifti.to  {h^jrSQvp 
df  qaarnel  being  rooiofed  frooi  tbcir  sigb^  Jiib% 
teiUciMg  op  i^  Ii^iV^  bttitenrd  muftiD  ti^  W  .^ .« 
idaSa^erfde  hioi^  add  cramaiing  it  iotp  his  fi^Qa^QU^ 
ittOQtb^  nodded  bis  head  by  way  of  fisrcirell  to  t^tc  of- 
fended besnty^  mntterii^  as  be  w^  onf^ 
.  f*  Now  me  •%  kare  iQod  oomnsmt  b^hyid  foe^"* 

To  which  Cte  pouting  RacM  ai|ly  jrcjlifid--. ,, .   . 

ff  And  joy  go  tv{(b  yoo,  yon  filtby  bratc^  yon.**.  ^ .  ^ 

White  jthia  scene  had  been  peHbnnilig  ^a  thi^^hpoa^ 
Iseeper's  r^omi  another  of  a  difierent.4csori|itiaD  was 
going  on  Jo  tlie  parlouTj  witb  Flora  and  biTr.oqc^fe,  who 
wben  the  moment  of  denantare  arrivedt  fell  bqw  tmfy 
jrite  loved  her  d^ar  affi9ctionatc»  though  ec^tric  ancle  i 
for  tears  started  in  h|^  jbyely  eyes,  wbet.  .hf.ea? 
cWmed— 

<'  Now  Flora,  come  aini  give  me  a  kiss,  for  the  chaise 
Imii^  been  waiting  this  half  boor^  and  Uie  sooner  I  ^ 
into  it  the  better  for  both  of  us,  for  I  hiid  always  an 
aveiaion  to  the  teremooy  of  taking  leave  of  fi-ieods,  S 
it  was  for  ever  so  short  ao  absence.  Come,  dariii^ 
4on*t  let  me  see  a  cloud  passing  over  the  son  beaqna  of 
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*  l»Ge  Ae  aieoiy*a»  eMomit&rift  tigti  4Rr  a  tmr  innn>:itiy 
Ftort.  UeKrtn  Ucm  yciO|  dM^etl  gitl^  tiU  I  'MiiiaBde 
tiifi^  by  Jhe  s^  «f  yod^  agiriu.  Com^  y«dr  <gf«r0 
todts  iHiMs  MfiMfted  tKk>r  HfiU'^  .   :    ji    {^uo  : .  >: 

*  And  Ibe  remark  was  just.  Heoiy,  on  apprltiidliiitg 
to  tabe  bb  leaM^  of  FkMti»4bttbis  tiiAidfflmnfafoit^iid 
bit  'ej^  IftfMiHittrily  fiH  wHb  tmtm  y  bn^tbe^vait^tUk 
filneeto^*ar'tii#p€isitioi%  and  Ite  IHcudibijft  tbaltHi^ 
yoQOf  vuklbtdy  UrMowbadl  bdfMNtr^d  ktmmtk  diirhift 
Mt  dkMfo  ikidfr  her  boifritdila  rM^had»«tiidcKediiiiKr 
the  object  of  his  veneration  and  sacred  eatdBoi^-sfhiib 
ientimtttt  kn»  nbi'  a  little  Uicreiied'  by  Ituomai  that 
abe  was  bigb  in  tbe  edbfidenee  of  the  lovely  f  acMji 
and  that  she  beheld  tbe  grtmbig  •tcacbmcnt  ihaiaobi. 
9Mfted  bMweHi  tbdan  witk  the-asiMi'ayfflOfiaBisaMlaifc  1 

<<  MiQr  every  earthly  Meiiteg  Attead  yott^^  deat  JLady 
Pkiaaraie^''  mtertd  Hfearyi  m  %r  ti«a»iiloua  aeeenl^  as 
he  gaaed  on.  the  fiisdiiatiDg  Jimile,  whioh*  bet)MMi  two 
Ibvc^  roimrt^  \ipB,  had  6o4diidly  bade  him  isreweHv 
'  Tbe  lovely  tvidow  bad  by  no  means  negkieted  tojfu^ 
a  prcipet  respect  Co  h^  aunt  Lydia^  to  wboei«abo  io" 
dMed a  teatimoriy  of  ber  aflitction  by  agift  of  twenty 
pounds,  in  a  kind  letter,  gtvhig  ber  an  Invitation  4b  $he 
mory  whenever  she  thoaght  fmiper  hv  favour  her'  with 
her  coia|iaiqr^  Flora  had  also  troubled  Henry  wHAi  4 
trifling  present  to  Mrs.  Miklew,  the  hantekceperi  well 
IfiDOWing  that  her  twAe  would  notaHow  pf  this  mark 
of  her  liberality,  if  he  had  known  of  it.  Boi  ibe  love(y 
^widow  had  learned  the  creed  of  retofnioK  gopd  for 
fivili  the  first  duty  of  all  who  pfokm  to  revere  tiit  hoty 
ptecfcpts  of  our  MU)st,  3acred  rpligiopi  and  wbd  ca)l 
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themselvcB  Chrbtjaii^  bnti^difcb  tli0jr«andt*i  iriAe 
they  oegl€ct  luid  even  tboUih  tbe  pno|ice  of  soroe  #f 
ita  kaiing  priociplea— bomaDity  and  jmtice,  aodch*- 
rity  towaqis  tbe  afflicted,  the  defenceless,  and  t^  » 
fortunate  of  their  feibw^ateatorep;  whHe  tbay  iiilk> 
hold  these  from. tbe  aufTeriDg:  sons  of  soraoir  and  •ah- 
mity,  let  them  not  hope  that  they  will  he  termed  tA^ 
gioas  or  moral  characters^  foe  Ijke  a  MPolCoti^  ia  a 
sheep's  doihlog  wilith^  appefi^<al)d»tlld^  hgf|ipiaiy 
J>c  detected  in  ils^tme  colours^  and  mnHq/tmtjijjnh 
ceive  the  just  reproadi  and  punisbmciift  tba^k  hmmm 
truly  merltedi  - ^     -  . 

Biit  to  vethro  to  the  -tra^^ellera  :aiKi.iha  hiswidom 
Aohold  jier  lovely  (brtnstandiqg  at  tbe^gOM^if  im 
oim  tuagHi&oent  ni4fi4po>  tb^  sMl  of  peace  iadficatj% 
kUghigr  h^r  hai^  to  her  utioie  ^nd  fBasig» 'CooM^ 
afte#  sboy  \ntt  ieated  in  the  ^diaisi,  wbjdi  mc$  iiiiDe- 
diaoely^  driving  away^  she  iripiMd  4icma^  thBlsmpi-aoi 
niol*e  remindiig  btrnbele  ^  Ma^  pnocirfte^fioiaitoia 
her  as  speedUy  as  |iossible  after  M#  anjMl  at4Nd|tMtt 
Hal).  ^  AvfcMi  Sir  HecKifi  a  liale  mwfom^*m.  bid* 
cKii^  iarovvell  to  tbe  dtarkstobjjecr  bis  beais  mAntiim 
W^S^  in  this  world?s  eartMy  «pac«>  iiMMtiiiy*  ae^ 
plied*-^-  •  •.  ,  '..I.  •! 

'^  I  wtll>  my  ilarlingi  I  wil^  as  Mrnn  m  powiiMe»sMa< 
io#  pray,  my  Roraiget^boM <yMr  U«sii|Basrwi^«kft 
as  yon  taoy  that's  m  dear  cftiiinra;' foe  labMi^fd^^siBf 
tbetie,  <»iwnie  if  «re  shall  is«e  OMstdeb  HsU  ftWtt^W 
moen/'-  •  '  •       >  -. ..  ^      • 

Flora  toolr  Cb*  biot,  itsr  ibe  saiV'tb«t  beMiMlb  was 
a  KtNe  l#titfed,  mA  ObM  more  wivlii|*hter 'Snawwr 
band^*  the*  timvdtefB  Departed  frMrtbatfates  of!  \ 
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more  Priorjr,  and  Fknra  retoriied  to  lay' out  her  plans 
fin*  tbe  day.  It  was  ber  first  Sntcutiou  to  take  a  ride 
m*ertothe  RectoVy,  and  from  thence  to  .the  Cottage^ 
to  bHng^  atray  the  amiable  ahd  lovely  orphan  from  her 
eheerieiis,  and  noiv  melancholy  abode,  in  shorty  Flora 
baft  many  plans  in  view ;  but  her  fluttering  heart  re- 
mifided'ber,  by  hb  beatings,  tinkt  she  had  tjot  lost'sight 
otmWf  and  that  aH  other  plans  ninst  be  deferred  titi 
she  liad  seen  tbe  Marquis  of  'Rasalyie,  ivho  had  in- 
(bnued  tter,  evch  in*  the  presence  of  ber  uncle,  that  he 
purposed  to  pay  her  an  early  vbit  the  ensuing  tnbrn-s 
inf  \  atid  she  remembered  that  her  uncle  smiled  when 
site' Maquis  bad  proposed  Ats  eaHy  \-isit,  and  her 
Mart  flittered,  bhexxmid  Abt  tell  why,  at  the  ex|>ec(a- 
lidtt  of'  reoeiirhif  tbe  Marquis  alone.  Ultat  could  be 
tbe  purport  W  this  early  iteit,  already  koown  tt>  ber 
uncle  ?  What  eouM  he  have  to  ^ay  to  her,  more  than 
wHiK  he  liiiA  sif  tiepeatedty  estpreftsad  to  bet  hetire, 
that dii' wis  proud  ot  being  distiuguisbed  as  ber  friend j 
^Mdm  her'frtei]ri>4iiily.  tt  is* thie,  chat  M6re tbe de|Mur- 
tbm  of  bet  niiHe  she  had  heM*  some  privafe  convcrsa-> 
tion  wtok  Mm'av  to  what  conduut  she  ougbt  with  pnn 
prietjr  to  )id»pc  toaratds  the  Maiqui*  <if  Rosalrif ^  i(  tie 
vwitad-  ber  at  tbe  Rriory ;  and  Sir  Hector's  answer  waa 
dflddailf  thus  t*^  > 

>  ^  Mf4<fre,  yiM  w%  ta»  atumger  to  the  rules  wbirif 
peopitetf  pmserites  to  a»  reaUy  irirtooua  female,  aiidt 
Ml  iMlhoiiitaiueQditfaitviiy  naoa  will  nevur  transgresa 
•r  arwbok  tbeaa.  For  my  own  ]>art,  wirh  respeet  to 
tb»Marqn»  of  Bosahiie,  i  bav6  no-douUt  but  ha  is  not 
oiii)r..yMr>&EiiMNli  but  will  very::  shortly*  ^^PP^i*  ^^^  (he 
diasueler  of  ymir  lotfer>  »od*  tlMit  the  pijesaat  diiie^ 
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ddtl  THS  widow's  choici; 

df  his  pMsioti  Is  concealed  Tor  awbitey  the  more  openly 
to  avow  his  intentions  towards  yon  in  the  face  of  the 
whole  world.  This  is  my  opinioni  Flora ;  and  I  bave 
no  objection  to  your  receiving  the  visits  of  tlw  Mar* 
qiiis  at  Staninore  Priory,  after  the  infomiatiou  be  gave 
me  last  night  of  his  being  the  confidential  firiend  of 
your  late  husband.  Lord  Primrose.  It  is  JMssiMe  that 
lie  may  have  communications  to  offer  you  with  respect 
to  that  clause  in  ^is  will  which  forbids  yon  to  make  ft 
second  choice  without  the  consent  of  yomr  goarriiiBy 
Lord  Aruiidel,  whom  he  professes  to  know  tnmX  lati- 
matety ;  and  he  described  him  to  me  as  m  tmm  poa* 
sessing  many  faulto,  with  as  many  vhrtocs*  Bol  jmt 
will  see  the  Marquis,  my  Flora,  and  I  do  not 
but  he  m*il1  be  able  to  explain  to  you  more  i 
than  I  can  the  character  of  Lord  Arundel,  witik  i 
he  has  been  Intimate  for  a  series  of  yeanl/* 

Here  ended  the  conrersatioR  of  Sfr^'HcbMr  wt^Mi 
lovely  niece  on  a  subject  so  interesting*   -It  iMto  no 
wonder  that  Flora  fdt  a  little  fluttenfd  at  Ibe  iottwdol , 
visit  of  the  Marquis,  when  Lord  Amndd,  llMit  ao  wich 
dreaded  man,  was  to  be  marie  the  tbeane  of 
course ;  and  the  hour  advartcing  that  tkia  \ 
pccted,  Floi*a  began  to  be  a  Httle  fldgetty^  i 
to  Rachel  that  she  wished  to  make  some  • 
her  attire,  and  desirtng  thai  she  wooU  gft  hftirtliagt 
to  dress  with  all  imaginable  dispatch^  as  abn 
momhig  visitors,  and  after  that  was  goiuf 
Rectory,  where  she  wooM  probably  stay  ta  diaacri  ft 
piece  of  intelligence  highly  gratifying  to  the  eofa  of 
Rachel,  who,  on  the  strength  of  the  Aoal  departare  of 
Sir  Hector  Oldstock  from  the  Priory,  hod  8eiil»  fai  eos* 
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on  aicK^  finiy  iraiin^  Up 

jIlMliiiil'^k  hkr  kocm*m4ttmf,tm,  md  p^Hcfiy 
ftleiid,  Mt9»  WiUi{ii«^to  tinrite^  afuif  (iftrfy  of  feiendt) 
to  nu  t  bit  of  Mpper,  and  jday  ta  haml  of  imrdt^  wf  U^ 
Kiioil^  thflC  iMr  |0Tely  pynreas  womkl^  cne  lb«y  f  r- 
rived>l)0  Idky  Mtf  r^  to  t\»  mtpmi^K.  Mo^pheugi^  a^ 
i^tii,  t^^i0o^  bariMwM|e^.th0y,«iigMJ(ecp  \%^»9^ 
1|(W0  at  Miejr  pleaiM  in  t)i9  eMfa^  ^#0(4 

tQ.4h#r#<r«M(nM  tlMit»vmUtt^  oier  tbe  At^Pfi^fil 
nv^  i«)Mli^iiarJo««lj[Jfpat|»^ 

Td  tHiicii-g|i»i%riiiMlfi>»«ffyfc<ii«lwi»<irfe  (^wMltf 

ihil  Bulr  daed-.l^  tMMiMMiit.clMek  Af  bcr  fflir4Difri 

•^^*  ^P^W    ^y«*^  !l^^     ^^^^mgffgf^fm^'y^^^^  ^|b    ^p^   "^f^  iWfff « 

MBafinv|gMy«»i«r^.ia]r<aU^99*ki4  ift«M|rjWlMMr 

IhO'DMnify  Moadi."  v  , 

'-.•'^N9^*aMfad,  4o  M.l  Wdiywiw  wUkOftt  ft**^ 
^Mtar  4i^A'-iMi.ife^iBit  aaih  JiUiMiliiaii  obHintMHkl' 
c  25      ^  4  Q 
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AM* 

i^pp^atttr,  iv(iUih.  bang  liy*iiflc«ide,,4vilh  Ike-Ao^  i». 
^itet  and  t«Al6t8«iiiHety«. .  .t,        .    ■.       : 

lle¥*nili9kiwii  <i^  Pioni«pioiimiDoed.ltiii>i8^p|»po^  nl»^ 
ft  tt^'dlitig  cbMioi,  .iidth^gt«^'.4MKl,«!(aflia(Jb^ 
d^w  up;  to  tit«  dbor;  atid  tba  name  of  tbe  Mnnyiu.o^ 
RMftltie  being  atMMDOMSfl^  be  wm  i(M#t^um(y .  cf^ 
difteted  t0tb«  ^kwsfioe^fomn^  idfctm  n^m*  m>  4  floUer 
M  A|rfrfl8  ii«Pt  to  lie  detcribodt  ud  in«tormirMlig'X«|im^ 
intf  mbb  tttp^  w«»  iieciBree  ohUsedlOiipimr.,..  Om.^ 
entrance,  frhe  bkiAml  deeply^  oa  WfrofM^wiaw  i^lQ 
glance  of  the  Marquis^  which  M^as  reayfttihlHy  rMMtefll 
ti^^ards'llei^  *  .  .i  *-  ..!(••.,  ,.  , 
'  *«l  am  an  «aiiy^  4)U  i  lM)pe«ooiJU^Mivfijriaitpi^ 
Lady  Primro&e,'^  ntiosdvbia  Larda(ii|^i|MiMy»:«catHig 
Mmsetf  in  hhi  chair;  >'f  bail nppaM.dViliJ^ I ^i- 
tended  myaelf  the  boBopu  Of  a  m%  Ir^kmiUtTVgif^ff 
yonr  uncte^  dr.i  b(kl.B0tiiawMi:a  U)liM,(tRji^y«f 
appearing  before  you  at  so  early  a  time  in  lhc'4l4F«  ..4 
^peeiv«*  thai-year  LadytWi^Aas  4)at  y|}|  bfeo;  f^  ^our 
toilet*  I. .J  ta        ' 

^ No,  indead,  I  have  scarcely  had^a  JaKM|HP4Sfi.tiflW 
to  tfahik  of  aay  thiag  rbhi  morniog.  but  a^iJIH^'* 
cri«d  Plora^  Mashitig  m  «iora  di«pJr,tipu  bi$Mli4 
«<  k'  is  he*  half  aft  bone  ainae  )m  aet  off.  toisfii^t^^ 
iMi;  anld  IWwn  I  hape^eca  a  liOk^OfiUffed,  myuj^ 
dfog'Mon  fafemil  |  1  thfyefore^bf^  yfna,  wMJu^Aiy  C^r 
Mse  the  diihabUle  in  ivhifh  I  jum^  appear  .before  y<A 
my  Lard/'  »  ,. 

<'  By  whfeb,  were!  to  ipaak  tri\^.(iMvl.l  a^ys 
andteroiif  to  oiler  ^tmUv)  yjaor  Udyahip.^ualaifia  bol 
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mi  mBf-wma^ffmn.  ^tR 


of  tkdr  atfeire,  Imkuig^  so  be^ifetbiiagljr  loMdy  m  yum 
ithT  AM ni^MM%tnjipmmu$^tMim  tbft bqigfata>td 
bliwlt«9'lHMdi  iM»i^  tepriuted  far  kiv^ly  ohMlkf  4b« 

so-ijrM  Wivt  toH  <li>i  iiwfte^' of. ytmt  §9ml  m^  mmi 

'<  Yes,  my  Lord,'*  ttpknA  flonr  '^^'  ft  ^Mt^litfipi 
Myf  tioflii'tii'f^obe  to  ite  gtst  of  hbi  Miin«oi%  Id  tr- 
range  some  flimiljr  aiMrs;v«ter  «iMGlHi:JiQ?  tallWdPf 
g*liif  tollcltp«Mc.-  •-'".•..  I . 

•  ^^  T4)  'PlonHMe?'*'4«paiM  tlw  Mati|i^  iiitb>  iam* 
Idutary  sarprise ;  **  and  it  b  fnkMo  Ihaft  jNHiftMiff 
ftUfi  nky  kli^  micik[i[mf\im'^ 
'   ^'l«H*4haili«kttykfcim:af»iaBfl4ar^ 
"viiyniffide  4mi om»  nnieMHi  liwdiiwiah  af  U«#bM 
II  WMT'iiOM  of*  mhe^  ttcf  1  ht  MMcq«#iiM  nqeoled^itw 

ve^bltig  ptettMiv  abffoail.'*  '  ■ 

'«  Yoofvaivfe,  for  ti  itetiie,:  h^ci* weilyj  *<m,i4  «m|lt 
to'lie,  Lady  PriaifOBe;  yet  rt  &  netetawy  lotfawlfor 
fMMAi  ptbfMiMly  igMvant  ef  -  tlib  ctatMia,  'tobit^ 
ahif  iMrtinm  of  other  eonatria^or  mttfoim  oiTikniMr*- 
)iidge  iff  them  only  by  VgMhi,  .the  antbdaa  of  vnhiirb 
sonieftfi^  lead  da  Iblo  the  giuaaaat  ^acai^iou .  that  i  h 
pfltembM,  amk  fMi«ie4Uy  atNQr  bqpoad..tho4boniflteica 
<ir  air  tftfth  and  nature.  Bm  imto  yott  fto  vililiKkh 
^cnce,  yod  would 'be  bigUy  gcatHM,  ftir  ittiieonw 
ibaMlty  the  most  delightM  ooantry  hi  lbe>tniridf  foo 
country  can  atfurd  a  greater  variety  of  sorhce,'  a«b- 
Time  nioantaifiSi  ftr0le  vaUies,  mral'^uNt^us  i«d  t 
4g€ 
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MM'  of.  beiagky  rcnarh^hto  4>r/the  «iai|)Jid^  tf  itMiD 
fiu«iMrs»tliei|i«ricy  of  Ikdr  •moults  wi0ia  8tr«i|0.mln 

tt  fesUkewoe  hi  a^fordlgit  oiiiiii(tc^  l^tawovroCjKVtfM  L 
ivii^ddi0oiBei»{mf4Qpmwet»,Floira^  .i 

i  «<  Indeod^.mf^  Loid,,]K>«  sfwak  (M»i  bigWyf  oC  it^'; 
died  Flora;  '<yet  m^thkaks  IdMMdd  pviftodSflglttMl 
lO-mily  oilMracowcrytiu'lbeim^UL'^.      .i        . 

MQia.ytaliaiie-o6fecJaMiyfraa}roli^ 

Hh  Lordifcip  thea  rotpectfoUy  ite|M«l.M  ab«  ha4 
fiNm*  or  beard  AtX  tas^otlmg  fimn  ^StmrmaMl  l4»4pu 
i^|Mra|rti»di*intllealiBqtiftk:     ..  :- 

<M  wHtgi»aiyqa4<ciwofea;lyl.ipiwtiri4<a»-|^^ 

ciMi>teMarqais,bariKq9$  ^'iM^St^itmUmti^ 
«ialm  a  «iaitab/ii|Haiiui  ^Imiaaa  aalMdi|^«iiiariM 
4lii8  liioriiia9i.'bf  a  apacial  ilkeaae^  Joi  Hit  Mmwiwaliti 
CMtMiii  IbaaavbTvandiibai^tal  .offtte'tHia^wttl  in 
Wak»,  Merrion  Castle,  ^fhtf^iiipi  iwa*  wiujirliat.  im- 
llbwut^apii  certaMy^ioiMlMt^  llia^  i|i|ii»lilD<€o«ii«eia 
HOI  Mag  appraed  af  Jieriatantiaaa  iWinftte  afcir 
^liomdnta  «f  Ito  tainiiiaaiif  tahkigf  iriMi^  *  la  enHnaa 
itaar  af  ter.wi|ivr^>aiieidoalafodilie1iad  w  iMr^ctiM 
t»  a^  fernial  iteddiag,  aid  <haigfon»  wna  drttirariwd 
lb«vMd  it  Iqr  ths  ooly' meaai  die*ad  iHhtrfoiPtfii'' 
'  ^Yim  aeMiUy  havfe  perfcatljr  aftoaWM  .mcb  nf 
ixir^by  taeb  anespeatdd  iotcliiganit,'' «iM  fbmi 
^aad  I  really  fieel  finr  (he  ^minUe  CamtfaM^  vli^ 
'roaii  b»  deefdy  liorc  aad  fMiUfiM  by  aoch  « | 
tar."  ■  •  '  » 

-  i'lto  wbicb  Iba  Marqm  coolly  replied^ 


Digitized  by 


Google 


flagn^  mhttewr  rior  j«  is  proofaelf  ihetiHiifiiiem*'dr 
^y  flfeirty  4Hi4 'i¥lwmict>^»q>hi  r  aiiilfbe  cmly'M>J<$rt 
^k  at«Hpiiiabki»ililrifi»i'4sP6DdMl)yl!i1^^ 
Ui  beoeiiiiiie  il»  taistiwd^  iortbmiglrtltetf  ttQd  ftneottt. 
fJid^rite  m  craitti«e«    TtwClbaiiteisivras  imi^ 

graceful  to  herself';  ^  tei*  imaitelrvii  fbKmtle^  M 
wHtnUig  iitr  M/ita  TamM  «fi  siibbTm  jom  w  ItaiMinlbyy 

fO^mUMai"     •       '*•    !•        I  -../.•/.."  ..»    ."I 

''SUU  I  dcffliM  IhMliteb  iltiriM>liMlySd|«U«l 

I  lattfcoiliwiiiBgi  lof  BrfbMftiMller,  itet  a 

•aiibk  aad  ilBMiiaBate>iirtBr,T«tii#M  fftotaV 

^  for  b  jiM  Lady^Bartmitii^  mmmli.imamaieK^ymM^ 

]Mt4o;>aalliMiikdge  ihati*^  fatly  nibi1i#*yM^1iailyp 
abip'a  .fat ow!fcMo  -  n^Miaiiat *t)iwaid»'h^^  «rM  MMf 
Mm|«%  aileF  a  tiMfagklM  '(Mioae.ki' wMMr*  it  «rtf 
eialtal4ihat  hia  Lardabq^  wt$mi\Mki$mS  wsA  *Ma^ 
faacd ;  Cbe  cause  of  which  -Ira  imw  '{>i»t(eoiatfy  tdH^ 
cHoM  lo  eoDoaal  from  iba  obaerratioo  of  the  loi^ely 
widow.  And  Flofa,  wiabiag  htm  to  recover  bis  coo- 
fosioD,  MW  be^ed  to  know  how  the  dowager  Docbess 
of  PambailOB  was.  To  which  kiad  toqiury  his  Lord- 
ship  replied— > 

'^  Wby  tmly.  Lady  Primrose,  my  aiuit  li  somewhat 
nervoos  to*^y ;  this  whim  of  Lady  Sophia's  has  pol 
ber  oQt  of  temper  with  the  thoughtless  girl.    She  b 
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^99  TlfWflfil|OW^  *^00lM>; 

pavf  wUb  1^  Stohifowiy^whoknAiifldllilfety  sent  ex- 
pr«w  for  her }  and  od  an^viDgf  at  tke  Lodge^  stiefimad 
Ibe  whole  faim^i  as:  nimy^veif  muirallf  be  aiipposeift 
^  the  utoioat  diiocder  ooA  eMMfttM^  oeelukHfM  by 
ao  vneKpected  en  oecmrre'iree^  the  C!omtdas  perft^tly 
wpfMmleti,  aad^-the  ait^et:Efnifitlilie  di«Bo«ved  fd 
4ear^  My  aimt.fif.cotinlef'iriil^niit' leave  StoftnoDd 
iM^ge  till  the  &iiiti3ris^  ttioreitniAqoil  and  t^lgeudted 
M  ^  CMdUct  of  the  figbty  Sofhiii/' 
,  A  pana^  nonpeosn^^  in  wkiohnbeMiitfoAf: teemed 
Ip  f  n$laiii  aoime  eoivMteraUe  <eoii0iet  uritb  bis  feeUtif^ 
M  tepgtb  be  fm4»M:^mumi^m  icm-w-  pfkmtik  ef  « 
pointer,  which  was  admimbly  execQfed**byibe*«f(lBl^ 
B^d  Imd  been  IbefiEifpoiite  at  Liei  Priaynae^ 
,  **  Yqs,  itrf  bid  that  ail wmai«tit<ieHi'di»'^y<a» 
tfi^t  i|  Mlacbed.to  its 'jnemovy,  It  weuM  Inm  beau 
invakiftble  to  aiia,''-Dtteatd«tbe  lovely  ^Ndow^  with  if 
gentle  and  involuntary  sigh,  whit'k  eeMefei  itSM"  tcv 
tt^osilivl  times  fliatobetttilnf. in  the  «yes.ol  tiieM 
q9li».Fbo»  now,  finding,  tfant  ^tbe  ice  was  baekeih  Md 
that  Flor^  bud  faetfaetf  itttijailwiiiil  thr-g»lije«l  teiadve 
to  ibe  memery  ^f.  her  depaitad  Leid,  in  a  voice 
derofi  sooiewbattiemileM  by  etnados^  addraaMi  h 
iQ'thelbUimiig  wtidah-*-*  .  i 

*  »    •  :     .       -■     It    V  •■£ 
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"   >  •  .,        ..  .  .    » 

vFll*l«r^4b'o«'l)|^v««  you  ffirv 
That  like  uur  peace  uor  war  ?    Tb^  uue  affri^tt  yon, 
Yhe  other  makes  you  pruud.    He  that  trusts  yua, 
irh»«i4f  <w><(kf4MNl  yiwii»s»  tkrfa  jtoa  lia#cb |    •      ' 

Tbao  i%  the  cual  of  fire  upon  the  ice» 
Or  baiUtonei  hi  the  sun. 

■  ■  '  ■'■it#lyngi<aJer¥K»gfipi«bg   , 

Vou  jK»t  with  hale        •  .   .      .  i  [ 

■  He  that  depends 
UpiNi  your  fiiTGort y  swimt  with  Am  of  lead. 


t 


&nAKBSPfA«C»  J 


r 


*4r-h^ 


""  I  BfiLIBVE,  Udf  Primrofie,  At^ptriodfc. wir  fsii 
uf^pnm^mgf  when  tbe  Bsystio  veil  •kbieb  has  so  iony 
destrojpod  my  rgpoie  whan  the  cmnkcr^worm  which 
has  #6  croeliy  pvejad  upon  the  Vitals  of  my  mental 
raciihit»5  and  abaorbad  eracy  pleasmg  hope  that  lova 
and  IrieMdsbtp  fondly  •cberUbed---iirill  ^teroaliy  be  re* 
moved ;  and,  armed  with  anshakeu  integrity,  I  shall 
hare  th«  faoncNir  of*  appearing  before  jfoo  in  my  real 
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character,  atid,  witbom  vanity,  shall  not  blonti  to  owo 
it.  Till  then,  loveliest  and  most  beloved  of  vrocnen, 
will  yon  patiently  wait  for  a  further  explanation  of  the 
mysterioos  condact  of  a  bmh,  in  whose  beating  heart 
your  fair  image  reigns  siAe  mistir^ss  !^  Nay,  start  not^ 
Flora,  nor  blush  in  the  presence  of  one  who  woold 
perish  rather  than  entertain  an  unchaste  or  dishonour- 
able thought  towards  you.  I  told  your  uncle  truly, 
%vhen  I  avowed  that  I  knew  the  character  of  the 
guardian  to  whom  your  late  husband,  Lord-Primroae^ 
consign^  so  dear. a  trea3ure  and  so  sacred  a  trust* 
I  said  that  he  waa  a  mair  posscsiing  n»aiiy  &olt«^  but, 
I  trust  and*  hope,  Ailtb  soiiib  virtues  to  balance  with 
them/' 

^'Yuu  are  now  speakiug  of  I^ml.  AtumM,  mj 
Lord  ?**  inquhred  the  now  trembKng  and  transported 
Flora.  ...    I 

To  which  the  Marquis,  with  «  peeuUar  em|riiasb 
and  softness  in  his  voice  and  manner,  immediately  re- 
plied— 

*'  Yes,  Lady  Primroacy  of  Lord  Awindely  whom  your 
late  husband  appointed  the  guardian  of  bis  lovely  wife 
at  hb  demise ;  and  who,^  though  unseen  for  many  a 
kMg  ^,  Ms  im^eatfingly  iuiSflal  iHe  dities)  tf  tiat 
^acrtd  •cbamcter,  by  watobiag  «rer:lba  bsiniiiiaii  ^f 
Ibe.  augfKc  Florit,  and  vdiauB  faithM  and  vigilant  eye 
baa  uevarwaoderad/ from,  the' sieved ireasuee  UMtbci 
fuaKlDd.  Yes !  the  so  inuirb*  dmlded  and  hated  lord 
Arundel ;  the  dtopised  Lord  Arundd,-— despbod  by 
Flora—" 

^*Na},  my  Lord,  that  rtpfoi|di.  b  uumerited,"  utn 
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iH^riora}  ^fiirit  Jd  tcamty; potaShlr  ffist  I  Acmld 
ilttpMc  a  mm  ii;botti  1  iMeret  utm    I  uevec  bnhM 

^Uebiild  lliifi  foncy  then!*'  cried  Ibe  MsiHliiU  4>f 
BoMdvie;  ^bm  Lord  Anltidd  «od  Rotalm  aTQ  Ups 
MMIe  t  Tboy  «re  Uutided  it i  Itimt  saoie  beit^  Mrbo,  t|o\f 
Mnmhi  bfrfofc  yov^^^the  Trieud,  the  guordiu,  ibe^rr-^ 
ah!  will  Pl6ni  siiflfci*  mclo  add  oiie  yet  more  eodftiir* 
kjg  title?  It  ttttoibloi  oo  my  iip^i  pwU  ia  mjr 
heart— it  rests  an  liO(ier*fK>r  it  perisbea  by  ouf  cbarmfxl 
irord--froiii  Flora  r 

Surprise,  astonishment,  wonder,  and  transport,  too  • 
gfrtat  for  otteranee,  (lOHseaaed  by  turtis  our  young  and 
Imtelf  widoir.  The  ScfuifessiuA  that  had  so  s^uMeu^x 
Ml^mpcd  so  oifeaqieoted  and  pleasing  a  discovery,  qpe-r 
rated  Itio  iimverfally  upuii  her  feelings  $  she  essayec) 
to  mutfoar  the  name  id  RcMthii^  but  could  U9t«  The 
Marquis,  alak-med  at  hct^  blatK*hed  cbeela  and  coleor«r 
less  lips,  called  upon  he<  name  in  tbe  most  frni^tig 
agony  $  and  it  was  not  till  m  flood  of  tears  bad  relieved 
Iter  Aill  heart,  that  she  o|)ened  her  lovely  ey^s,  qr  be^ 
eamc  aenaihlc  ^vboie  amis  bad  euiircled  b^;  en(f 
bloUiiog  deeply^  she  exclaimed —  .     . 

<'&ly  Lord^  1  must  apologize  fcr  the  weakness  I 
hare  betrayed;  bat  indeed^  indeed,  it  was  involuntary* 
I  am  so  suqirised,  and  so  confounded,  and ,  sor-so— ^ 
irhat  shall  I  say,  Rosalvie?  Cannot  you  guess  at  a 
sromaii*s  hearty  at  the  sadden  discovery  1  have,  made, 
whou  I  iihagined  that  you  w^h  the  on^'  being  in  t!if. 
world  irhnm  I  thonght  wns  indiQcrcnt,  to  find  Uiat-;^ 
that  ycm-rjou"— » —  j 
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'  ^<  Adore  yon,  Plorfi//  ottered  the  Mftrquit^  lebi^ 
bar  etioivy  haad,  «m^  puttonately  preasiug  it  lo  fa«i 
lips,  which  did  not  now,  from  affected' ooyiuM^  tfsw% 
hs  food*  presadre*    ^  Ves,  Flora,  from  Uie  very  mt^ 
IMnt  I  iiMft  }*our  gase,  ill  the'.pablid  haottts  ^f  gaiotj 
and  dissipation,  I  nwrloM  yom  with  a  irary,  and  |ier« 
haps  needlessly  jtalouseyo.  .  1  was  sot  insousilile  to 
your  loveliness ;  for  who  co«rtd:l)ehold  thai  trans^ctid- 
ilut  beanty,  and  that  innate  and  uoafibc^ed  modcbtjr 
and  irare  limplieity  of  nianners,  w^h  as  eye  of  i^iall^  ? 
I  aoicnowledged  its  preeminence,  Flora,  and  1  was  noi 
indiflbreiit  to  chamis  that  a  monard]  mif^^  liave  been 
proud  to  liAve  called  liis  own.    My  long  aMacbed  atnt 
ejecdleitt  Mend,  Lord  Primrctee,  had  tKit.detoLved  oie 
in  representing  yon,  in  the  fondootoms  of  adoatiuff 
fausbioid,  as  the  loveliest  yomig  creature  in  eauateDcei 
oT  that  my  eyes  iuformed^fiMi  Ihe  first  atotomt  1  be« 
held  y^u  t  but.  Flora,  pardon  the  doubts  I  cntcitaiBed 
that,  with  such  8Bperior  lo\*cIiiiefa  of  person,  yes 
might  not  eqoally  iiossess  that  of  the  mind  $  for  witln 
oQt  mind,  f  consider  the  most  beaotifcd  foinale  as 
fraH.    Fbrgive  me.  Flora,  for  having  n  niMmeut  ebe* 
rished  this  thought,  so  infurious  towards  you,  irbeo  I 
saw  yoQ  fur  the  first  time  in  the  gay  dniwiog^oom,  on 
tlkfi  ball  night,  at  the  Countess  of  Stormeod's,  snr* 
roupdcd  by  a  set  of  idle  coxcombs,  all  pouring  into 
yopf  ear  the.  insidious  voice  of  flattery^   and,  with 
deep  ix-gret,  1  Imagined  tliat  you  had  selected  one  cif 
the  least  worthy  of  them  as  a.  partner  in  the  rianeei 
The  personage  )  allude  to  ii  Sir  Charles  RatdiflT,  m 
conceited  and  contemptible  ape,  or  rather  a  oioukey. 
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m  fond  of  Mtfucif,  and  hiv  own  fudid  cxcdtentt^  ta 
to  li)ter|>ret  every  giance  of  a  iorely  mufoaoy  aUMMfh 
of  tNe  most  dtslmil  kind,  ieto  m  direct  and  o|ieii  per« 
liality  iiir  him :  and  these  are  the  sort  of  roea  (if  in- 
deed men  they  can  be  called)  that  do  more  bariii  to 
yoar  sex.  Flora,  than  tlie  moAt  proicaaed  libertine^  aad 
the  m4iat.  profligate  and  sbamelcas  dehaneheo  in  exiaU 
once/* 

The  Marqoia  for  a  moment  panaed^  and  the  pavaa 
waa  filled  np  by  Flora,  irho,  with  a  smile  of  the  ipcaC 
reaiatleaa  fasoinatton,  cxchumed-** 

*^  Yoor  remark  on  Sir  Charlea  RatcKflf,  my  Lord, 
however  jnat)  will  scarcely  excnse  yoor  aeverity  to  me; 
becaoee,  if  yon  had  any  eyea  at  aU,  (aml^u.hare  eyes, 
my  Lord,  and  I  have  often  thought  thalt/tbey  were 
very  hitelligent'onea,)  yoo  mwt  have  penreived,  if  yon 
liad  not  been  blind,  as  I  said  before^  that  no  attentions 
of  soeh  a  being  as  Sir  Charles  Ratcliff  conid  poasiUy 
4iave  attractod  mc)  my  eyes  were  invariably  drawn  pb 
iMiother  qoarter,  to  eyes  thai  aiwqrs  were  avMled  ffom 
mc,  with  somethibg  soHke  aversion  And  ^ooteaipt, 
that  I  have  often  sighed  at  the  reeoUectiea  of  hofr 
iitfk5 1  had  merited  it.*" 

**  Beloved  Flora,^'  cried  the  Marqois,  now  gaainf .  at 
her  ^vith  the  most  impassioned  foodDesa,  ^aod  did  I 
indeed  occasion  that  gentle  breast  to  feel  snoh  cooa- 
motion?*'    *  » 

To  whieh  Flora  half  playfully  rc|*ed~ 
'  '^  Yes,  indeed  yon  did,  and  a  gaeet  deal  monr  than 
ever  I  mean  to  let  yon  know.    And  thetc  is  ray  onoie ; 
;did  yov  but  know  how  onmcreifUl)'  he  ralUcd  me 
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aboM^jriit^taiKl  whAt  I  coduitsdior  b4¥Wi0ircieclQ4  tkm 
pmpoMk  of  Iwml  Claitvillo,  \yhom  1  ilid  ikk  iike»  And 
liMfeiorfi  \txnild  not  marry)  you  .wiMild  ttot  «Mua«  ma 
"rftiAviBig^  lUtetiCii  to  the  protestiitiout  oC' monkeys^  or 
giddy  fbob,  my  Lord ;  for  my  first  hosbmid  W!a$  no 
JEbo)^  and  I  sboold  hf^i*o  becu  n  ifonl.  iodcedy  ui  my 
a^cabdxbcMce  to  have  sokcted  one  utfcirior  to  htm  m 
point  of  intellect  or  feeling.  I  have  frcqaciitly  asked 
fsy  ipfcte,  ia  oiir  mainniU  of  private  ootifbreoc^— 
aoppoMg  tlica  (\A4iich  1  had*  no  rea9<ln  .to  Ixjiare) 
yooy  my  Lord,  had  really  any  predilo^ioa  iu  toy  far 
yoori— 'iriiat  werd.  hia  oljjoetioiis^  shituU  I  l>e  inclined 
Ml  Jistcu  to  your  suiti  and  the  oitlyiimvrer  be  alvaya 
made  mo,  «iis-t*\v|»*— ^Yoa  iroo't  be  angry*  my 
Lord,  if  I  telltyoo  the  plain  truth." 
•  ^  Uy  no  racaps  Flova^*'  cf^ied  the  Mavqilia,  puuiig 
ou  bar  finr  and  iageouods  couhtctiatice  livith  the  lA^ 
rapeimius  deiight;  *' Jlma  to  hear  {ilain  iruih  alwaya 
(ipekeii.;  bat  when/it  comes  .from- the  li|ts  mi  an  angil 
Hbe  yen,  it  earriat  a  drable  and  reaiatlesar  fbrfe.  •  Wbat 
tlics  tnere  the  oLgoctious  of  Sit  Hector  OkUfoek  Iq  my 
vpajiittig  honoaraUe  addpeaacs.to  bis  lovely  niece  )^' 

^rhe  manly  and  half  indignint  tone  m  iVllitb  tkm 
was  nitered  very  neatly  intimidated  Ptfim  from  pso- 
ceediag  iti  stating  what  were  precisely  hor  nude's  ob- 
JHlions  to  her  receiving  him  in  the  light  of  an  ao- 
eepted  loyer;  bat  the  Marqais,  who  bad  taken  ber 
band,  and  pressed  it  to  bis  lips  with  tbe  most  aflec* 
lionate  finhwor^  Instantly  baaisbed  fear«  Sb9  s9^v  be- 
ware ber  tbe  man  she.  \Qftd$  and  who  lored  ber  with 
ibe  isoeH  and  tb«  ehasleit  a0eetieQ ;  and.  Vfim  l|ad 
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.9»pported  ber?    Ami  uot  ^vUlukawiug  ber  hapd,  she 

**  IMy  Qu^let  having  beard  that  you  were  once  xnat^ 
mad,  jind  had  been  rendered  Qiiha|>|>y  by  your  farmer 
CMWxioD,  wa*  ap(u:eb6Qsirc  that  iu  forming  a  ntcomi  - 
eagagpmeqtf  wd  with  a  widoi^  4oOy  you  might  ha%'p 
^9at  imfortuoately  imbibed  same  pr^udices  towards 
4h9  ae^y  which. oot  even  Florae  however  b^hly  b^ 
Qoured  with  your  good  opinion,  might  have  had  tbf 
iofloeoce  of  eradieatii;^  from  your  mind.'  This,  and 
tliis  «xclof^vc^^  fny  JUqrd,  i^as,  I  believe,  the  o^y  ob- 
jeotio^  th««(  Sir  Hector  Okbtoek  Bad  to  the  Marqoiii 
M  Rosulvie  formipg  any  attachment  for  his  niece*" 

•  ''^.  Ami  what  oi^ctiona  bad  Flora?"  demanded  the 
Jdanypjs^  Wftb  peculiar  empiiasia^  and  rivetUi^  bis 
^es  on  her  lovely  face. 

**  Wbo,.  I,  my  Lord?"  cried  Flora,  with  ihatbrilr  • 
J^tini  ma^ify  ^^cb  bad  Cormerly  marked  her  ebarae- 
.^r;  "  i-^I  bad  noiijC)  for  I  iipagined  that  no,. man 
-OQ^Id  loire  b^t  one  woipi^i,  if  he  loved  at  aU,  and  J 
iQ4i09«dered  aU  otbcr  atiacbmeiits  immaterial,  while  thp 
•fie«tMi09  m(  tbe  heart  iverp  held  sacred  and  inviolat^ 
Whs  1  right,  my  iMjrd?'' 

*'  Inqonte^tibly  so,  my  dearest  augel,"  replied  tbc 
Maiqoi$».nipt«ronslyi  *<no  mau  can  ever  winder  br 
frofO'  the  ot^t  tbat.be  truly  loves;  or  if  by  folly  •r 
tempUtioA  be  for  a  .nuHneot  stcays  from  the  halkwc^ 
abfkie^  he  will  relora  again  to  it  with  tenfold  coo- 
stMcyaiid  udocatioa  ^bere  ius  heart  obeys  the  call^ 
iomiilK  with  (Upgast^  md  cvcfi  abhorrence.  Iron  tbf 
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objects  of  all  his  former  IMIy,  and  ffiei  to  < the 
bosom  of  virtQoas  lor^  for  pcttce,  for  bliso  irootter- 
able^  which  he  coold  not  fiud  in  the  hanfiti  of  rice^ 
Intemperate  pas^iion,  and  giddy  d{ssi|wtioo.  f  toM 
yoor  uncle  that  Lord  Annidel  had  feirtts ;  nor  vritl 
Lord  Arandcl  now  meanljr  disown  them :  no,  Plorot 
though  I  shook)  for  ever  forfeit  the  ecstatic  hope  I 
'now  fondly  cherish  of  becoming  the  second  choice  of 
Ttora's  love,  I  wtU  be  goilty  of  no  deception  towarda 
her; 

'"  ^*At  the  decease  of  my  noble  father,  Flora,  ere  I 
liad  reached  the  age  of  manhood,  f  inherited  a  title 
and  an  estate,  being  an  orphan,  for  my  mother  paid 
the  ibHcit  of  her  life  in  gi^-hig  birlh  to  me.  She  was 
both  yooog  and  bedutifol)  and  the  only  dai^hler  b(  the 
'Marqais  of  Rosalvie,  whose  title  I  now  bear,  in  oook 
aeqaeuce  of  his  having  bequeathed  to  rifie  the  whole  of 
lis  wealthy  possessions;  and  having  bo  other  rda^ 
tivc,  the  title  wouM  have  been  extinct,  had  it  not  been 
the  wish  of  my  grandsirethat  I  should  rqirescoi  iU 
which^I  accordingly  consented  to  do,  some  years  after 
I  was  in  Italy.  But  in  England  this  cireumstance  was 
not  generally  known,  and  I  was  di^iiigoislled,  even  ha 
the  circle  of  my  n>ost  intimate  fKeuds,  only  by  the 
name  of  Arundel,  which  was  my  pntemal  on^  aad*  by 
which  I  was  always  addhessed  by-  aiy  friend  Lord 
IfMmrose,  with  whom  I  had  been  initmaie  for  a  scriea 
Of  years  prior  to  th.e  death  of  my  grandfather.   • 

^'My  habits  were  never  aua/fene,  Flora,  bol  tlMy 
were  thoughtful  and  reflective,  and  studioaa,  for  one 
launched,  as  it  were,  at  so  eariy  a  po'iod,  on  tike  greal. 
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attt^e  cf  fasluoiiiiblc  life.  Neither  w«s  I  QtMicted  to  the 
Hidnln^eaoenf  iutetiiperate  rotlietf:  I  had  few  mmv^ 
dates,  of  the  iiHile  'kitid,  and,  certainly  tmue  thiit  f 
vUaed  more*  or  liked  i>ett6r  tHati  Lord  Primrhs^;  with 
whoniy  T\iieti  abBCt^,  1  geiiemHy  correspotidtdi  and 
consulted  wUh  on  dvery  oecisiou  irhcre  I  thbit^lit  my 
0\rf^  jddginettt  defective.  For  soine  time.  Flora,  my 
eonditioti  might  liane  been  consitl^red  truly  enviable ; 
fr>r  1  sailed  down  the  stream  of  Hfe  whh  a  heart  ni 
light  as  the  deiv  which  the  zephyr  shakes  flrohi  hulmy 
rose$<«  ^  had  «U  the  blessings  of  life  that  wealth  eoaid 
bestow,  and  I  wevcv  desphied  those  who  had'  less  of 
(ortime's  fuvonm :  for  the  sous  and  daughters  of  ge* 
iiius  I  aUva}'k  had  a  smile— ftir  those  of  misery  a  tear-*^ 
and  for  the  wanti  of  a  tnend  a  parse  as  o|)eu  as  my 
heatt^ittnd  I  Was  bappy^  sutireinely  happy,  tii)^  in  « 
hivkleis  hoor,  I  consented  to  acconi|iany  «  yomig 
Italian  ^neblcman  to  Vettiee,  ooti  mrrciy  on  a  tour  <if 
pteasare,  bat  to  iu^fiect  a  sale  of  pictarcs,  wfckrH  wem 
Mteemed  a  most  vaiimMe  colleotinn.  I  was  Rnvioos  to 
belioid  them;  orer  being  a  Im-er  of  die  fine  artS|  | 
was  gratified  by  aflbrding  some  encoiirafomeBC  td  the 
ingenious  professors.  On  the  day  advertized  Ibr  the 
99\e  of  the  pfctores,  the  Italiiin  nobleman  I  s^eldc  of, 
and  Hnyself,  arrived  at  Venice,  went  tdr<tbe  smie,  ai^i 
purchased  a  valuable  collection  of  the  lyott  admireil 
there. 

«  f  bavie  said»  Flora,  that  I  heM  bnt  IHtlo  iotcrooorit? 
with  men  whose  habits  and  disponitions  wcreancon^ 
^•nittl  with  my  own^  and  1  had  still  lese  wkh  womett 
of  the  lighter  fctnd ;  and  those  with  mbda  so|iQrior  I 
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hni  Qdk  yet'eiihitttucred,  iedtkef  In  Italy/ or  tti.  mvf 
oihef  tot^tga  climate  I  had  aoeitf  for  wbicb  I  \vm 
trcquieutiy  expdmed  to  the  raUfeiy  of  tiiy  fri^tod^  aiid 
to  Dono  nioi<e  than  Che  Italian,  who  oue  cveu\u^  took 
me  tQ'Ibe  cbftteaa  of  li  diataut  relative' of  itiii  nubile  tt^ 
ircre  In  Vctifce,  ytho  bad  one  only  ohiHl,  «tld  that  a 
daQghtcr,  or  leather,  as  she  then  aiVpcared  iu  tfuy  eye^s 
anaiigel,  if  aH  that  was  Icwely  or  fasdualing  In*  the 
form  of  woiitan  could  make  her  oue«  Bbt  it  ira^  tiot 
HiAf  the  beauty 'of  Isadora  that  sd  passionately  rfaamtcd 
<i(y  ravished  «fnlrs;  it  was  her  itinckrciice  ahd^HimpU- 
tky  thht  attracted'  me  tovlrards  ^cr.  She  was  scarce 
sixtben  years  of  age  at  this  pcfiod  of  my  mndncss  mi4 
my*  folly;  and  after  several  iiiterviews  that  Inbrainod 
wkir  her^  I  declared  nn"|mseifen  In  ike  moat^hoboor*^ 
ablvtiHtiis,  to  bersrif  and  her  mofeker,  wUidi  waa  kh^ 
modiate^'  accepted;  and  ihortly  after  tbiBi,  lita  *ifKi^* 
Incol'df  iufBtoafiaii^  1  married  her,  and*  htlvitigf-  |Mir4 
cfiasedia  fibantiftil  eittattt  ift-Italy,  Itoolrnijr  fow^  nM 
kfiely  irHe 'fporh  her  molber^h  hthisc^  in  Veake^  and 
^ha^  her  hit  tbe'lietid  of  a  moatinafriiificcnt  m«flMkltt« 
my  ItaKafrfcietidv  aa^  I  then  sappoaM  hiih^mTcalilf  to 
be,*  vMtibg  there  ^ccastonallyv  whiefc,  tm  b^^  &«eh* 
tire  4if  (jady-AruiWM,  i  ccVnid  not;frirm:'tfny  r^nsonaftle 
alfcction  tai;  nKhongh  l.ap)m>fc^  utol  itf'^anbhgay  rfmk 
hetncr  tiieassochifesor  my  wffir#       '     *.    - 

*•  You  may  deem  me  too  circumspect,  Flora,  at 
that^'l  «ras  nbplrtinhlAiy  jealdas^  faKMae  1  hail  ii>ar- 
ried  a-'beantilbl  ^rotnan;  'but  1'  bad  other.' ea««es*fir>r 
cir€«ms|iectionr  than  nimi^ly  that  <»rcol«atAale^|  ittd  ai 
ibicb  |<bad)&Rai|iiihitty  becbme  abtttMrl,  -tarrfia  h^ 
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dof«  ifrtiom  ittlkooglrt^^i  JuMh  Uimk  Mflmm^mmimi 
kngmtbeiMUloia  of  tmffoBd  iJbolio08> jaftep  Iibatt 
made  her Lady.Ai!Mdefa;.aiid«llatcim'«he^]Bis|ii^ 
nd  Uaaonod  fiortb  in  a  neiwcharooteprfsiib^iMii  111- 
teoi|)erfad,  .'Mild^  exUavi^^Wft^  thdugbfleis^ .  fiolbiil;; 
giddy^  and  ioad  of  cards  !  And  it  waa  ttai^/withideqp 
BhMiBaiNl  remone^.tiM  1  sepeDtdd  of  iiq^)incoii8ider« 
at^  baiftyi  and  iatpradant  orarriiKei'  ..Ba«,^alai!itlial 
reflection:  acmtd  too  late;  fur.  atraUiagj.bbieadf  elie 
evBDing  of  myleiBiMffBry atMCtace^thia fetfidtoM^^and 
li  «hta.  foood^.  most:  rt)aadoqed  yfMiin^  dd|ifed..1rilb 
btfr poretiuidedaad  eqoaUyi paiffidmii  i^I«di«^/aad ;a9t^ 
aupposed.  iteUaii  fiSood,  tbe(  ;Goent  JSuteini. ..  T^ 
fled  ta  a  londy  pmt  of  Die  N^eitendei  twUHMr  I  p«i^ 
Msd  tbMa  ftilh  Ihe^moftl:  fitando  lagi  end.  jeaIoii|fV  m 
tfddiCioil.t^  vfaicb^  1  thinted  ibr  jpeilge*il)auMii<lw 
)Mae  pammoae  of  the,peifidioo&  Isadora. :  /      r.>;   ., 

'^Bnt  ^  Vi^ig^aQoe  itaa  dedied  to  laie  thnMgh4ba 
interposing  hand  of  a  mpedor  i^fof^efp  whach,  had- 1 
Ikteiteid  to  the  warning  voio^  diat  wbispenkdy'^Ven- 
geanoeibinol  thine,  bnt  dmo^'  would  have.  fietferiBad 
me.  fixm  following  Ibe  base  wistobea  wbo  bid  de*^ 
Mrbjied  my  repose;  for  on  .toy  reacUng  tiie  w^iteK 
tared  sfot  4bey  had  oboaen  for  theiff  retreat,  tbcgr Jiad 
qaitled  it  to  embark  on  boacd  of  a  Danish  vessd,  and 
temilestnras  weather  coming  ob,  that  vessel  stnaolt 
opoo  a  rook,  and  every  sonl  that  was  on  boaiM  of  Jier 
parisbad  in  the  bosoan  of  tbe  ocfan«  Tbns.was  mf 
vengeance  satialedy  and  my  revenge  ceto|A?teH  f  and 
Am  were  my  ii\jmes  redressed.  .Tbe  sqroeress,  who 
bad  struck  the  dagger  to  my  beart»€oold>  no  longeii 
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^Mf^a4»AtmQ^ilbMi  tta»^»y igdD%i ltd ^toditetwiiMl 

l|id:«ui..wiiteilc%  my  tody  'ettoottent  mi  ^menibltt 
«iMtt^tto4>mi0^  EHlobqfui  df  Pembciiaii|iiiiy(fttlMr!« 

iioB,.4«cii6.lt»fOSiibt»'<bat'l  ^pmiM;  4ariW4i6tfrciiii.aiqp 
^tethl»  Mug^  ifcWi  mfr  fmim  #Mf  Iwkai^  and  Icfek 

4li^  woflnd  ttfil  I  tea  neo^mrdi.  Ii^a9«|;hft^>i».^ 
dii9lIwdM{ttff9iliiiBg'40U6iik|totri^  htt 

w^Mff  Mdiimbml  nmcB  ymom  with  tte  hmU^  vttli 
a  prejudice,  if » not  4d  MMfci«4>  ftlC'  aUotwomMikM* 
bdtrdfiinjb  kmnif^iOmb  miUiv  h«d>tfa%,{xnMli'*Co 

'^My  doQ^Mticr  i»aiBN;tiiBeivw»temra«il«tivirltri9^ 
tod'  I  4«itt«l  i^*i(>V'  WOT»  Olidi^i.  AUkaof^  hkm^ 
MhodU*  liMaw  MTai  riwt  WMrmlwiiMfcrii  lifitfi 
a«d*LMrd,.Vr|piid|ie.0Ki'.  tbe  tsqiject.  9t^mJ, 

liBf ,Ui«9Qt.CranWmy  i]a^.lattd,niy.fii6ial.JMft.iiN 
fonMd  tea  of  biSviaairiv^  with  jfeo^^and  1  AtidippB d 
fl^HiertffloBlion  ttat|iis.&|emi|^  obe  d^r  veiecib|« 
opiiia.  '  Bndta  oMy  «g«ttc.  ci^ppi^  i  didi  oat  ikmi 
know  tbe  faphtewi  being  that  myifintiid^Mlered*  • 
•  '^'BiA  t9  iHK>«eQd.  Ob  ivy  letnn  fio«iFlpMMeb-l 
fGRpdJiM^cs  fcoai  nqr^aereril  cmmpoodeab*    TlMp 
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-ihawiw»ifanth>Mwal IfJafc  afibori'iiAxt»)  mti 

•dMQ  (thteauMiSM<fiAi#  llMKlM!  inU'lnfeBi  HI)  I  tbMglll 
.llHik-  fc^f.  ilMiUBtmwrtaar^rfq^lMMr  ivMi  •«!»  tamteadir 

daioMd.    la  tkk  tetter,  Flovs,  wWeb  afliiciiiii.-)inp 


beooowidw  gaafifeHKwMlU  ffeHMg^MktonMfWMfc,^ 

liMiltf(Ki4»eM4b<DiMt  ■<tMi<llpi>t>utHfte  pfOfMitf  li* 
^>»miw*fUu  ■»4ifa4wMlWvtf;yiwi-iii«Bied'W{tlMar 

<iMi  ■ijwgj.dr  ihfe^i^MMJii'itu  tfcirta  itpfliBt  »Kp*pf 

»ii»  jum  i^tetiiwpaiagiiiy  tWpiftof  im^rfMIe  etaOMnb 
li<t!iliigMtM4skrt*«lKiteyfl«r hittdi'  -  »  < 
i  .wif  YMH^iehiiiyl  •iMMi«$ibfliaiir«l  FHMiy  «i*>ii»» 
ftuwion  *W»  IritltDi faii  mM'Om  •feOasfe  oFia  tea  m 

la  slNMtf^I  ma-*»\mMkmimmi»b  bfliiHiiliig 'yony«iB<l 
oa-^iyarllMil/in  HtglaBd^  I  detenaiaMI  «^<^tt^  aiy 
a«oft«.tMDte^  onfriltfeiaf cMarqai^of  BaMMD^ifttlcaA 
oTArbariBljiiB  ooMrta  iMfreMyod^'iiMrtrifif  «ba» 
didib  l'had1i<W  ytDurfauqaaldlMiiie  fryet  l<Dwi»tlH»aiaH' 
tives'i  AM  ftr  doAcsilaleM  -M«e  ib  fhst  •eifiiii.^'  • 

.  i»»iAiMt>iinteterl*>>»iiauiayiis>  qtflJMtt,  yob  iniftaUoi 
ackuowle^e,"  cried  Flora,  with  a  bewitching  smile  t 
«H^t'«>«M,  letj«B  boU  wbal-<e|f  iotadaedtf^;  ■  ■    •-' 

:.ffrNMml»My  tage)r4bat<I<arighrHilN  ^dtMU 
4ia 
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liite:IWWflilibrfJll^  IM^i^fiMI^)'  u^tMht^mt  v«i ' 

dayr  iitepwrailiir»  for  JiMflr  th  AUg .KugilMia <i t IIM>% 
iettfer  ffoni  the  y6i»fflMito«i|  M^«MMm  MdMM^ 

feetlif  ^MliMiimt,  kn«v«aafifiiMtf(  -Mtf^  ilUMMiili'tiKj 

leaving  cMH^  Mbgf^  iihdiwMtdao1«MMnbh«1M*«k«a 

again.-  •.■•(■••'•■•.■••    /    ■    -   .- ;■  IH  ir  •'■':    »•»  !•»•'■  i 
Mean  white  Flonii  li  f«me*  Mttt'  g»rlkf'lMV*«y  lier 
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rtiiiH|(iliftiin»iiHiiqr 


aa«pctoi>4q  Air  Htetar^MUot  h9kf§MmAU  flmkn^ 


«ili,b»nii4«}ti«    WlMft Platte »nMmJ^i«MN(>wl 

#ogi»#iwiwi>><iiiNii>ii»iaiiaitioiHit^f<ii(iwc»  tf>Mmr 

in  abM,  bw<MiWtiwtfi»KMHilhiaOT  >^«iH«^^ 

Kkvt  ilXW  iwtj  <«^1|iMhl(WM  )M»J»^W>-!*P".e<^T 
...,<fiii4««|>..intdMT  I  <»ni»«*  F«W?*»  -Wy^iW 
opinion  on  tocb  a  snbject.    Lfidy  Primcfte  mIl^  ^t 
■aui:M|r.«iMi  on  mfIm»i».«¥  l»;«tMr»'<»>w  b«nd^i|lK!- 
tbev  it  *»  the  Mw<4i|is  of  .Ro6irt«m;i,0|(.»iyf,9tber,Mr 
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***i 


And  who  knom  twi  it  a»qfi%UilMh%»li»f«  yutHM) 
iili^<M'tdtin>iNip|lltte^4ii*  fmkcQ^otmtffteiamm 

SsdMfeff !  if  btf  udjlTliJly^illlighiy*^**'*"5»^'MV''^ 

ra'  flip  MA>tf<.  *Wlilll^  Mtf 'LMl<  AmmM  -torofM  m^ 

of  Hie  prdpd^  {Mo%te  (»Wii  HAtMii'^"    .  .M  •    •    « i 

as  soon  man^  the  veijr  MMf 'a§^&oM  ^UilMi^'f>^M» 

lies,  and  \t  flora  ts  Is  hapfiy  atid'Klt  irMfftttibie  i# 
I  Ifcft  heir. '  *HH/g^  and 'order  k  eMtlB  mtidT'CGiftrfo  be 
g6t  In  Y6kaineMJiYttrtH*«ate}y/^  »■  >i»'    •  ^  ' 

Hedty  bbey^^fhe  di^lef^  <#M!t  pairm  wi|i»  noM 
i^acrity  anf '  dMpMeh    Hkd    Siv^^fAkicnfi^  wkMiMis^ 
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through  the  iiilkgd  bfStiMHoyv,  tteni>  Mwd:  w  «li» 

torjTy  rarrjiMMkd  by  a  dump  of  treer;  *Wit*lkmMtmi 
W$»  a  9«iiilg  MayrtttMb#%i  fiabibk  muK^^kfHm^  the 
Mjfite'lir*AiH4rltadiyil^a^  iHltih>fci8  hnM  ftMli«M» 
tM«  iAb»l^toUhigr WiliiPe»  ifW  glaiftiAt  liij^imiiiiif  - 
•BJU«tai^«Uauiii  tamilbnff  Kvlttdrfi«bl.M6MhMi 
90  pkMHMg;  for  Sir  Hec^^ilia^ '«i^i|it<  JtoRtm^ 
VeUliiw4NMl^iHai>M  UiCiT the* diiiigi thii»aywwi>ieiii 

<p^.|K)pnaHiDteMi»  aQ#l0  ttlL  Mtvfil*iiMi)iihit«li«  wm 
wtffNrA)^!!!*  itet  HcMQlfficlwi^tair  Mai  vlM^ 
MMi^;  ^jM.  «u»«iMM  l)y  hM^sidt,  ^liib  ante  in  .b«» 
ttl^l  jrtiW^,  tt  AO^  Qg  *<mi»ftrt%  fMt  the  'mayaf^ 
floisM  tnfltiMoiiior  th»  torelf  wM0«is  1  hIni^  bmiiaia^  ctmn 

RoMlyM  «8  MM-at^  h£r  «Mle  wha.aid#  woqBah^jtrt 
ratb  ihe  (EiKpIaiiution  that  had  taken  plaOe  bitvmm 
t&er.,ita^«QM«.ft  KMfe  '^mlnriMahiefatiMua*  «be 

qttis  ia  Hn  a^icitug  «^rt«mCv  tfa|t  b?  nielMMli  ali 
tWt^;itaM  tD%iff  midaap  the  .»ift|en>M  terflMir 
tx^ebMrigalnJaUth^  staia^of  metrifrnqF. .  3at  Ifaa 
ni6Mi^%4 Mteiad  the rooaiy Awo^i^^pb^ifaHtd  hur^. 
and  SirlMolKN:  MriiaiMd-^ 

<«  W^hWfc  I  am^HMiy  aotoff  the  mpmctoiJ  ip^ 
ceived  your  comical  queer  little  notc^  which -oor^  v» 
if  .^Iher  licM^  0r  I  coidd  mtim- ^^nOf  ^mU  Sor  til 
Ibe  lines  were  so  straight;  so  off  .IjCMie>  vHb  Halat 
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Mr<lwck4  MMliiMMniir:*  <sMi«i,4»  tiU«iiA<pl|Ki^4»4ii 
fbMktt  ^iik)a»M  tlri««P«iMl*of»|K«M|iiN|ibff^is  j|q  ««? 

•,  "Aiul.wkKt.tiiA  4wil  is  Jie:dfliBa;(llVW%i«b«l.Jb« 

Atondal iaa«i«4M fllafli*^:?^    ,■-.'.  . .»  ;  vmi- .»•.<  ■ . 

«"  Wdkii:  iimdmU»idy  ppUlet^fibtm,  |;i^wl|.«in« 
t^^  DM.  to  let; jrou  JitMNv  of  ^  miiiriJi  fpopMr* ,  Bolt 
wbf  don't  hU  LMbUp-oiiito  bii^iiMWiJ^^  Sjif^ 
Md  (dllnm  >hM  I  am  toie^  ya«r  pM  toinl JAflclCi  Hoc- 
lor  0^iirig1f,QfiQktottiek  H»tV  in  Ahe.^^^Wfr  ^  ^i«Wt)^ 
By  ami  that  I  Iraot  to  nsk.  tum  A,few;;j 


'^  WbWi  I  date,  a^  be  is  vary  veady.  to  j|!ifw«r» 
uairi^''  Qttared  Herai  aad  opooiofi  tbe  loMiog  .dMAt 
of  tin  aiQoiBiog  i|paitmapli  io  vhkOi  4m  had.  ate- 
tioiMd  the  Blaniais,  she  hade  him  joomi.Aiffth  aad 
adate  her  voolc^  ealUoghim  LoftdAilfiidots  omI  in 
attfified' the  Marina  of  Boaalvie,  prcaorving  the  ottaoat 
gravity,  aod  bowing  low  to  the  piwftotjy  .aatDwiahcd 
and  coBfenoded  Sir  Heetor>aMl  up  bgai  apeqiUly aar- 
prised  Henry. 

<'  YoQ|  ny  Lord  Manvaisy  the  gnttnUaa^TaPOr  Fhm?^ 
exdaianed  Sir  Heolor. 
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•       ON    0VKi   two;*  TIIRIIK.  61*/* 

•  To  frtik*  Flora  »linost  inftHuitty  reiiHctti**         '.  "  * 

*^  Yes,  tiride,  and  he  intehib  ahorlly  Co'lK«inrf»ttar*-' 
dian  ftir  liCev  don't  yop,  fardjr?---if  piif le  harnoi^lifoo' 
lion  to  my  marrying  Lord  Arundeh"       .-  :  .      > 

•*  Lord  Arundel  ?**  cried  Sir  Hector,  "  why  lunr  the* 
devH  came  the  Marqmn  of  ROsalAe  to  be  Lo^  Aran* 
deir' 

To  which  the  Marquis,  assuming  the  digtlity  Mrhfeb 
belonged  to  hi*  exaliwl  rank,  repKed—  *^ 

**  By  the  death  of  my  father,  sir,  I  became  poss^Med 
of  a  title  which  I  wait  born  to  inherit  by  birthright, 
and  by  the  wilt  of  my  grattdsire,  that  which  helotigerf 
to  him.  With  two  titles  I  now  appear"  to  Sir  Hector 
Oldstock,  but  only  in  one  charact^,  that  raises  me  to 
an  eminence  above  all  other  men«-the  guardian  of 
Lady  Primrose,'*  '.    ' 

*'And  you  will  shortly  appear  in  Another  equally 
desirable,  I  have  no  longer  reason  to  donbt,'^  ottered 
»\r  Hector,  heartily  taoghtng  ai  thef  little  atrata^efn- 
tlMt  hatl  been  played  apon  him  by  Flora ;  ^^^nd  t-'coit^* 
gratulate  you,  my  Lord,  npon  yoarSocoeaa  %kh  tlie 
nndow'M  CktHoe,  fir  Ojnr,  Taw,  Tkne !  Tlie  ikne, 
lK>wevcr,  appears  dtn^idedlyto  be  tke  locky'iimnber,: 
aiid^  has  gained  ion  the  honours'  of  the  day/'  '    • 

«  And  after  tfus  jocose  speecb  of  Sir  ilectoKa,  an. 
eaplafiatory  confersati4Mi  immi^atQly  took  ptace>  tQ. 
the  entire  satisfaction  of  (he  happy  party.  Tii*4lie. 
Evelyns  Flora  had  already  comn^unicattid  the  xttrf. 
pleaaiDg  iotcltigence ;  nor  was  the  amiabte''  C^untosa. 
of  Stormond  by  any  means  a  Atrtingcr  to  the  IF<ido^*t: 
Chaic€t  or  to  the  day  that  was  fixed  foT  her  toeoniluf 
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61ft  TMi  miMiWs  cKmciid 

the  Marciru>ni&i!)$  of  Ruftalvie;  ami  uoitc  more  lTj'lu^H 
tn  lirar  of  this  approftobiug  et'eot  Ibair  tbe  ftmlatile 
Lady  fiinmelitie  Rastel^  ivho  aitifily  8n]>plie(f  rtit"  Utn^ 
of  her  sister  by  her  exemplary  ct^duci  ui  Iter  aniittble 
Hi^thcr. 

W^l  tbetiy'  now  for  the  wedriiiig  day^  Arhk*h  vma 
ushered  in  by  a  bright  beaming  gun  to  the  happy  Pl/ira. 
aod'the  trai)0[M>rted  Rosalvie.  l^e  Siorn'ioiids,  che 
Evelyns^  were  all  iutked  to  meet  at  the  'Pnor\,  loi 
oooMBeiuorate  thi^  happy  day.  /Faiitiy  iva^  otie  of  the 
bridemaidfi,  and  Lady  Bmmrrme  iras.the  other.  Misn 
MelviUe»^vho  had  been  many  wcvks  oodcT  the  rmvf 
of  her  kiud  ))rotectrcss^  was  hI^t  in  the  najitiaiJraiii^ 
looking  as  lovely  as  truth  and  iimocenoe  could  nuike 
her. t  The  marriagQ  cereinoiiy  ^vas  performed  in  a 
very  impressire  manner  by  Mr.  E^^lyo;  and  tket 
lovely  bride  behay^  as  ireli  as  she  could  ^o  iu  "$0 
oritical  a  sitnatiot».  The:  Marqida  too,  botv  did  he. 
oonduot  hifldself?  Why,  toleraftly  ivell»  and  looked 
extremely  bimdsamtf.  Who  would  not  look  .hatidaome 
on  their  wedding  day-^i/  they  .cauU  f 
.  Ai  seoni  as  .the  ceremony  wai\orer,  FkNm  was  ton^ 
gratulnted  by  all  her  unmerotis  friettds  if»ihe  vharae- 
ter  of  the  Marchioness  of  Rosaivie.  The  bclis  chimed* 
merrily  in  the  viHage  cborcfa,  and  a  pnMic  dinner  waa 
gifcft  to  all  the  jKiorbtit  hoaest  and  iudustrtoos  in- 
haUtatits  of  Stanmore.  Presents  nxre  sent  to  tho< 
blesrelyoBi  (for  the  Welsh  bard  was  b^  no  meant  fbr^ 
gotten  by  Flora  :)  each  of  the  childn*n  wer^  preyeiiled 
with  |ifl#  dothes,  and  their  kircly  mot hd^  was  treated 
i^riih  «r<ry  iR^k  of  »tcfi^>ect  and  kindness  thht  dirliracy^ 
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be  j^rei^uft  «l  ber  troddiog  pboit  Jilfais  Oldalock  ^bote 
not  to  be  there^  becaune  she  could  not  yet  recoBCtUf 
bcfadfto  tbe  J&vielyD  faniiiy,  wUdb  the  diaUked  more 
than  of!€ff  since  Smt  Hector  had  informed  beribailh^ 
yoodg,' soldier  had..MrrefMiei)ed  bia/heirt-ilo.U)e  .po^ 
99einu  of*  Fanny  Evelyn^:  and  (ba|  be  iptif nded  jihiinly 
M  many  tbeni,i  and  give:lheixi:«^  ua^gAlMeffMmmi 
and  Sir  Hector  kept  his  word.  Mr.  £%*e|ytttWM  M^ 
plied  to  inibobAlfl.of  Henryi  add  be  gave  |i|m  tbe  girl 
of  bis^heiot:  uriibautiA.idilaeilftkig  voice^  a#year  only 
after  aim  had  -  wkdessod  •  Fiar»'4  >  happitiesa  coinplele^ 
£ir>Ue€jtfioJiiikio9  ia  «iip«it  libfiinland-bandsonie  p«o« 
Tision   for  his    dear  adopted  son>  and  his   aoutbia 

,  The  ;t(iierahlft.Odcbtf$Sfiioe  SeAlbortoo  vi4  .^rt^ 
Yfiiled4.9ot  ibjiiTlorai) toii ;raiadii;  whoUy  .At  Smnmort 
PriuryijWben^.Ahla^ideUghtitoloaad.beiirenljr  dreaiHia 
«cMitBbuted'io..okrcr«ioA..6nUvai.lbe  wiater  of  aga 
with  Jibe  tewri)tt1.}atBi)M.of>yotiih,  fay  shewing  her 
tbe.mosl.fklieateiatatatioiifc  that  bar  beneficaafe  natbm 

,.il«id^  ^nimeliaa  Bvasel  ital^iai  cdbstanc  visitor  kl 
Ibe-  Kisvisiofi  irf^^i.fhb  ib^ely/Marcbiooesli  and  Misa 
ijUiriU#.'C0i)tjiip4>d  io  m/^vit  lhe>kiiidiiesa;of  ber  friend 
am!  protectress,  by  h^r  unifonn  sweetness  of  dis* 
l»PHti^ii ;  aad;  ptf^meiy  of  c<»nduer.  ,'Al  length  she 
BUriKf^l  tbe  a|tef)ti()iitof.ib(^/ivofti  Of  Sir  Jhapee  Wild*' 
tugi  tbe  rQKthnnliugjbar<aiiet».  vW,  al  tbe  dentb  of 
bin  iaihciv madb .  pcaposala  to  Flora^  for  obtaining  tbe 
Imud  oi  her  pr^tty.prpbaii;  and  she  becamt  Ln^ 
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U'ikiliftg;  AiHiM^i^rliat'tlHfereiit  lo>CJh«  for^ier  kfdy  wbo 
bwikujiie  re{iiX)benitc{iMiat;tift<^iii  (lie  |k*r«mi  of  Hetty 

u  Liidjr  EitimcUne  Ut^el,  in  ciu<;  CHUime  <tf  tiiiws 
gate  li^r  imifkd  u\  ati  iititaMc  vutiiig  Trobk^iiYau,  nid 
%v«H;a  ^iittdi-ii  for  j^tig  wices ;  while  her  ctisier,  L«dy 
Sifiifiliki^'hy  )>Ur60ihg  k^  C4tfiu«ry  «ys(oin  nf  cdiidoct, 
vc^y  »<>oi)  oMule  PiNifl^titiy  ItdHfiu  ito  diiy  te  tiad  e\*er 

'  TM  ta|^)like8«  ofiPlof^  recbired  no  dimmdiioii  | 
Uliti  ttirfi(\yiUv4hi  lMHid*«fi4i(mrj^beAded'l'ime  there 
ivus^  ^  Hi90d  i|(|iliobic«afod  ilM^liktfe  of  her  traii* 
sccfidftiit  t^tn^  or  dimiiu-id  vlPc^jcorB  of  liorl[K.ti^ol 
lla>^-'  '*'■.■'    ^  --'-:     -    *r..  .    ..         ": 

Two  lovely  aud  beatitiful  children  were  the  (tuiu 
of  lici^  http|iy  kfiarriage  wkh^-tbc  Marqbis  of  Rinmlvic*, 
a:«ou  rtnd  daughter,  Flbra  tlie^  ooie,  aii4  Hector  the 
otb^/iu  icomptimelMito  h^  i«Tl»r(id  aud  mlfcctKHiate 
iqi«:U\Miihofte  ir(fiM)itth^::ba4.ittcri«iad  with  hi».  ad^ 
vaiice%l  iig«^  Mitr  Wtioee^  wkhhaieaHly  and  totcBtrie 
Uii^togidmi  c'oiuhi«ed;tio  ifae  emf'of  biB  lateal  doys; 
Ho  wus  alu'ays  at  the  Prioiy  with  his-  stUt  idolised 
Fiinn,  and  *0  fond  of  iicr  Ymh  ocmeiHket  that  he 
wcuiid  taki:  her.  on  hii'kaecsaud  Imtfiuf  her  lo%*ely 
bhoruU  fMco^  would  cxcluini,  iu  a  wbi^fier  to^he  Mar^ 
t:hii>inpBs—        »        '       ''■•'# 

'^1  «Jiail  iytver  lit^  to  sec  thiu  gW\  iht  iiMge  t»f 
tm-  Wwft,'  *oi  I  do  f>rophWy  trhac  ^o  wi)l  liave  «H 
Jiimr  l>cuuiy,  H>i)i>r;*«ud  MBrm^u-gitiUt  that  ihe  Hmy 
inherit  all  yoar  Viimesj  in  4iia|fky(M'ffr,  aud  moilicr, 
lUull  ihat  you   nmy  i^ec;  nrikpted.  la  ;\x»Qfi  iauglimr 
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U«  ONE,  TWO,  THIWI.  ^    (Bl 

tlie  liloasum  aud  the  fruit  of  virtooos  love,  which 
are  the  greate«t  pride  and  glory  of  tlieir  existence 
to  h<T  who  made  them  the  liappy  oflbpriugs  ot  a 
fFidowM  Choicer 


THK   Btl0« 


jHutitH  ami  iMMi0Mg  P9iiU9»$,  Vj(fw4. 
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DIRECTIONS  TO  THE  BINDER, 

toR  PJLiCING   THB    ENGRAVINGS. 

PAM 

Floni  ifiisuking  her  unclflk  far  {i^  guanlian,  to  face 

rignette  tille-pagc             •         ...         -  I 

General  Oldstock*^  arrival  at  his  family  uiausion        •  ^l 

Slormoml  Lodge             ..----  UO 

P^ter  Anderson  brthight  before  Atakba     -        -     -   -  273 

The  Welsh  bard  and- his  family        .        -        .        w  ^87 
The  Roand  Tower         «*        -        ...        .506 
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^  lKmbflH4ifd  with  el«giuit  Kngn»vingfl«) 

^    Now  Phbruhing  hg  J.  SAUNDEitS,  1,  Liitk  BaHhoUmew 
Uoie,  West  SmUhfieU^  London.^ 


Co^ 


iiii  ■         ■■■    »■  I... - ' ■' «> 

AimI  nsy  bt  had  in  Weeklv  Nuiubvn,  VitgU^  or  naitljr  bouml,  m  may  syit  lb« 
amiretii«fir«  of  SuhaerilMn. 


^ 


coQvenieiire  of  SubwrilMM. 

«■■■■ .1     urn Ml >fc»>.......i..».» ■...«■.«...... -...,.*|i. ^11 

1.  THE  B(M>K  nv  COMMON  PllAYKIt,  with  fHe  Admintmaiion 
•f  Umf  SucraiiMRfft,  and  other  llttet  ind  Ceremnoies  of  the  ChurAi  uf  1%t^i«;:d  ; 
indntKng  tlie  Conipanion  to  the  Altar,  the  Psalccr  or  P»alm«  of  Diprid,  all  the 
<MKc«  of  tl«<  CHttreh.  the  Artidct  of  Heligioa,  and  the  N«v  V\*rMua  of  the 
Pmlmft.  Diufitnitfd  with  Xotce  and  Annotarion^f  entire] j  wlsvtod  from  thr  inviu 
V^  luatlt  Writings  of  the  Rev.  Matthew  Iffmry,  M.  A.  Thii  Work  1>m  the  loiJ<>w. 
^^  ing  advanta)^  <»\'er  mber  rUlit:oiii«  that  tlie  Morning  and  r.vcr.rng  Pny*r%,  Sic 
^^  will  be  f  riniMl  in  nircewrc  order.  It  is  erobcUishrd  wiiJi  Ki/bt  clt^gatit  Kn^iav- 
%S9  lutf**  And  fully  r<Himlried  in  2fl  Xos.,  pcke  Cd.  each,  or  bound  in  calf,  price  \'i^ 
@  «.  BAII.KV8  PRACTICE  OV  PIETY;  or.  The  II  hotr  Utity  at  a 
^^  CktUiHtn,  dtrcerin^  him  liow  he  n.ay  walk,  to  at  to  "plen^t  (iod  Tttc  Scvrtity- 
V9  thoith  Kditif^n,  rrruwd  «<m1  corrected.  Complete  in  boards,  price  lOt. 
ip%  ^  '^^*  publiiihtniC,  Ui  lie cnntpletcd  in  24Noe.  price Cd.  each.  THE  VOrXG 
>^  WOMAN'S  HKS T  Cf)MPANIOX;  or,  /•ewwA'  ln./n,rto».  con  hi:  in^  uto- 
K^  M  IfiKiruaioa  will.  Kntertaintnent ;  being  a  Sure  and  CrnntJete  (iuide  t**  cr^iy 
^^  Aequirenuiit  eMotidAl  in  forming  a  Pleasing  Co*i:|Niiiifin,  a  KcxiHx'taLlc  A?«fthor, 
^^  or  aujietiil  Men  l»cr  of  Socictv.  1oier»per»e<l  with  Moral  %ml  Kcli;'iou»  K*mv», 
^^  Intcre^ti^}(  Tales,  and  Af  cnioirt  of  Iliu»triou»  Women.  To  uhicii  «ic  Mibjuiix-d, 
aX  The  iyii*4t  A'l  o/  i  o-^larif^  teveml  very  valuable  ^McdicituU  Uoceipts,  ;.i.ii  inlier  l|^ 
.*;^  tt^efut  1  MnriM^t,  rct|uiuctf  for  every  ijmale  to  whoiu  Dgmcuae  F^conuniy  i»  a  ^J 
^    detirubJc  0|,j«t.  ^ 

4ft4  4.  .luKt  publichcd.  ewhelHfcked  with  veren  elegant  Fngiavingt,  and  f^iUy  com-  f,-^ 
y^  pletwl  in  2ft  No.,,  pnt-e  <*d.  each,  TIIK  NE\V  MANUAL  OK  1>*.V(>.  W 
\g\  J*iONS,  tncludit.^  Meihta|iDna  on  the  Four  Iji«t  'l*hiDgt;  al«n  the  Crcut  liiu  \^ 
^g^  portance of  m  ItehtfUMU  l.ile.  Dy  H\  Meinwlft^  Ivt}.  witli  ilie  l«it'e  of  tlic*  -tiliLr.  0^ 
^Pv  A.  Juiif  jpiUjlifcHir*!.  comidete  in  27  No*.,  pncf  ♦»€!.  e;ich,  NA^  KiA'l  *«^N  v# 
C^  pi  lUITi.  ALIX^I);  or,  A  Scit  Cprnfmu  foi  Sramemt  con»i»ting  oi'T.'^iiy-  {-^ 
r^  two  Point*  of  pIciflAli  OWrvadont,  protitable  A |i}*licttf iona,  aud  M.'imit  Rtrttc*  /. s» 
\99  fiona;  all  oonilu(*e<l  with  m  many  Spiritual  Potnik,  pariuntlterly  ictxtiiaueniL^  ^^1 
tfk.     oy  the  Uc>.  Jtir,  .Vi/«i/A,  of  Peniance.      WhtfTcunio  is  now  aiUicd,    Ike   *'»oU    ((o^ 

tjmdtt^^  umI  yfifttent  nf  Dh-hie  Prmiitntrf',  wiih  l^  Account  at  »*-rte  »i«ndc.n.l  /--^ 
^ca  Ueliverancct  Together  with  Six  most  iinpreMive  Semnmv  lu  .Sv.4\.eii.  'J  J)e  vj 
whole  written  b?  thr  R^>  J*^**  Ftttwll^  Minister  of  th<;  (iinpil.  L^ 

^^.  «.  SLKIGH-S  PRAOTICAI.  DICITONAHY,  eonuir?rir  r<  m^  vrt  ^ 
\ff^  Comprehe&kive  Schemes  of  the  ron^t  necctsary  Subjects,  Divine,  Atuiai  luni  1^-  ^} 
^V    t«ary.    ,To  be  coinpletcd  in  about  14  Nos..  price  (tl.  each.  i^ 

7«  A 1^,  just  published,  an  entire  New  ^\  Ork,  oompUir  in  18  Ki«.,  p'W  W.  fj 
each,  SCRIPrURK  KXTKACTS,  ►elected  Aom  *.  m«  of  the  n.r»t  ..iHl  iug  v^ 
Historieal  P^irts  ot  Holy  Scripture;  such  as,  Xoali  and  the  Arlu— Ab:al.cn)  U^ 
tending  up  before  the  C'hildreu  oi  Hcth,  to  piurbase  a  liunal-g.oui.d  fur  liia  ^ 
beloved  Sarah.— ^loseph  making  hhiwrif  known  unto  his  Brethren — .\u.*ft  at  tins  \^ 
nuth. — The  Cell  of  Samuel —  David  going  in  before  the  I  Ami. — The  Uut-ai  of  ,'^<\ 
HfcbA  vicitiog  Solomon. — Peter  and  John  hcalittg  the  C  npple  at  tl^c  iintr  %•(  t!ie  ^'^ 
Temple,  ht*  &c.  Atcom)mnicd  with  Notes  and  ObservatioiA,  from  ilu:  Wrttin^t^  ^\ 
of  the  Rev.  Bi^hrri  l/,mhr,  1).  D.  yi 

a  THi:  DKATH  OK  AIU:!^  CAIN.  AXO  AnA:Vf,  &c  ,  b  On*  ^ 
handsome  \Vl!in)e  Cv**.,  commiited  in  ^>  Nt «..  iria  *^l.  each.  '^o^ 

«.  10.  t;()OI>\VIX\S  CTrOttlKS,  TRIIJ.MVH.N  A»»>TKXnrR.  fj^ 
NKSS  or  CHHH'r,  in  lb  Xi«.^  at  Ud.  aalu  AUj,  by  tic  K-.r..c  /»u.l.r,  "^J 
THKCLOHlOirSMEOlATCR,  revised  ai^rcixwuiendea  by  i;'.7/.'nAr,,    ((^.) 


l^    Vicar  «»i'  Chariwi  njirouth.     In  25  N**,  at  bd.  cuii, 
V5       n.  HKKVHY'S  MIU 


DITATIOXS  AND  CONTf TMPLATiaXS, 
«iih  a  I'ilc  of  the  Afithor.  In  20  Nos.,  price  M.  each. 

li.    I  HICORKAT  ASSIXi::or,/>i«ve/J»r/r»inil.Tnl8Xot.atlM  corh. 

13.  BCNYAX-S  r]l.i;KI3rS  PROGHUSS,  in  Thr. e  Ian*,  «uh  the 
J  Mr  of  'he  Atithor,  i»  wlmh  is  now  first  adblcd  BmttjfuM'sJjhiMrEmUm*,  {a 
24  Xos.,  prtcfvtkt.  carh. 

14  IMHiATZKVS  OOLDF.X  TKRaSUR^,  for  the  OiiklrenofGod, 
^hoaeTrmsure  is  in  I  leaven  (  containing  Mcdiiatiutis  for  every  Momiii|^  and 
KnnhiK  tlmnigho«it  t^e  Ycif.     Jn  2!l  Not-  pricw  i»d.  each. 

4R.  UKRRIlKiKS  CHRISTIAN  WORLD  L'KM A SKFDt^n  which 
Is  8**il«il  CHeerfut  i'n-itf,  altsi  Zkm'§  SoHfgt^  and  th«  Am»hor^»  Lut  Fut%mU  Sttmtmr 
In  Cd  No*.,  piice. rd.  each. 
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